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10 HIS GRA . 


DUKE of MARLBOROUGH. 
MY. LO RD, 55 
HE unhappy fete ban theſe 
ſcenes have met with may to 
ſome make my preſumption, in offering 
them to your protection, appear ex- 
travagant; but diſtreſs puts on a. dif- 
ferent face in your. Grace's eye, with 
whom I know 1t will plead in their 
favour, that though they do not merit 


ſo great a ce e at n Want 
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EE erEDICATION... - 


the world, are within the limits of an 


inferior name, and narrower capacity. 
It has been the glory of a duke of 
MARLBOROUGH to fupport the falling, 
to protect the diſtreſt, to raiſe a ſinking 
cauſe, and (I will venture on the ex- 
preſſion). to direct fortune, inſtead of : 
being directed iby her. | 


Bur =" are lawrels, my lord, 


which will to lateſt ages Acuriſh 3 in the 
hiſtorian, and the epic poet. Comedy 


looks no farther than private life, where 
we fee you acting with the 1ame fpirit 
of humanity that fired your noble an- 


ceſtor in publick. Poverty has impoſed . 


chains on mankind with equal tyranny ; 


and your Grace has ſhewn as great an 
eagerneſs to deliver men from the for- 


mer, as your illuſtrious grandfather did 
to reſcue them 1 the latter. 


Thoſe -who are happier 8 my- 


ſelf, in your intimacy, will celebrate 


your other virtues ; the fame of your 
humanity, 7 Lord, reaches at a 
diſtance, and it is a virtue which 


never reigns owe DF which ſeldom 
| enters 


DEDICATION: .v 


enters into a breaſt that is not rich in 
all other. : 


LAN ſure I give. a convincing proof, 


in how high a degree I am pertuaded 


you poſſeſs this virtue, when I hope 
your in for this preſumption. But 


1 will treſpaſs no further on it, than 
to aſſure you that I am, with great 
pe | 


My LORD, 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, _ 


Moſt devoted B ſervant, 


HEN. FIELDING. 


Es Peat 
1 
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ADVERTISE ME NT. 


= N . yr T I 1 3 
i: 1 crue}-uſage this poor play has met with may 


juſtly ſurprize the author, who in his whole lite 
never did an injury to any one perſon living. What 
could incenſe a number of people to attack it with 
inch an itweterate prejudice, is not eaſy to determine; 
for prejudice muſt be allowed, be the play good or bad, 
when it is condemn'd unheard. 

I RAVE, heard that there are ſome young. gentlemen 
of this town who make a jeſt of damning plays but 
did they ſeriouſly confider the cruelty they are guilty of 
by ſueh a practice, I believe it would prevent them. 
Every man who produces a play on the ſtage muſt 
piopoſe to himſelf ſome acquitition either of pleature, 
reputation, or profit in its ſucceſs ; tor though perhaps 
he may receive ſome pleaſure from the firſt indulgence 
of the itch of ſcribbling, yet the labour and trouble he 
muſt undergo before his play comes on the ſtage, muſt 
ſet the proſpect of ſome future reward before him, or 
believe he would decline the undertaking, If plea- 
fare or reputation be.the reward he propoſes, it 1s 
fare an inexcuſable barbarity in- any uninjured or un- 
provoked perſof to defeat the happineis of another: 
but if his views be of the laſt kind, if he be ſo unſor- 
fortunate to depend on the ſucceſs of his labours for 
his bread, he muſt be an inhuman creature indeed, 
who would out of fport and wantonneſs prevent a man 
from getting.-a"livehhood. in an honeſt and inoffenfive 
way, and make a jeſt of ſtarving him and his family. 

AVUTHORS,. whole works have been rejected at the 
theatres, are of all perſons, they ſay, the moſt in- 
veterate; but of all perſons, I am. the laſt they ſliould 
attack, as I have often endeavoured to procure the 
ſucceis of others, but never aiſiſted at the condemnation 
of any one. E 5 


. . 8 TE: E. 
Spoken by Mr. QUIN. 


To try at fame, by plegſing on the flag, 

So eager to x, as you are grown, 

Writing ſeems war de«lar'd againſt the town.” 
Whichever way the Poet ſeeks applauſe, 

The Critick's ready /iill to damn his cauſe. 

17 for new charafters he bunts abroad, 

And boldly deviates ſrom the beaten read, 

In monſtirs then unnatural he deal; * 
1 they are fnown 4 and common, then he fitals, 
Tf wit be « aims at, gau the traps can ſhew; 
I, ferious, hr is dull; if humourous, lob. 
Some would maintain one laugh throughout a' ploy 


B OLD is tb attempt in this nice -judging age, 


Same would be, grave, and bean fine things aways _ 


How it it poſſible, at once to pleaſe 

Taſtes ſo directly oppoſite as theſe f 

Nor be offended with us if we fear, 

From us ſome ſeek not entertainment here. 
Tis not the Poet's wit affords ue jeff | 
But who can cat-call, hiſs," or hitl be / 
Can then anather's angu: iſh give you Joys 

Or is it ſuch a triumph to deſtroy # 


Ne, like the fab. e frogs, conſider ren 


This may be ſprt ta you, but it is death ig u-. 
Il, any baſe lil. nature we diſcloſe, 

 {f private characters theſe ſcenes expoſe, 
Then we expe for then we merit foes. 
But if our firokes be general and nice, 

1, tenderly we laugh you out ef vice, 

Do not your native entertainments leave ; 

Let us at leaſi our ſhare of ſmiles receive; 
Mor while you cenſure us, keep «ll your baongs, 
For ſaſt ITALIAN airs, and FRENCH. buffd9%se 


k Jo 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Mx. Monv1sn, Mr. om. 
MR. GAxY LOVE, Mr. W. Mts, 
CapTAIN SPARK, - Mr, CIBBER. 


Six Simon RAFeitt, Mr. Garin, 
CoLoxnBL RAFFLEE, Mr. HARPER, 


W 0 M. E N. 
Lanv RArrLER, Mrs. Burt, 
Mas. RareLER, VMrxs. HERO. 
- Cranmpa, Miſs HolLIp Av. 
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SCENE, LONDON. 


5 THE 
UNIVERSAL GALLANT; | 
5 The Different Huſbands. | 
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FN SORE, 
scENE, Mr. MONDISH's Apartment, 
Mr. MONDISH with 4 Letrer in his Hand, ſpeaking to a 
VV | 
MONDISH. - 
TERE, carry this letter to Mrs. Raffler. 
SERVANT. Muſt 1 bring an anſwer, Sir? . 
Mor. Yes, Sir, if you receive any Exit Serv. 


And now, let me read thee again, thou picture of wo- 
| mankind, . | 153 [ Read's. 


Sin, 5 | 1 5 | 
I I fuppoſe you will be furpriz'd that a woman, 
„ who hath been guilty of ſo imprudent a paſſion, 
«£ ſhow'd: ſo ſuddenly and calmly reclaun it—but I 
«© am at length happily convinc'd, that you are the 
„ falſeit of mankind. Be aſſur'd it is not in your 
* power to perſuade me any fonger to the contra 
« —wherefore 1 deiire that henceforth all familiarity 
may ceale between ns,—And as you know me ſen- 
« ible how good a friend you are to Mrs. Rafftler, 

SS - "+;  —_— 


10 THE UNIVERSAL. GALLANT : OR, 


you may eafily believe the feweſt viſirs in the 
% world, at this houſe, will be welcome to me. Fare- + 
«6 well for ever.“ | 


This coldneſs is not the reſentment of an incenſed miſ- 
treſs, but the flight of an indifferent one.-—1 am ſup- 
planted by ſomè {FF in her favour. Rare woman, 
faith! the ſex grow ſo purely inconſtant, that a gal- 
lant will * as little able to- keep a woman to 
himſelf, as a huſband, 


— * 7 


Enter another Servant. 


Sup v. Sir, Colonel Raffler has ſent to know whether 
you are at home. * 
Mon. Yes, HOG viſit is opportune enou h. 
1 may likely learn from him, who this ſucceſsful rival 
is, by knowing who has viſited: his wife moſt lately 
nay, or by 8 who is his chief favourite for he - 
is one of thoſe wiſe men, to whoſe friendſhip you mutt 
have his wife's recommendation; and ſo far from be- 
N Ing jealous of your lying with her, W is 1 e 
| ſuſpicious you don't like her. | 


Enter Colonel INE F LER. 


1 Dear colonel, good: morrow. 

| Cor. RaFF. rs: Fo re a i gentleman! a very. 
fine gentleman indeed! when we had ſent after you all 
| over the town, not to leave your bottle for a party at 
A quadrille with the ladies you have a 1are reputa- 
(| tion among em, I aſſure you there is am irreconcile- 
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able quarrel with my wife. I have ſtrict orders never 
to mention your name to her. 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! that is pleaſant enough, Colo- 
nel; your wife's orders to you, who have the moſt obe- 
dient wife in Chriſtendom. 

| Cor. Rare. Yes, I thank heaven, I am | maſter of my 
on houſe, 

Mor. Then I hope you will lay your commands on 
her to forgive me. 

"Cor, Rare, Well, well, 1 don't know but I may, 
ſince you aſk it. I: am glad ] have brought you 
to that. I believe I have made up an hundred 

1 quarrels 


4 


TER DEREN HUSBANDS:111 © 12, 


and between you, and cou'd never. bring vou to 
it before. 

Mon. And yet I had reaſon on my ſide ; had you. 
been with us yourſelf, you wou'd not have left us for 


cards. 
. Rare. No, 1 hate em of all thin in che 
world — that's half my quarrel to you, * I. Was 
torc'd to ſupply your place. 

Mog. I pity you heartily, _ 

Col. Rare. Ay, and with my wife. 

Mon. True, a wife often makes one's 1 2 
diſtaſteful : what is in itſelf diſagreeable ſhe muſt. 
make very damnable indeed. But 1 wonder ou, 
who, are maſter of your own houſe, Colonel, don't 
baniſh cards out of: it, fince you diſlike _ 8 0 
much. 5 
Cor. Rare, Why, that 1 have attempted 10 "bo, 5 
but then it puts my wife ſo plaguily out of humour, 


asd that 1 can't bear — beſides, Mr. Mondiſh, let 


me tell you a matrimonial ſecret Let a man be 


never ſo much the maſter of his houſe, if his wife -be; 
| continually in an ill ba he leads but an uneaſy 


life in't. 
Mon. But wells ſo 8000 a lady as yours - 


ſhou'd now and then give. into the ſentiments. of Ber 


huſband. * 

Cor. Rare. Oh, no one adi; but then; you 
know, ſhe can't help her temper: and if ſhe com- 
plies againſt her will, you know it is the more 


_ obliging in her; and then you know, if her com- 
plaifance makes her unhappy, and out of humour, 


and in the vapours, a man muſt be the greateſt of 
brutes to pertiſt.— Beſides, my wife is the moſt 
unfortunate perſon in the world; for . tho? ſhe. loves 
me of all things, and knows that ſeeing her in. the 

vapours makes me miſerable, yet I never deny'd her, 
any one thing in the world but, flap, it immediately 
threw her into em. If it was not for thaſe 


curied vapours, we ſhould be the happict couple «i 


living... 


Mas: Nay, faith, ] believe you. are. 25 5 ä * 
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Sir Simon, your moſt obedient ſervant. 


COTTRELL ITY WTI e 
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"Cor. Rare. Truly, I believe we may: at leaſt 


we have ſuch a picture of the contrary before our 


— 
ene. Who, Sir Simon, and his Lady? Is 
Col. Rare. Ay, Sir Simon; call him any thing 
but my brother, he's not a-kin to me, I'm ſuie: 
for, next to mine, he has the beſt wife in the world: 
and yet he never tuffers her to have an eaſy hour from 
his curſed jealouſy. TI intend to part families, for 
there is no poſſibility of living together any longer.— 
He affronted a gentleman t'other day, for taking up 
his lady's glove; and it was no longer ago than yei- 
terday, that $4 wife and ſhe were gone only to an auc- 
tion, (where, by the bye, they did not go to throw 
away their money neither, tor they bought nothing) 
when this curſed brother of mine finds em out, ex- 
poſes em both, and forc'd *em away home —— My 
ouſe is an arrant garriſon in time of war; no one en- 
ters or goes out, without being ſearch'd ; and if a 


- lac'd coat paſſes by the window, his eye is never off 
him till he is out of the ſtreet, b | 


Enter Servant. 


Sexy. Sir Simon Raffler, Sir. 


Col. Rary. Oh, the devil! T'll be gone. 
Mon. No, Colonel, that's unkind. | 


Eater Sir SIMON. 


Six SiMox. Mr. Mondiſn, good-morrow ! Oh, bro- 
ther, are you here ? | \ 8 
"Cor. Rare, How do you, brother? I hope your 
Lady's well this morning + | ; . 
Six Siu. Muſt you always aſk impertinent queſ- 
tions! A huſband is a proper perſon indeed to enquire 
of about his wife. If you afk your own, when you 


ſee her next, ſhe will inform you, for I tuppoſe they 
| 4 : 


are gadding together. | | 
Cor. Rare. Sir Simon, you may behave to your 
own lady as you pleaſe; but I defire you not to reflect 
on mine. 1 0 

N SIR 


\ 
1 


THE DIFFERENT HUSBANDS. r nge + 


Six Sim. And you may let Soup wife behave as ſhe 
pleaſes; but I deſire ſhe may be 1 >oppmts to mine. 
7 think one enough in a family 


Cor. Rarr. One! I don't know what Jon e | 


I don't underſtand you. 
Mon. Oh, dear TR let me beg there. may 


be none of this mifunderſtanding in my a Lou me 


both too hot indeed, 

Cor. Rare. J am appeas d. But let me tell you, 
brother 

- Mon. Dear Colonel, no more. 
what news have you in towm ?; 

Six SIM. Nothing but buchten 8ir om 
cukoldom every where, Women run away from their 
huſbands. 


papers, and cuckolds fince our laſt liſt, as regularly i in- 
ierted as bankrupts are now. 
Col. Rave, Oh lud, oh lud, poor man! poor 
wand You make me ſick, brother, indeed you do. 
Six StM. And you'H make me mad, brothers: indeed 
you will, 


Mon. Come, come, e gentlemen, let me mcbmdle | 


this thing between you. Colonel, you know'the ex- 
ceſſive jealouſy of Sir Simon's temper, and I wonder 
a man of your excellent ienſe will think it worth your 
while to argue with him. [ Afide to Col. Raff. 


Cor. Rare. Mondith ts certainly. a fellow of the beſt, 


ſenſe in the world. L Afede. 

Mon, Sir Simon, you know the colonel's eaſy tem- 
per ſo well, that I am furpriz'd one of your good un- 
derſtanding will reaſon with a man, who will defend 
his wife's running about this town every day. 


f A/ide to Sir Simon. 


| $12 SIM. This man has a moſt on underſtand- 
ing. [ Alide. 
Mor. Come, come, gentlemen, ſhake hands and be 
friends, and let us have no more animoſities. 

Cor. Rar F. With all my heart. 

Sis SIM. And mine And now, gentlemen, we 


are amongſt ourſelves, believe J have my honour, I 


L | am 


Well, Sir simon, 


Actions brought in Weſtminſter-hall. 
expect, ſhortly, to fee it made an article in the news 


1 


MY 


„ EE UNIVERSAL. GAELANT : OR, | 


a ure of it, I don't ſuſpect I have it not, but I think 
it ought to be valued. 0 8 
Mor. Doubtleſs, doubtleſs, Sir Simon, | 
8 S3M- I am not one of thoſe jealous people that 
\are afraid of every wind that blows. A woman may 
fit by a man once at a play without any defign, and 
ence a year may go to court, or an aſſembly, nay,. 
and may ſpeak to one of her hufband's he-friends 
there: it he be a relation, indeed, I fhou'd like it bet- 
ter. But why all thoſe curtifies to every fellow ſhe, 
knows? Why always running to that church where the 
Fyoungelt pariſon is? | = TX | 
Mon. Why fond of opera's, maſquerades ? 
SIx SIN, I almoſt ſwoon at the name. 2 22 
Col. RAF. I ſhall, I'm ſure, if I ſtay any longer 
— ſo your ſervant. 1 a. | 
Mon. Then that curſed rendezyous of the ſexes, 
which are called auctions. 5 / Wo 
Six Sim. I thank heaven there are none to-day ;. I. 
have ſearch'd all the advertiſements. 
Mon. But there are ſhops, ſhops, Sir Simon. 

SIR SIM. I wiſh they were ſhut up with all my 
heart! eſpecially thoſe brothrels. the milliners ſhops, in. 
which cuckoldom is the chief trade that is carry'd on. 

Mod. Heyday! is the colonel gone? 
SIR 'S1M. I am glad of it, for truly I take no plea- 
-fure in his company. Mr. Mondiſh, you are a man. 
of honour,” and niy friend, and, as you are intimate in 
the family, muſt, I dare ſwear, have oblerved, with. 
concern, the multitude of idle young fellows that 
warm at our bouie. There is one particularly, WhO 
almoſt lives there continrally, and has, no doubt, be- 
hav'd before this like a thorough fine gentleman, and 
a n an of gallantry. | | 

Mos. Who is he, pray? 8 . 

SIR Siu. Oh, a fellow, who is never out of lace and 
embroidery—a tall, ſtrapping, well-locking, ill-looking 
raſcal ! whom I won'd as ſoon admit into my family, as 
a wolf into a ſhecp- fold | 
Mod. What is his name? 3 
Six SIM. Gaylove, I think they call him my 
bloc d runs cold when I think of him, | | 

Mon. 


7 


r 7 1 — » Ps a "> ; 
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Nod. Sir Simon, vou need be under no apprehen- 
ſion; for my lady Raffler 1 is a amen of chat n, 


and diſcretiun— 
Six SM. Ves, Hirtz but ver Prudent and 1 


women have made very odd monſters of their huſbands. 
I had rather truſt to my own prudence than ers, E:: 
thank you.” 

"Mon, Was I marred to that woman, I ſhould be 
the moſt contented man alive; for, on my honour l. 
1 think ſhe ſurpaſſes the reſt of worankind as ds 5 
in virtue as Fay: f 

SIR SIM. what | | 

Mox. Nay more in my. opinion—for to tell you a 
truth, (which I know you: will excuſe me for) 1 do- 
not think her ſo hand ome as the reſt of the world: | 
think her. 1 . | 
Sts Sr. Nor I athena am lad to hear you 
don't I began to be in a heat But, dear Mondith, - 
tho” my wife be, as you „ a virtuous woman, and 
1 know ſhe is, I am ſure of it; and was never jealous 
of her in my life: yet I take virtue to be that ſort of 

gold in a wife, which the leſs it is ti vd, the brighter it 
ſhines ; befi des, you know, there is a trouble in re- 
liſting temptation, and I am wing x to * my wife all». . 
the trouble 1 can, | 


Emer a Mas. 4 


Servant. Sir, captain Spark to wait on you. 

SIR SIM. Who is he, pray? £5 

Mo. A relation of mine, a courtier, and ſo fine a 
gentleman, that (if you will believe Kim he has had” 
all the ine women in the town. | 


2 Enter Captain SPARK. „ NE 


Carr. 18 Dear couſin Mondiſh, your b 
humble ſervant, I only call to aſk you how you do 
—for I can't ſtay ten minutes with you I have 
juſt left ſome ladies, whom I have promiſed to meet 
uw the park Hark ye [ piſper Mon. 

Six Sim. I hope my wife is not one of *em—a very 


impudent- looking fellow this -court.er, and bas, 1 
warrant, 


— 


—— Vs. Mondiſh, your fervant ! your ſervant ! 
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warrant, as many cuckolds in the city, as that has 
debtors at court. * 
Carr. Sraxk. The devil take me if it is not the 
very woman! but pray take her, I dangled after her 
long enough too. You muſt know, the laſt time 1 
law her was at an aſſembly. 
81 SIM, That 1 is another name for a bawdy-houſe., 
e f Afide. 
Carr, SPARK. And there 1 piqued her moſt con- 
foundedly, ſo that ſhe vow'd ſhe'd never ip ak to me 
again; and indeed ſhe kept her word, till eſterday 
I met her at an auction there was another ady wit 
her—at firſt ſhe put on an air of indifference. O ho! 


thinks I, are you at that ſport? Pl fit you, I war- 
rant. 80, Sir, I goes up to the other lady, who hap- 


pened to be her fiſter, and an intimate acquaintance 
of mine — But I afk Pardon, this is a dull entertain- 
ment to you, Sir. [To Sir Sim. 

SIR SIM. Far from it, Sir; but g beg 1 may not 


be thought impertinent, if I aſk whether this nay was 
ſhort or tall? 


CAr T. Srank. A mort woman, 1 34 | 
.S1z Sim. Then I am fate [ fide.) —But perhaps 


ſame people think her tall, | 
abr. SrakK, Yes, Sir; 1 know ſeveral who think 


her ſo. 

SIR SIMS I am on the rack. [afide.” Sir, I aſk 
ten thouſand cem: ; but was ſhe a brown or a fair N 
woman? 

Carr. Seaxk. Oh, Sir? no harm ſhe was a 
brown woman, Sir. 

Sin Sits. Rather inclining to fair? 5 

Carr. Sraxk. Yes, a good deal inclining to fie) 155 

Six St. I am undone! if I was to aſk her name, 
I ſhould hear my own — I will go tear her _w— out. 


{ 


% 


Mo. Be not in ſuch a hurry, dir Simon. 7 : 
Sin Siu. lam ina great hurry, Sir, your humble 


ſervant! ! | | [ Exit, 


Carr: Spank. Pr ythee, dear coz, what queer fel- 


lewis that? Gad, 1 began to nk he n me 
with tone relation of „ 


85 Mons 


any thing that ought not, may I be 
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Mos. Faith, probable enough ——— for he would 
ſuſpect a more unlikely man than you. 

Sr. Srakk. Ha, ha! George, I believe I am 
ſuſpected in town I believe there are women 
I ſay no more, but I believe there are women, I lay 
no more. 

Mon. And upon my ſoul, I believe thou canſt fay 
no more on thy own knowledge. SS [Alle. 

CAT. SPARK, Here, here, you muſt not aſk to ſee 
the name. [Pulls out ſeveral letters, | May I be curſt. 
if this be not from a woman of the firſt diſtinction! 


———— Nay, if he is here, I muſt put it up again. 
Ester GAYLOVE, 4 


Gay. Good morrow, George: Ha! monſieur 
LSpark !, 

Carr. Spark. My dear CY wy” log? haſt 
thou been in town? 


GAx. Above a fortnight, Sir. 
Carr, SyaRK. Mondiſh, this is the beſt friend L 


dave in the world; if it had not been for him, I had 
dy'd of the ſpleen in country quarters—LI made his 


houſe my Ole 
Sax. n my honour he did, and ſo entirely, 
that if he had — been ordered away, 1 believe 1 


ſhould ſhortly have given it him. 

Carr. SPARK, Thou art a pleaſant fellow! but 

5 how do all the girls? How do Miſs Flirt, 

Miſs Flareit, Miſs Caper, Miſs Lifp, and 858 

i Jenny Thump- floor? 

Gay. All at oc ſeryice, Sir; but methinks you 
ſhould have aſke's after your dear Clarinda. - 

CaerT. SPARK, Ol ay, Clarinda ! how 8 ſne do? 
upon my ſoul I was fond of that wench ; but ſhe grew 
ſo fond agen, that the world began to take notice of 


us, and yet if any thing paſs'd between us, at leaſt 
But what 


-Come, I know you are a fuſ- 


ſignifies twearing ? 


picious rogue. 
Gar. Far from 1 have always defended you 


both, For as I am confident ſhe would not grant any 
thing 


* . £ 
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- thing diſhonourable, ſo I am. confident thou wouldſt 


not take it. . 

Mon, And if you will be evidence. for, the lady, I 
will for the-geatieman, | ; 

Carr. SPARK. Your ſervant; your ſervant, my dear 


friends; you have wade me a compliment at a, cheap, 


rate: I ſhall not riſque your coniciences: yet in my 
ſenſe of the word diſhonourable, you might, ſwear it; 
for I poſitively think nothing . can paſs 
between man and woman. N | | 


= 


Mor. Excellent doctrine indeed. 


Gary. I am not of your opinion: for I think it very 
a fine gentleman to ſolicit favours 
from a lady, and refuſe accepting em when ſhe would 
grant w. e oe nd 
© Carr. SPARK. O! a ſad dog! ha, ha, ha! 5 
E Mom. Unleſs it be not in his power 40 accept 'em, 
Gaylove. The braveſt fellow may be beaten, you 
know, without loſs of honour, 2 
Ear, SPARK, Well, well! you may ſuſpect what 
yon pleaſe—You poor devils, that never had any thi 
above: a ſempftreſs, make ſucn a rout about the re- 


- 


putation of a woman a little above the ordinary rank: 


vou make as much noiſe in town about a man's havin 


a woman, of quality, as they would in the country if 
one had run away with a juſtice of peace's eldeſt daugh- 
ter Nom, to me, women, of quality are like other 


women. | 1 | | 1. 
an They boo k no difference, I dare ſwear. 


Eater a Servant, 214 


ir. | * 2 o | 
Fi 5 7 7 | | 


pans. 5be bas ſent it forme; T am to cll 


an her at lady Sightly*—damn her! I wiſh ſhe had 


forgot the appointment—Gaylove, will you go with 


. 
Sax. No, excuſe me. 5 3 
Carr. SPARK. Well, gentlemen, I hope you will 
exeuſe me*teo—o, I'm. your very humble ſeryant. 
* x 3 5 74 Eintr. et BACK. 45 = - | [Exit 
Mon. I wiſh thou had been here ſooner, I have 
; | | | had 
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nad ſome rare l this morning: here have been 
Sir Simon and the Colonel, and have quarrel'd Aer : 
their wives. But what: is bettes, ſtill; the noble cap- 
tain juſt now departed, hath ſent Sir Simon away 7 
perſuaded that he has an affair with his wife. 

Gay, Then we ſhall have it in the afternoon at 
Mrs. Raffler's: tea - table. 

Mon. I think you live there, Gay love. 

Gay. I have pretty much lately; ; for, to let you 
into a ſecret, George, I have a miſtreſs there. 

Mo N. M hat, has the captain infected you, that you 
are ſo open-hearted ?. or is this a particular mark. of 
your confidence in me ? 

Gay. Neither. It is impoſſible it ſhould be a ſecret 
long, and I am not aſham'd of hayeing an honourable: 

jon for a woman, from which 1 hope to reap. bet - 
ter fruits than the captain uſually propoſes from his 


amours. 


Mor. I rather fear thou wilt find worſe. Theſe ſort 
of gentlemen are the only — who engage with 
women without d. * 8 of — amour 
is what e, an t they genera effect : 
ras Weyitn — 'vanity at the price of all chat 
is cons to a —_— front _— 1 euer enough 
to make One culou appy, at 1 
of making another ſeriouſſy miſerable. £ | 
Gay, Hang em! I believe they ſkreen more repus 
tations than they hurt fancy women, by an af- 
fected intimacy. with theſe fcllows, have diverted; the 
world from difcovezing a good ſubſtamtial amour * 


another place. 
Mox. Da you think: ſo? then I would advite you X 


to introdube my kinſman here, to Mrs Ratfer.” yn 
| _ Are chere reputations chere, e hat wank, | 

OAKS *f ', 

Hon. Ha, ha, Ha!?! 

Ga. Nay, pr'ythee tell me ſeriouſly, for the duce. 
take me, it thele two years retirement en made 
me ſuch a ſtranger to the toun TEA 797 

Mos. Then ſeriouſty, I think there ie no. cloak 
wanted; for a fond, credulous.-huiſband, is the beſt 
eloak in the world. And if a man will put his horns 


„ 


— 
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in his pock none will ever pick his pocket of em. 


If he will be io good as to be very eaſy under be 
ing a cuckold, the good-natur'd world will ſuffer his 
wife to be ealy under making him one. WFP 2s 
Gay. A word to the wiſe, George—But, faith ! 
thou haſt inform*d me of what I did not ſuſpect before. 
Mon. The wiſe do not want a word to inform them. 
of what they knew before. bare 

Gar. What doſt thou mean? 
Mor. Then, in a word, my cloſe friend, this mighty 

ſecret, which you have diſcover'd to me, I knew Bi 
time before. Nay, and 1 can tell you another thing. 
— the world knows it. To iP | 

"Gay. Let em know it. I am ſo far from being 
aſhan'd of my patton, that 'm vain of my choice. 

- Mon. Ha, ha, ha! this is excellent in a fellow of 
thy ſenſe! I ſhall begin ſhortly to look on the captain. 
as no extraordinary character Vain of your choice ! 
Ha! ha! ha! now am I vain of my good-nature — 
fer I cou'd fo reduce that vanity of yours !- 

"Gay. I ſuppoſe thou art prepar'd with ſome cool 
lecture of modern ceconomy.' I know thee to be one 
of thoſe who are afraid to be happy out of the road 
of right wiſdom—1 tell thee, George, let the world 
ſay what they will, there is more true happineſs in 
the folly of love, than in all the wiſdom of philoſo- 
„2 Ha! ha ha! „ i; dos 

Gay. It is the faſhion of the world to laugh at a 
man who owns his paſſion, and thou art a true fol- 
lower of the world. | | „„ ant) TRIThoes 
Mon. Thou art a follower of the world, I am ſure. 

Lou muſt be modeſt indeed, to be aſham'd of your 
paſſion, ſince you have fuch multitudes to keep you 
in countenance. : pre Eros 

Gay. So much the better. Rivals keep a man's 
paſſion up; it gives continual new pleaſure in the 
arms of a miſtreſs to think half the coxcombs in the 
town are ſighing for what you are in poſſeſſion of. | 
Mor. Ay, faith, and the gallant has a pleaſure 
ſometimes to think a huſband is in poſſeſſion of what he 


Gar. 


is weary of. 
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Gay. How the happy man triumphs in his heart, 
avhen he ſees his woman walking thro' a crowd of 
fellows in the mall, or a drawing-room, ſome ſighing, 
ſome ogling; all envying him: and retiring immedi- 
ately to toaſt her at the next tavern. | | 

Mon. When he wiſhes: himſelf, as heartily as they 
do themſelves, - with her, which perhaps ſome of them 
are in their turn. And I wou'd not have you too ſure 
that may not be your caſe, | | 5 

Gay. Pugh! / have heard Spark talk of her, I 
ſuppoſe 3 or 6h her talk'd of for Spark l ſhou'd 
be no more jealous of her with him, than with one of 
her own ſex—-Now, in my opinion, a ſquirrel is a 
mere dangerous rival than a beau; for he is more 
liable to ſhare her heart, and 5 5 

Mon. Why, this is a good credulous marriageable 
opinion, and wou'd ſit well on a huſband. 9 

Gay. Well! and I ſee no terrors in that name. 

Mon. Nor I neither, I think it a good, harmlefs 
name. Beſides,” the colonel is a rare inſtance. of the 
contrary. If a man can be happy in marriage, I dare 
ſwear he is—his wife is young, handſome, witty, 
and conſtant in his opinion. STE ins 
GaY.. And that is the ſame as if ſhe were ſo in 
_reality—fos, if a man be happy in is own opinion, 
I fee little reaſon why he ſhou'd trouble himſelf about 
the world's. | 

| Mon. Or ſuppoſe ſhe were inconſtant, if ſhe” is 
fond of you while. you are with her, why ſhou'd you 
like her the leſs? I don't ſee why he is not as felfiſh 
who wou'd love by himſelf, as he who wou'd drink 
by himſelf ——Sure he is a nice and a dull fot, who 
quarrels with his wine, becauſe another drinks out of 
the ſame caſk, Nay, perhaps, it were better to have 
two or three companions in both, and wou'd prevent 
the glaſs coming round too faſt, . 

Gaz. Thou art in a ſtrange whimfical humour to- 
day. I fancy ſomething has diſturb'd youl, _ 

Mor. No, faith! though ſomething has happen'd 
which might have diſturb'd another—I have been dif- 
_ carded this morning. Here's my diſcharge, do you 
Know the hand? Irving the letter. 
| Wt 
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Sar. Hum /uppoſe you lands Io rant do 
— ee eee 4 een aue 22 Mar- 
Had. 
Mos. | His countenance does not alter—kle 1 
not know her hand ſure. [Alle. 
GAV. [Readingi} Friend ”_ are ee, Kaffler 
the devil! | 
Mon. What think you now? 
Gay. Think ? that thou art a happy man. | 
Mo. 1 hope, then, you will not interfere with my 


hap pineſs. 


9 Not I, upon my honour. 
Mods. IT hou art an obliging, - good-natur*d: 1 ; 


and now, 1 will Wait on you where you pleaſe to 


dinner. 
Gay. I have a rt viſit to make, but will meet 
you any where at three. 
Mon. At the key and garter, if you pleaſe. 
Gar, I will be there, adieu. [Exit. 
Mon. This cool reception of my letter ill agrees 


with the warm profeſſions” he made before. Nor did 
he ſhew a ſufficient 1ſurprize—ſhe certainly had ac- 


quainted him with it—it is natural to ſuppoſe her 


fear, that I might diſcover it to him, might let her 


on trying to be beforehand. And yet this behaviour 


ia Gaylove is not agreeable to his nature, which I 


know to be rather too open. I will find the bottom 


of this out—1 will ſee her in the afternoon myſelf— 
Damn her! I was weary of the affair, and ſhe has 


found out the only way to renew my eagerneis—the 
"OE Ie" of life is purſuit. 
BYY oe 


9 2 Our game tho! we are eager to embrace, 
Nh eam $ —— over-with the chace, F 


* 


* 
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| S, SIM O N's Howe, „ 
|. Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs. RAF FLER. 
LADY Rare. FFEVER tell me, ſiſter, it is noto- 
IW kicus that a woman of my virtue 
and diſcretion, and prudence, ſhould be eternally 
085 with the ſuſpicions of a jealous-pated huſ- 
band. 77 | „ 2 
Mrs, Raye. I own it, but I only propoſe to you 
the beſt method to quiet them. You cannot alter his 
nature, and if you would condeſcend to flatter it a 
little, you would make your life much eafier, 
LADY Ray. I flatter it! I aſſure you, I ſhan't. 
If my virtue be not clear enough of itſelf, I ſhall uſe 
no art to make it ſo - Muſt I give a huſband an account 
of all my words and actions? muſt I ſatisfy his ground- 
leſs fear? I am no fuch*poor-Ipirited wretch; and I 
ſolemnly declare, if I knew any one thing that would 
make him more Jealous than another, I would do it. 
Mas. Rare, Then you would do wrong, my dear, 
and only revenge your huſband's jealouſy on yourſelf. 
Lady Rare. Sitter, ſiſter, don't preach up any of 
your maxiins to me. If the colonel was of Sir Simon's 
temper, you would lead a worſe life than I do. 
Mas. Ra rr. Indeed, you are miſtaken; if my huſ- 
band was as jealous, and as cunning as the devil, I 
would engage to make an errant aſs of him. 
LADY RAF. You would make another ſort of a 
beaſt of him. 1 7 26 VEE he Fob £5 
Ms. Rare, I don't tell you that. But if I ſhould, 
he had better be ſo than ſuſpect 'it—his - horns would 
hurt him leſs on his forehead than in his eyes. 
LADY Rare, I wonder you can talk ſuch ſtuff to 
me, I can't bear to hear it; the very name of a-whore 
makes me ſwoon; if any ſet of words could ever raiſe 
the devil, that ſingle word would do more than all. 
Mas. RArr. Dear fiſter, don't be ſo outrageouſly 
virtuous. - Fs i nlt4 3 FO 1 
LA Raps. It would be well for you, if = 8 | 
EE, - one 


% 


1 


24 THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT: OR, 


lonel had a little of Sir Simon's tem I can't help 
telling you there are ſome actions o . life, which 
I am far from approving: 

Mas. Rar. 9 don't be cenſorious. I never 
refuſed giving my huſband an account of any of my 
actions, when he deſires it and that is more than you 


can ſay. 


Lapy Raye. My actions give an account of them- 
ſelves; I am not afraid of the world's looking into em. 
Mas. Rarr. Take my word for it, child, pure na- 
ture won't do, the world will eafily ſee your faults, 


but your virtues muſt be ſhewn artfully, or they will 


not be diſcovered. Art goes beyond nature: and a 


woman who has only virtue in her face will paſs 


much better through the world, than ſhe who has it 


only in her heart, 


Lavy Rare, I don't know what you mean, ma- 
dam, I am fure my conduct has always been careful 


of appearances ; but as for the ſuſpicions of my huſ- 


band, I deſpiſe; and neither can nor will give ent 


\ 


any trouble about em. 
Mas. RArr. Soh! here he comes, and 1 ſuppoſe 


we ſhall have the uſual dialogue. 


Enter Sir SIMON. 


Sin Sie. Your ſervant, ladies! why- vou are at 


home early to day. What, could you .find no diver- 


— 4 


- fions in town? Is there no opera-rehearſal, " auctions, 
uo mall? | 


Lapy Rayy. No, none: beſides, my fitter had a 


mind to be at home, 


Sin SIM. You need not have ſaid that, my dear, 1 


mould not have ſuſpected you. 


Lab Rarr. I tkink, I ſeldom give you reaſon of 


82 8 my fondneſs for my own houſe. 
= _ as No, nor of any thing elle. I am not 


of y , my dear. 3 
Ir arr. It would give me no uneaſineſs if you 


Wake, 
Sin Si. I am not jealous even of captain Spark; © 
2 . 1 8 2 710 is . 57 
N 6 WE Þ SIR 
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Nen SIN. Tho' he is a very pretty gentleman, and 
' very agreeable company. 

Laby Rare, I long to ſee him mightily, Won't 

ou invite him br my dear? 

Fin Sim. Why ſliou'd I invite him, when you can 
meet him at the auction as well? Beſides, it ſeems,, / 
he is not proper company for me, or you would not 
have ſhuffled him away yeſterday, when I came. You 
need not have taken ſuch care to hide him ; I ſhou'd not 
have been jealous of him, my dear. 

Mes. Rare, This muſt be ſome ſtrange chimera of 
his own : no ſuch perſon was with ys, ' [ dhe. 

LAY Rape; No, my dear, 1 know you would not, 
tho? he is a very pretty fellow. | 

Six Siu, The devil take all ſuch pretty fellows! | 
with all my heart and foul. _ | | Lice. 

LADY Rar. Don't you know, filter, he is the moſt 
witty, moſt entertaining ci eature in the Ford! ? 

Mas. Rate. Think hom % 

Lapy Rarf. Oh, the captain, — captain, — what” 8 
his name? 

SiR SIM. Captain Spark, madam. In ant you, 

Laby RArr. Ay, captain Spark. 

Mxs. Rare. I know no captain Spark, nor was any 
ſuch perfon with us yeſterday. | 

Lapy Rare. Don't believe her, my. dear. : 

31k Siu. No, my dear, I ſhall not, 1 aſſure you. 
But do you think this right, my dear? 

Lap Rare, What right? 

Six Sr. Why being ave 05 with an idle, rake- 
helly young fellow. : 

LADY RAFx. Sir Simon, * ſhall not have my com- 


pany preſcrib'd to me by any one. I will kee 12 hae „ 


company I pleaſe, I ſhall anſwer to the world 
actions. 

SIR SIM. Yes, madam, I am to 8 to the 1 
for your actions too - I am moſt concern'd to ſee that 
you act right, fince I muſt bear the greater part of the. | 
ſhame, if you don't. 

Lavy Rays. Sir, this is a uſage I can't bear, ner 
I won't bear! Trouble not me with your baſe, ground- 


tefs ſuſpicions; I man the whole world is ſentible 
. ä C | how 


* ” 


— 
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how nn you are of a woman of my virtue; but, 
henceforth, whenever any of theſe chimeras are 740 


in your head, I ſhall leaye you to lay them at your 
7 leiſure. % LEE. - 


© Sik Six. Is not this mutet ? is not this in⸗ 
ſufferable ? this is the comfortable ſtate that a man is 
will*d joy of by his friends; and yet no man wiſhes a 
man joy of being condemn'd, or of getting the plague. . 


But when a man is marry'd, Give you joy, Sir, eries 
_ _one fool; I wiſh you joy, ſays another ; and thus the 


wretch is uſher'd into the gallies, with the ſame 


triumph as he con'd be exalted with to the empire 0 


the Great Mogul. 
Ms. Rare. You yourſelf make it To; brother : 


if you had leſs jealouſy in your temper, or lady Raf- 
fler more complaiſance, you might be very happy.— 


You torment yourſelf with groundleſs fears; and ſhe 
depends on her 'own innocence, and will not quiet 
them. This was the (caſe juſt now: for whatever put 
this captain Spark into your head, Twill take my oath, 


" the ſpoke to no ſuch man at the on. 


8 SN. You are a truſty confident, 1 find — but 1 
had it from his own mouth. 
Mas. Rary. What had you from his own auth 7 
S1R SIM. What: why that my wife was a tall wo- 


man, 


Mas. Rarr. Ha, ha, ha! a very good reaſon to be 
jealous, indeed. | 

Six Six. Ves, madam, and chat the was a fair : 
woman. ha 

Mus, Rarr. Well, and, ha, hat 

Six S1m. Lock ye, fiſter, if he had told me "Op at 
firſt,” I ſhou'd not have regarded it; but I pumpt it out 


of him. He is a 7 cloſe fellow, and proper to be 
truſted with a ſecret, I can tell ou; for he told me 


a zu the contrary; but truth will out, lifter; beſi ides, | 
Er you not hear my wife confeſs it? 
Mus. Rare. That was only in revenge, to plagne 
vou. 
Six 'S1m. A very charitable 1822 ſort of Ly truly, 
Mes. Dare: 1 with mne was "oF my temper, . 


* 2 - ther 
3 - 
8 9 * 
* 


3 _ Fs | . | i » 2 * * 


9. and 1 give ou Gatiofaction in every 1 
For my part, I own, it I was your wife, Four jealou 7 
would give. me no pain, and 1 ſhould bs e a pleaſure 
in quieting it: I ſhou'd never be uneaß 7 at your en- 
quiring into any of my actions —1 ſhou'd rather take 
it for a POO: 0 vour love, and. be. the fonder of you 
for it. 

S1R SIM. Yes, Madam, but I do not deſire. my wife # 
ſhould be like you, neither,” _ TP 
. Ma. RAFF. 1 ſo, brother? what do you diſlike FY 
in me? Es 
Stn SM. Trul „ madam, that rendezvous of fel- 
lows you continually keep at your houſe, and de if 

your huſband was of my mind 
Mas. Rare. He wou'd be jealous of, 1 ſupp ſes = 
Sir SIM. Particularly, that tall fellow, 5 break- - 


faſts here, - dines here, ſups here, and I believe lies 

here, or will lie here very | thortl 1 
Mas. Rerr. Held, brother, FF defire you wou'd not 

grow ſcurrilous; no wonder, my ſiſter can't bear with 


this curſed temper of yours. 5 
Six SIM. What can a marry'd woman mean by an 
intimacy, with any other but her huſband ? 

IRS. Rar. What's that to you, brother? ho 
made you the inquifitor of my actions? Do you think 
to call me to an account, as you do your wife f Oh! 
if I was married to ſuch a jealous — if I did not give 
him enough of his jealouſy in one week, if I did not 
wake him heartily weary on't | | 

SIR SIM. Oh rare! this is . woman that wack! | 
take a pleaſure in fatisfying her huſband's doubts. | 
Ms. Rare. Look ye, Sir Simon, your. temper is. 
ſo intolerable, that you are the by-word of every one; 
the whole town compaſſionates my ſiſter*s caſe; and 
if I was ſhe, if a virtuous woman cou'd not content 
ou, you ſhou'd have your content another wa 
if you would have an account of every thing I did, 
5 do ſomething worth giving you an account 
0 
Six Stu. I believe it, 1 believe it. It is very 
who is my wife) s* counſellor — But I hat take 
7 25 0 ” {3 / .-, care 


Fa 
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eare to get ſome better advice; for I will not be 2 
cuckold, if 1 can help it, Madam. 


Enter CLARINDA. | 


> C64. There's my poor lady Raffler within in | the 
oft terrible way — dhe has taken a whole bottle of 
hartſhorn to keep up her ſpirits. It has thrown me 
juto the vapours, to ſee her in ſuch a condition, and 
the won't tell me what's the matter with her. | 
Mas. Raye. Can you have liv'd a fortnight in the 
bote, and want to know it? Sir Simon has abus'd 
her in the moſt barbarous manner, You- are a wicked 
man. 
CIA. I am ſure ſhe i is one of the beſt women in the 
world. ; 
Mus. Rare. Any one but a brute might be happy 
with ſuch a wife. | 
Cr a. He that can „ 1 am ſure, can be happy with no 


f — rs 4 une 7 


woman. 
Mas. Rarr. Oh! that I had but a jealous huſband 
for one month! . 


] Cx. Heav'n forbid, I or- d ever have ans? 
Sig Six. So the enemy is reinforced, and bravery 
van hold out no longer. ; 
- CLa. Dear uncle, you ſhatt go and comfort her, 
and aik her pardon. | 
MVS. Rare. She is too good, if ſne forgives fuch 
- > baſe frſpicione, 
| „A. I am ſure ſhe never gave you any reaſon for 
dem. I don't believe ſhe wou'd do any thing to 
bring her conduct into queſtion for the world, 

Mas. Rar. She is too cautious. If I was in her 
caſe, I'd make the houſe too hot for him. 

Six Stu. So it is already. Who's there? bring 
my chariot this inſtant; or, if that * not ready, get 
me a chair, get me ears thing, th "_ rage me 
w_— 


| Enter Serwants. 


eine, Madam, Mr. Gaylove deſires to om if 


you are at home. 


Mins, Rarr. COT I ſhall be glad to ſee him. 8 
IR 


— 
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Jax Si M. Teav'n be praiſed, my wife is gt in 2 
condition to ſee COMPANY. 

Mas. Rare. Here's a picture of matrimony — vou, 55 
dear Clarinds; what fay you now to a coach and lx 


with ſuch a huſband ? : 
CLA. That 1 had rather walk on foot all the days of | 


my lite. 

Fong Rarr. What diflerence-is: there between Mr, a 
G yloxe's remper and your uncle's! how happy uwod'd 
a woman be with him! 

CIA. I am not ſure of that Men often appear be- 
fore marriage diſſerent creatures from what they are 
after jt ——BÞeſides, there is foitething in him fo 
ſomething ſo In ſhort, ſomething in him T dont I e, 
and, of all women in the world, I ſhall never emy 

Ars Gaylore. 

Mas. Rarz. That's a lye, I am ſure l. Nay, 

the man is agreeable enough, bei. is gentecl, 

rs. 1 d ut think f 

Mas. Rar. He 1 a 3 deal of wir. 

Cra. Then he has wildom enough to keep i it 10 3 

ki elf. 3 

2 1 8. Rare, And the bell natur creature in the” 

wo 28 
2 CIA. It is very good natur d in you to think bim 


Mes. Rare. Ha, ha, ha! Indeed and ſo it wou'd. 
For I have been only telling you the opinion of the 
world. In my own, he has none of theſe qualities: 
—_ wonder how the world came ever to OY them | 
to him. 

CI A. 80 do I, if bs does not deſerve them ; # i 
the world ſeldom errs on that fide the queſtion. 

Mrs. Rars. And yet it does in him. For to me, 
he is the moſt diſagreeable creature on earth. 

CLA. Well, I cannot be of your opinion there i is 
ſomewhat in his countenance, when he ſmiles, ſo ex- 
tremely good-humour'd; I love dearly to ſee him 
ſmile, and you know he's always a- ſiniling —— and 
his eyes laugh ſo comically, and have fo much ſweet- 
neis in them. Then he is the molt entertaining crea- 
ture yoo carth, and 1 have heard ſome very good- 

„ natur'd 
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is left off; if it were only for 


_-—— Mzs. Rarr. Are you ſure of that ? 


WW 


* 


natur d actions of his too. The world, I dare fear, 
does not think one whit better of him than he de- 
ſerves. F | . 3 . * ; 
Mus. Rape. Oh, ſay you ſo, Madam? 
ir GAYLOVE aud MONDISH, 
Oh! here he is—Are you there tooo? ß «7 
__ "Gay. Ladies, your ſervant To find Mrs. Raffer at 
Home, and without-company at this high viſiting ſea- 
fon, is ſo furprizing— | | 4 y 


Mas. Rare. Lard, I ſuppoſe you think us like 


thoſe country ladies you have lately convers'd with, 


who never owe a vifit at the week's-end to any of 
their huſband's tenants wives — Do you think we 


mae nothing elſe to do in this ſweet town, but to 


ride about the ſtreets, to ſee if the knockers of the 
people's doors are faſt? —— Indeed you have here and 

there a _country-gentlewoman (her huſband being ſent 
up to pa;liament for the jake of. his country, ard the 
defiryetivn of his family) who drives regularly round 


the town, to fee the ſtreets, and her acquaintance and 


- reiations, that ſhe may know when ſhe may be ſure 
of meeting ſome one to curtſie to at the drawing-room, 
And once a week very charitably gives her horſes 


_ "reſt at the expence of her wax-candles ; when ſhe its 


in her own dining-room, chair-woman of a committee 
of "tools, to criticiſe on faſhions, and regiſter the 
weather. JJJ/%//%/%%/%%%%%%% ͤ LEM et 8 
Gay, But, I think, it is pity ſo good a cuſtom 
e better propagation of 
ann; N | 191 + - 
Mus. Rare. What ſignifies ſcandal, when no one i 
aſham d of doing what they have a mind to? 
_ Gar. Yes, there is ſome pleafure in ſpreading it, 
when it is not true. For tho' no one is aſham'd of 
doing what they have a mind to, they may be aſham'd 
-of being ſappos'd to do what they have no mind to. 
Mes. Rarr. I know very few people who are 


— any things I 
Mon. I believe, Madam, none of your acquain- 


-tance have any reaion for that paſſion. 


* 


"Mon, 


? — A \ - 
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Man. None who are at preſent that ene at 
leaſt For I have that good opinion of you, That ſuch, 
a diſcovery would ſoon baniſh them from it. 
 Mxs. Raz, That, 1 believe, you have ſeen a very 
late inſtance o- . 
CA. Well, ſince you ars ſo yery bs about 
the ſong, if you will go with me to the ſpinet, you hall 
hear it. My playing, Madam, 1 ani jure; is hot 
worth your hearing. But fince this creature will not 
let me be at quiet 
Mas. RAF. Lard, child, 1 believe you do, not want 
ſo much. entreaty ; I think one can never be at quiet 
for you, and your mufick, _ 
CA. Madam, | alk your pardon. Come,. Mr. 
Gaylove. . rennt. 
Mon. I received a letter om vou this morning, 
Madam, but of a nature fo different from ſome I have 
had from you, that 4 could wiſh Four hand had been 
Counter teite 
Mus. Rates to fave you , the trouble of 4 long 
ſpeech, I ſent you a lettéc, and the lack T ever inter d 
to ſend you ; fince I find it has nat the effect I de- 
flir d, which was to prevent my ever ſeeing your face 
all. > 
nen. 80 cruel a "baniſliment,” ſo ſudden, and ſo 
| unexpetted, ou gt Tarcly to have ſome reaſons given 
r 
Mas. Rar r. Aſk your own heart, that. can ſuggeſt 
them to vou. 3 
Mox. My heart is conſcious of no other, than 
what is too often a reaſon to your ſex, for exercii- 
ing all manner of tyranny. over us: Too much fond- 
neſs | 
Mus. Rare. Fondneſs ! mu lohice * ! to pretend 


fondneſs to a woman, after a week's neglect Did I not 


meet you at an aſſembly, where you made me a bow 
as diſtant as if we had been ſcarce acquainted, or, 
rather, as if we were weary of our acquaintance? 

Mon. Was not that hundred- eyed monſter of jea- 
louſy, Sir Simon, with you? Do you object my care of 
| 760 reputation to want of fondneſs ? 


Mas. Rarr. The old excuſe for indifference, 1 : 


= 99 wonder 


5 


* 


— 
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wonder men have not contrived to make it feandalons 
for their wives to be fcen with 'em, that they might 
have an excuſe to them too: Tis likely indeed Tor 
you ſhould have more care of my reputation than I 
myſelf: It was not the jealouſy of my huſband, but my 
rival you was aware of; and yet you was not ſo tender 
of her reputation, but that 1 ducover'd her. 

Mo. Excellent juſtice! for fiace | am to be pu- 
niſhed for your fallhood, it is bat juſt 1 ſhould be 
_ Cohvicted of it. My u cet, what would I give to be- 
heve what you are endeavouring to perſuade me! —— 
Come, 1 will affift you with all my lorce of credulity ; 
tor, was your opinion of my falſhoed real, 1 would 
give von nch convincing procfs to the contraty 
but your love to another, is no more 4 ſecret to me, 
than it is that I owe to your flights, your letter, and 
your cruel, u juſt accuſation, 5 fp 
Mas. Rare. luſupportable infolence! A huſbard 
may pkad a title to be jealous; our love is his due 
but a wretch who owes his happineſs to our free 
_ © Mov, Faith, I think otherwiſe. Love to a huſband 
is a tradeſman's debt, the law gives him the ſecurity 
of your perion for it: but Joye to a gallant is a debt 

_ of hohour, which every geutlewoman is obliged to 
pay lt would be a treaſure indeed finely beſtow'd = 
bn ſuch a huſband as yours. F EY” 
Maus. Rare. 1 am hence forth reſolv'd to give it to 
no other. 1 am fo much oblig'd to his good opinion, 

1 ſhould hate myſelf if J did not try to deſerve it 
and by thinking me honeſt he ſliall keepme lo, 

Mo. He muſt know leſs than l, who is fo impos'd 

on. But you ſhall not keep my rival a ſecret from 
me, be aſſur'd you ſhall not {PH baunt you with 
that conſtant aſſiduity, you ſhall not ſpeak to a man 


” 


without my knowledge——— Yon ſhall find that the 


> Jealqui, of twenty huſpands is not equal to that of 
one abus d gallant. nts | . 
Mas. Rary. Villain! was it not you that ruin'd 
me, that deceiv'd me, that robb'd me of my virtue? 
Mon, How have I tobb'd you? How deceiv'd 
you? - Have I not paid you the price of your virtue, 
7 5 WF eternal 


- 
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eternal conſtanc 5 Have I not met your paſſien ſtill 
with freſh deſires? Has not each ſtolen meeting been 
a ſcene of joy, which eager bridegrooms might envy ? 
What have 1 done to difoblige you; or What has. 
another done to oblige you more? Have 1 been out- 
bid in fondnels? Has ſome freth lover burnt with 
warmer paſſion? Hes ſome beau dreſt himſelf into 
your heart, or ſome wit talk'd himſelf into it? Be 
generous, and confeſs what has ruin'd me in that dear 

Fadia, and do not cruelly throw it on a poor- Warmes ky 
huſband. 

Mas. Rare. Good manners ſhould oblige you to 
mention him with more civility to me. 

Mo x. And after what has paſs'd> between us, 1 
think you ſhould mention him to ine with leſs. Be- 
ſides, I think you have ſometimes been of my opinion. 

Mas- Rare. Women, you know, are ſubject to 
change, and I mays. think better of him, as well as 
worie of you. 

Mox. This is willing avith my paſſion, the crueleſt 
inſult yon can put upon Y | PRA 7 will find. out my 
rival, and u ill be reveng'd/7 | 
Mus RARF. Reveng'd ! Ha! ha ! 


Enter Colonel R AFF LxB. 
As Death and torments ! 


. Cor. RaFF, e What on they aQting a tas 


Ms; Rars. And how will you be reveng'l, ſweet 


. ſir, if you ſhoald} find him out ——or: why ſhould you 
dere it? The man act likes a man, and daes by ram. 
as you have done by another. 

Movx. This ufaze would juſtify any: thing. My own: 
honour ſccures me, Madam. 

Mas. R Arr. I hope you would not tell my huſband 
bat he would not believe jt if yon did. * 

Mox. Harkye madam, the town will 

Col. Rare. Hold, hold, I mult interpo f 
you will quarrel; let it be at a diſtance — wil 
Unt beheve? fell tell Foo what J believe; that you 


ar. iD the wrong, A | 
C 5 Mxs. 


* — 
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Mis. Rare. Ay, ay, you will take his part, to be 


ia va driind of mine, and 


it is ſtrange that you are eternally quarrelling with all 
/// c ĩĩ $85 

Mrs. Raxy. I defire, then, fir, you would keep 
your friends to yourſelf, for I ſhall not endure their 


5 impertinence: So I'Il leave you together - But I 


mult tell your friend one thing before Igo, that I de- 
hire I may never ſee his face again .. 
Col, Rr. All this a man muſt bear that is married. 
Mor. Ay, and a great deal more than this too. 
Cox. Rare, Why, it is true and yet have 
a good wife I have the beſt wife in the world, 
but women have humours. | . 
"Mon, Pox take their humours ! let their huſbands 


bear em. Muſt we pay the price of another's folly ? 


nn ſhort, Colonel, I am the moſt unfit. perion 


— 


in the world, for that gentle office you have aſſign'd 
me, of entertaining your lady in your abſence. Be- 


. fides, T'll tell you a ſecret lt is impoſſible to be 
very intimate 


8 and well with a woman, wit out making | 


love to her. 5, | *VVNC 
Cor. Rarr. Well; and why don't you make love 


ti 


to her? Ha, ha! make love to her, indeed! ſhe'd 


2 you, I believe, ſhe'd give you enough of making 1 


_ Mon. Why do you think no one has made love to 

-—— Cor./Rays. I think nothing; I'm ſure no one ever 
has, for I am ſure if they had, ſhe would have told 
me. Perhaps that's a ſecret you don't know, that 


the never kept one ſecret from me in my life. I am 
_ certain, if it were poſſible for her to make me a cuc- 
Fold, the would tell me on't; and 'tis an excellent 


thing to have ſuch a ſecurity that one is not one 


dear Mondiſh, do — make love to my wife, let me 
beſeech you. 85 „„ „ 
Mond. Excuſe me, dear colonel —— but I'Il do as 
well, Ill recommend one to you that ; 


mall. 


- 


CoL.Rary. Ay, who is he? | 11 4 
. : SE es 1 6. ALON, 
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| 1 What think you of Mr. Gaylove?. Beſide, 
I believe it would pleaſe your lady better, 


Cor. Rar. Ha, ha, ha! I could die with laugh- 


ing, ha, ha, ha! this is the man now that knows 


tlie world, and mankind, and womankind. You-. 


have happen'd to name the very man whom the de- 
teſts of all men d She told me ſo this very 
morning. | | 

Mox. Then I am ſatisfy'd. Dad cb and hell! 
Now can I ſcarce forbear telling this fellow he is a 
cuckold to his face "(death I have hit on a way. 
[at.] Hark'ye, Colonel, you have put a very plea- 
- fant conceit into my head. I think I have heard you 
ſay, that you have a great _ in ſeeing the diſ- 
dain your lady ſhews to all mankind — Now I have 
the ſame pleaſure ſuppoſe therefore it was poſſible 
to work up Gaylove to make his addrefles to her, and 
you and I could convey ourſelves where we might ſee 
her treat him as he deſerves. ' - 

Col. RA FF. I like it vaſtly: How ſhall I bu my- 


ſelf all the while! I know exactly how ſhe will be- 


have to him, I ſhall certainly .die with pleaſure ; let 
me tell you, my dear, let me tell you, there 1 d a 5 
deal of pride in having a virtuous wife. 


Moy. If brilliants were not ſcarce, thay would! not 


be valuable: And virtue in a wife, perhaps, may be 
valued for the ſame reaſortn 

*. 4 Rare But do you think he can be brought 
toit FN 
Mom. I rut Kin he 155 vanity nee to be 
eafily perſuaded that a woman may be fond of him, 
and gal ney enough not to let her fondneſs be thrown 
aw | {1% i n $245: #6 — 

5775 Arr. I: am- Eharrn'd; with: the eonyrivance 
But he maſt never know / that F knew any thing of the 
matter. 1 fray t nee, how to behave to HT" he 
mould. | 

Mor. Vou may Nau Work half vod r dwsintagtes: 
How many huſbands do we ſee careſſing men, whoſe 
intrigues with their wives they muſt be blinder than 
darkneſs 'it{eif not to ſee !, It is a civil communicative 
2 25 we "BYE — See os it is no more a 28 

22 * 2 % ©, | 


— 


%. 


25 Den pie out; ; I know thy per: is inch 


— 


- 
<q * * 
5 — 


— : 


l iebahip to make uſe of your wife, than of your 


chariot. | 
Cor. Rare It is a devitiſh. cuckolding age, that's 


the truth on 't; and, heaven be prais d, I'm out of 
faſhion? _ 

Mos. Ay, there's the glory wealth, power, 
every thing is known by compariſon——were all wo- 
men virtuous, you would not taſte half of your bleſ- 


ting. The joy, the pride, the triumph, is to ſee 


The ills a neighbour in a wife endures, | 
And have a wife as good and chaſte as yours. 


- 9 1 a 2 Weary” P —_ 
"th, _— u — A N * 
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| SCENE, Street. 
MONDISH, GAYLOVE.. 


(n 


thou perfectiy ſure ſhe has this pation 


1 855 rag | e- 

"Thou art blind thyſelf, or thou muſt have 
e "dit ; all her looks, words, actions betray it. 
. 1 Thou art a nice obſerver, George, and per- 


haps ig this caſe your own paſſion may 3 ; 
to 


Mon. Far mn it; I never. doubt the affections of 


n woman while ſhe is kind, nor ever thuik any more 


of em when. ſhe grows. otherwiſe. Women undoubt- 


edly are bletings to us, if we do not, ourſelves, make 


em otherwiſe. 1 have juſt love enough to aſſiſt em 


in giving me pleaſure, but not to put it in their power. 


0 give me pain; and I could with as much eaſe 
lee thee in the arms of Mrs, , as of any woman 
in town. 


GAY. Would't . thou 2 he's. young, ' handſome, 


and witty, and faith! I could almodt as ſoon wiſh my- 


Ce. *Tis true, 1 have an honour able engage- 
. ment; 3 


LY 


ment; but a man's having ſettled his whole eſtate 
' ſhould not prevent his being charitable, George. 
Mo. Eipe cially when What he beſtows does not 
hurt his eſtate. 8 | 5 WE 4 1 as. 
Gay. Very true; therefore, if I was ſure the lady _ 
was in neceſſity, I don't know how far my good- nature 
might carry me, for the devil take me if I am not one 
of the beſt-natur'd creatures in the worlc. 
2 Mor. I think I am acting a very good:natur'd part 
7 too; 2 marr is obliged in honour to provide for a caſt 
? mittreſs.;. but. I do more, I provide for a miſtreſs who 


has caſt me off: 0 : 
Gar. I begin to ſuſpet thou hait ſome-defigh of | 
making me an inſtrument in your reconciliation ; I. 
don't fee how my addreſſes can be of any uſe. to you; 
but if they can, they are at your ſervice, 7 


Mo. 1 thank you with all my heart; they ſerve 
me. at" leaſt ſo far as to, diſcover whether you are 
my innocent rival, or whether I am to feek for him 
ciiewhere ; beſides, if you are really the perſon, and 
dan't care to be charitable, as you call it, by playing 
captain Spark with. her, you may pique her back again 
o SE | de TOY | 55 
8 GAx. Ha, ha, ha } D ; 5 8 
Mox, Priythee what do'ſt thou laugh at? | 
Gay. To ſee ſo cool a lover as thou. art, who careſt 
- for a, woman no longer than ſhe is kind, take ſucli F 
=. pins to get her again, after ſhe has jilted bum. | 
= Mox. Plhaw} that —I — well! 


* 


2 . » 
* 


„ a7} -- „„ 
Mox, You are merry, Sir, ——But I would not 
bave. you think that I have any love for her She 
has hurt my pride; *tis that, and not my love that I 
want to qure—— Damn, her! if I had her but in my 
power, could I, but triumph over her, I ſhou!d have 2 
the end of my deſires; and then, if her huſband, or 
the town, or the devil had her, it would give me uo 
Pain. KF e i | 3 Ls 72 
Gay, I dare ſwear thou wilt uſe thy power very 
gently. I ſhall ſup there this evening, and if have 
an opportunity with her, I'll. do thee all the ſervice 
I can, though I can't promiſe to behave exactly up to 


— 


the 


— 


— 
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kind. 


1 


the character of captain Sparks if the ſhould be very 


Mon. Well, make ue of your Victory as you | 
pleas:  - 

GAY, But methinks you take a repoſterous way. 
Would it not be better to alarm her with another 
miſtreſs? . 5 
Mor. That, perhaps, 1 intend too. 

„SAx, I. have overttay” d my time with 10h. be- 
| ſides, I ſee; one coming for whole c company! 1 Have no 


gteat reliſi—So,' your tervant.  - (Exit. 
Mo. — Ch 5 Simon. III avoid. bim 
e bs won Enter 75 8 x M o N. EIFS 


IN SIM. Mr. Mondiſh, Mr. Mondiſh—is tete 
any thing frightful i in me, that you run away from 
me? I fancy my horns are out, and people think I 
ſhall but at em As for that 1 entleman, 
who ſneak'd off ſo prettily, 1 ſhall not go if ter hum, — 
and 1 with I may have ſeen the laſt of him with all my 
heart Is he an acquaintarice of your's, 7 ? for 1 
ſaw you ſpeak to him. / 5 DFI 
Mow. Ay, Sir Simon. ES g 
Si Sim. I am ſorry for It, 1 4 forry ou! keep 


ſuch company. 
Mor. How fo, Sir Simon ? he 5 2 man of honour, 
1 hope. 3 5 1 22 2 


Sis Si. Oh, a man of very nice honour, I dare 
anſwer for bim, and one who lies with every man's 
wife he comes near. ; 


Mox. Indeed 1 fear he has been guilty of ſore fall 


7 oftences that way. 


Stk Six. Small 1 and yet to Peak open a 


_ houſe, or rob on the highway, are great offences. 
man that robs me of five ſhillings is a rogue, and to be 


hang'd ; but he that robs me of my wife is a fine gen- 
tleman, and a man of honour. * : 
Mon. The laws ſhould be e on | theſe: oe ca- 


fions. 


S1n, Six. T he Jaws mod give us more power 
en rover 
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over our wives. If a man was to carry his treaſure 
about openly among thieves, I believe the laws would 
be very little ſecurity to him. - 
| Moy. And as, to prevent . the have. put 
down all night-houſes, and other places of rendezvous, 
ſo, to prevent cuckoldom, we ſhould put down all af- - 
ſemblies, balls, operas, Plays, in ſhort, all the publick 
laces. 
1 Six Siu. Ay, ay, publick places, as they call ? em, 
are intended only to give people an opportunity of get- 
ting n, an appointing to meet in private 
places. 
; Mow. An aſſembly, Sir 1 is an exchange 
for cuckoldom, where the traders meet, and make their 
bargains, and then adjourn to a private room to ſign 
and ſeal. _ 

Sin SIM. Mr. Mondiſh, 1 know you are my friend, 
there has been a lon acquaintance and friendſhip be- 
tween our families, I ſhall tell you, therefore, what I - 
wou'd not tell any -other living. 1 have not the leaſt 
jealouſi 4 in my temper, but I have a wife that would 
make the devil jealous Oh, here comes * man I 
have been looking after. 3 

Mor. Sir Simon, your humble ſerrant. 

StR SIM. Nay, but ſtay a moment. 

Mon. I have buſineſs of conſequence, and can ' 
 Ppoffibly—Your humble ſervant, _ 3 

Six SIM. Well, your ſervant. 


A Enter Captain SPAR R. 


What in the name of miſchief is he reading? A letter 
from my wife, I ſuppoſe. 

CayPT. SPARK. Sir, your d humble ſervant 1 
think I had the honour of eng you at my couſin 
Mondiſh's this morning? 4 
Six SIM, Yes, Sir; and 1 ſhould be glad to have the 
| honour of ſeeing you hang'd this afternon. [ Afeden 
Carr. SPARK. Pray, Sir, what's a clock; becauſe 


I have an engagement at 


Six SIM, Oh, Sir, it wants conſiderably of that; 
but perhaps your engagement is with a 5 and that 


makes the time longer. ; | 
3 * 7 4 — Ca. 


% 
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Orr. Sran Kk. why, faith! to be ſincere with you, 
it is; but 1 beg you wou'd not mention that to any 
body; tho', if you ſhou'd; as long as you don't know 
buen name, there's no reputation hart. 
| Six SIN. I ſuppoſe, Captain, it is ſhe whom you 
met at the auction. | 
* 0 SPARK. How the devil came you to gueſs 
t at 4 | 
S1R SIM. Well, but I have gueſs d right. 20-2 
CA r. Srark. I am not oblig'd to tell—but this l 
will tell you, dir, you have a very good knack at 
_- gueſſing. And yet 1 will ſhew you her chriſtian name, 
and lay you a wager yon don't find out her name. 
Stn Stu. Anne! the devil: It is not my wite's 
hand, but it is her name. Fo | 
| Capr, SrARK.. Hold, Sir, that is not Gale: 3 
en. Let me but ſte the two firſt letters of her 
: firwadive: 
Capi. SPARK. To ellos you, you mall but 
if you ſhow's fan after ards, zou are a man of ho- 
* nour; | 
Sin Sy. Sir, I am atis d —1 am the happieſt : 
man in the world-— dear Captain, I gie you ten 
thoufand thanks. You hare quieted my curioſity. I 
thought, by your deſcription this morning, 2 root] had. 
meant another lady. 
Car. rank. Whom did you think? 5 
Si din. Really I thought the lady's name Was, 
Raffler, whom you deſcrib'd. 
0 Carr. SPARK. Mrs. Raffler, indeed, ha, Fr 
Sein Stu. Why, do you know Mrs. Raffler ? 
Ce r. SraxRk. Know her? ay, who. the devil does 
not know her 
Sin Siu. What, what, what do you know of her ? 
Car. SPARK. Pugh, "know of her! ha, ta! Lard 
help yon, know of her indeed——and with a grave _ | 
as if you had neter heard any thing of us two. 
<7 Sia Sidi, My brother is an errant downright cuc- 
yy 1 never was better gal with any news in my 
9 
Carr. Sxank, Is ſhe a x relation of y_ that yo q 
_ are 1o anxious ? : | 
1 | . 
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Six Siu. No, Sir, no, no relation of mine, upon 
my honour—1 have ſome acquaintance wich a lady of 
her name, one lady Raffler. 

CAr r. SPARK, Ay, that's a good one 100. 

$18 Sixt. What, do you know my lady Raffier? / =o 
| Carr. SraRK. Yes, I think I do. Ha, ha, ha 

faith! I remember that woman, a very fine woman; 
nay, ſhe's well enough ſtilt, I can't help * 1 like : 
her better than her ſiſters 
Six SIM. 1 ſuppoſe you have had them both. 
. SPARK. Who I? ha, ha, ha! no, no, nei- 
thr of 'em: you are the moſt ſuſpicious 2 
tho” believe the world has talk'd pretty freely: 
ha, ha! the world you know is a cenforious Fr 
and yet, pox take the women ! they owe more diſco- 
veries to their own imprudetice. I never had à wo» | 
man fond of me in m like, that was able to concen! it 3 | 
if I had had ker, it micht have been a lecret for 
YEE 
Sin Stu. welt, Sir, it is no ſeeret; 1 affure you 
ten thouſand devils tike em both ! Afides 

Cap r. SrarK. I defy any one to ſay he ever card 
me brag of my amours, and yet I have had a few. - 

Si Sr. And you have had lady Raffler then? 

\ Carer. Srakk, Na, that's too much to own.” | 

- SIR SIM, Not at all; no one is alham'd to own their 
amqurs now—fine gentlemen talk of women of quali 
in the ſame manner as of their laundreſſes. Beſides, it 

is known already, you may own it, eſpecially to me; 
for it ſhall go no farther, I aſſure ou. 8 

Carr. SraRk. Well then, in confidence that you 
are a man of honour, I will own it to we ; yes, Yes, 
| have, Thave had her. 

Six Stu. Would the devil had had you ! Now,” if 
I had the ſpirit of a worm, I would beat this fellow to 
death ; but 1 think I have ſpirit enough to beat my 
wife. She ſhall pay tor all; and tot immediately. 
Your ſervant. | 

Carr: SrAR Kk. I hope vou wor't diſcover. a ward, 
ſince'1 place ſuch confidence in you. | 

Six Stu. Never fear me, Sir -I am nn behalden 
to your W 1 am very much beholden to you. 

= Cuckolds !: - 
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Cuckolds !: horns. daggers! fire and furies! [Fxir. 
Carr. SPARK. The gentleman ſeems in a paſſion, 
Now don't 1 know what in the world to do with-my - 


ſelf—hum, hum. I hear Clarinda's in town, I'll go try 


if I can't find her out. If I. follow her but. one 


e here, the world. oa Sire me Hes 6 a erer. 


z MT A 4 5 3 Ch; — . 14 ts Kits 


* 
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80! E N E charge to Sir SIMON's | Hoof. 
__ Enter GAYLOVE, CLARINDA. 


3 And ſo you have told captain Spark I am in 
town? I am very much oblig d to u. 
Gar. It ſnews you, at leaſt, I am not of Sir $i. 
mom's temper, not inclin'd to jealouſy, .. . 

Cl. A. No, People are never jealous. of what” s indifs 


ww 423 


— 4 


- 6520 to them 


Gay. Faith, I hare no notion of being ſo at all; * 


ic there can be no jealouſy without fondueſs, I um fire 
I eguld never be fond of any woman who wou'd give 
me reaſon to be jealous. | | 


f 


5 CXA. Yes, but. ſome. men are jeal us, without rea» 
n, . 3 7 

GAx., And ſome men are fond without any reaſon. 
Tbe lover who can be the one, gives you ſhrewd 
2 of ſuſpicion that he. N een. s prove. the 
ys „ 

OL. Well, then, I think 1 may. ſuſpect you will one 
day or other ks the moſt jealous. e in the uni. 
Verle. 22 

Gar. Til ſuffer you to ſpeak what you don't think. of 


yourſelf, ſince you juſt now ſpoke what you. don't 
"think of me, at leaſt; what if I was aſſur'd you did 
think of me, 1 thould. be the moſt miſerable creature 


471 © 44 - IP 
CLA. Hum, that way. be my caſe too, ee 
LA bal. 
7 © I hope my actions hitherto have convinc d 


ak of the contrary ; but if they have: not, I defire 


no greater bappineſs than to 5 175 your 4 
any. reaſon, i 
indifference 


* . 1 


— 


— 
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indifference be not on your ſide, why you any longer | 


deny the opportunity of giving it you. | 
| Ca. I ſee you have a mind to divert yourſelf. Aan 
Gay. Oh! Clarinda! Diverfion is too poor a word 


for my deſires, they aim at ſuch a height of happi- 


neſs, ſuch tranſcendent joys, yet none Our” _ "0s 
dear breaſt ſhou'd be a partaker of. | 


Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs. RAFELER. : 


Lab Rave. Heyday! What are you at romps, 
good people? I defire none of theſe games may be 
carry'd on in my houſe — If you have been bred up in 


the country to ſuffer theſe indecent familiarities, 


I defire you wou'd leave em off, now you are ences wy 


roof. 
- Gay. I hope, Madam, I ſhall under-no cog of 


fer any thing which this 70 _— not e 
ſuffer. 5 


LADY Raves Ge me leave, Sir, to obs judge what - 
ſhe ought to ſuffer,” There's no good ever comes of 


romping and palming: I never gave. my hand to any 
man without a glove except Sir Simon. 
Mas. RArr. I wonder, Gaylove, how you can bear 


girls company. Your wit is thrown awa upon em: 


t all you creatures are ſo fond of green fruit. - 
Gar. 80, I think, ſhe has given me my cue. Aft. 
Wn Lard, Madam, I know ſome gir are as good 
com ns ac any wemen in England. 
| Ayr. Indeed, Mrs. Pert, are you attempting 
to — your wit? 
GA. She ſhews her e Madam, in attacking 
the very woman of her ſex that has the moſt. -: 
Mas. Rape. I fancy, —_ the ap more (bravery. 
than you have, Sir. | 
Gay. Gad, lam afraid fo too. "6 1 40. 
Mas. Rape. Fy, fy, that a man, celebrated or his 
wit, ſhould put his wit to a girl. 
Cra. I am no ſuch girl, Madam, I don” t ſee why 
a man ſhou'd not put his wit to a girl, as well as to 
any one; as contemptuouſiy as you ſpeak of girls, I 
have known ſome girls that have. wit enough to be 9s 
Law for moſt men. | "Mt 
1 5 RS, 


- 
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Mas. Rar. Upon my word, Madam, you ſeem ts 
come on finely, I don't know but you may be a very 
good match for him. Nt i OP | 
LADY Rare. Upon my word, if I miſtake not, you 
come both very finely on—— Well, the forwardneis of 
ſo.ne women! N Hille. 
Mas. Rare. Look ye, Sir, I am too generous to 
mult a man, who alrcady appears to have been van- 
guild; but if you dare meet me another time, this 
will give you inſtructions where I am to be found, 
1 [ Aide. Giving bim a letter. 
Or.. Iam aſtoniſh'd at her unputdence !——TFecan't 
bear it, to take him away from me before my face 
I hate him too. He might be rude to her; he muſt 
ba furs it wou'd have pleas'd me 8 
LD Rare, 1 defire the converſation may be more 
general here's ſuch whiſpering, lifter, I am ſurpriz'd 
at you. I his particularity wich a young fellow is veix 
Aàndlecent. | a oo 2 


— 
— 


Sts Su. Your ſervant, ladies, your very humble 
ſervant. What, but one poor gentleman amongſt — 
all? and he too of our own family, for I think he 
us the honour of making this houſe his own. 
Ga. 1 have indeed, Sir, lately done myſelf that 
honour. | | t Tk. OS ps ORE Ns 
Sits Sitm, Oh, Sir, you are too obliging—you are 
too complaiſant indeed - you miſplace the obligation 
We are mfinitely beholden to you, that you will take 
up with ſuch entertainment as this poor houſe can at- 
ford — And I afſure yon, you are welcome to every | 
thing in it——Every thing | 5 
Gay. Sir, I know not how to return this favour; 
but, I aſſure you, there is that in it that will make me 
the happieſt bf mankind. ö 
Si SIM. That's my wife, I ſuppoſe— J ſhall 
have him aſk her of me in a very little time; and he 
is a very civil fehow if he does for moſt of tbe 
- Faſcals about this town take our wires without aſk- 
wg us. | | | 


Laur 


* 4 
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| Lavy Rare: 1 hope, my dear, you are ina better 
humour than when you went out to-day. 

Six Siu. Oh dear, Lam in a pure goth bu. = 
mOur ; I am quite ſ atisfy d in * mind. | 


F rien õ,ãühꝰ 2 4 : 


Gar. Mr. Mondiſh, ſay you? "In 
Servant. Yes, Sir. ? 
Mes. Rare. Mr. Gaylove, you ſup bone; 1 — 
Ga. There's no fear, Madam, of my failing fo 
agreeable an engagement. IL 
Sin Six. Yes, my dear, 1 am ſo happy, ſo 1 
ſo ſatisfy'd, the colonel himſelf does not go beyo 
me. I have not the leaſt doubt or jealaly, As if 
I was to ke, you and your ſiſter in two hackney- 
coaches with each a young fellow, I ous think no 
more harm than I do now. | 
LADY Rare. Indeed, my dear, I ſhall never give 
you the tryal. 
SI Siu. Indeed I believe thee, my dear, thou art 
too prudent. _ 
Lavy Rarr. How happy ſhall I be if this chinge 
in your tem 5 continue! But pray what has wrought | 
it ſo ſuddenly ? 
Sin Stu. What ſatisfies every reaſonable man, 1 
am convinc'd I have found it out. | Pf 
Lapy RA TF. What, my dear? | [1 
Sin Siu. Why, my dear, that Lam a very SE: OY ; 
ſober, faſhionable gentleman, very fit to have a hand- 
ſome wife, and to keep civil company. — And that you 
are a very fine, faſhionable, good- humour d lady, fit 
to be marry'd to a good honeſt huſband, and | mighty | 
proper for any company whatſoever. - 3 
Mus. Rare. This begins to have an ill aſpect, 
Lavy RA. I don't underſtand you. 
Sia Siu. Nor captain Spark neither, I dare ſwear. 
Lapy Rare, What do you” 468; me * captain 
Spark for? 
Six Sia, You don't know him, 1 warrant you? 
LAbr Rare. Perhaps I do, what then? 13 
An Sin. Nays it, 4 but * in you, not to to 
| eny 
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deny your acquaintance with a gentleman who is 05 
fond of owning an * uaintance with you. 
Lavpy RaFF. 1 hope I am acquainted with. ne 
gentleman who is ban of owning it. 8 
Stn. Su. Look ye, Madam, he 8 told me all 


hat ever paſt between you. 


Lapy Rarr. Indeed! then he 1 a much 1 e 
memo 209g I have, for he has told you more than I 


| remem 


Mas. 3 Brother, this is ſome curſed ſuſpicion 
of yours ; ſhe. has no fuch acquaintance, I am confi- 
dent; if ſhe had, I muſt have known it. 

Lax Rare, There is no occaſion. for your deny- 


ing it, ſiſter; I think captain Spark a 2 5 civil, 


well-behaved man, and I ſhall 3 with him, 
in ſpite of any jealous huſband in England. (Tho' 
J never. ſaw this fellow in my life, I am "eſolv'd not 


to deny his acquaintance, were 1 to be . for it.) 


7 <4 LA lde. 
0 K all perſons have my opinion of him, I 


40 there is not more inndeent company” upan 


cart. 5 
Sin Sim. Oh, oh, you are acquainted. with him 


Ry and I dare ſwear, if I bad * d him, he has 


had you too. | 
| Mxs. Rarr. In ſhort, Sir dion: you are'a mon- 


Her, to abuſe the beſt of waves thus! the town ſhall 


ring of you tor it. 


_ 8iR'StM, And Weſtminſter-hall ſhall d ring 60. take 


AUNTS it. - 9 4 150 
„„ 


Cor. Ra FP. "x UT) What” s the matter? 

Mas. Rare. The matter! the matter, my dear, is 
that Sir Simon is a brute, and has abus d my poor ſiſter 
1 her intimacy with a man whom ſhe never jau. 

Six Siu. Nor you never ſaw neither? 
RS. RAFP, , to my Knowledge, . as 1 . ope 
to * ſav'd. | 


SIR Sin. You never * captain Spark? 
Kan Rare, No, * . CO 
= Col. 


DF FENENVr HusBANpsS. 4 


Cor. Nerz. Who gives you an authority to en- 


uire, pray? 
3 811 N The care of your honour, Sir, ay 


don” t look ſtern at me, Sir, for we are both —— 
Col. Rarr. What! what are we both? 1 
Six Siu. Captain Spark's ve humble 00 
a couple of uſeful perſons, w ich no fine 1 
man ſhould be without. ; 
Col. Rare. Who is this captain Spark, aer, do 
you know him? 
Lapy Rary. Look ye, brother, ſince you ame; 5 
I will do that to fatisfy you, which -he never ſhou'd | 
have extorted from me. Upon my RO: 1 2 not 
know him. 1 8 7. 
Mrs: Raye. Non I, ub mine. 4 
Cor. Rarr. Now are not you TOY of yours 
ſelf? Can you ever look the world in the face again, 
if this were known in it ? If you was not my own 
brother, I ſhon'd"know how to deal with you, for 
your ſuſpicions of my wife. However, I-infiſt on 
it, you immediately aſk her pardon, and if you have 
any honour, you will do the tame to your own. 
SIR SIM. I aſk their pardon! 
Cor.. RarE. Ay, are you not fully convinc'd. of be- 
ing in the wrong? Have they not both lolemly at» 
teſted, that _y know no Juch perion 7 | 2 "Fd 


Eile aur. & 


Sel, Ladies, captain Spark's s below, ITY: 

SIR Su. Who? who? who? 600 cagerh. 

Servant. Captain Spark. 
S81iR SI. Tol, lol, lol, * e - your. ſervant— 
Ladies, your ſervant—1 aſk pardon, I aſk a thouſand 
pardons—toll, lol, lol,; L believe Þ am at 10008 mo- 
ment the merrieſt cuckold in the univerſe. -- HY 

CLA. eh defire the captain to walk in. 

SIR Stu. Now, brother, 1am a eee fool ; 
1 ſuppoſe, Iam in the wrong, I am convicted, 
don't know him. If a woman was to tell me the ſun 
ſhone at noon- day, I wou'd not believe it. 

Col. RArr. ell, here's a gentleman come to wait 


| upon my niece, and 1 what of that? 
Enter 


- * . 
*% F 
— — 
„ 
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as Euter Captain 8 PARK. 


wm 


-$in sim, 'Tis he, tis he, tol, lol, lol. 

Car. Spank. Miſs Clarinda, your moſt obedient 
ſervant. Ladies, your moſt humble ſervant. —Ch, 
ir, I did not Apo to meet you here. 

| $12. Si. No, I believe you did not. LA. 

Carr. Syark. If I had known you had been in 
town ſooner, Madam, 1 ſhou 'd have done myſelt the 
honour before. 

Ork. And now, perhaps, this viſit is not to me, 
but to the ladies. 

Carer. Spark, Really, Madam, theſe ladies Lhare 
not the honour to be acquainted with, 

Col. Raye. Oh, your ſervant, brother, I aſk your 
cn hof is convicted now ? _ 

Lavy:Rarye.. Unleſs at an auction, Captain; 5 
bare ſeen you there. | 

Carr. PARK. Madam, you do me too much ho- 

_ nour; yes, Madam, I have indeed had the happineſs 
tho? the devil take me if 1 know when or where. 

Sts Siu. Oh, 1 thought they wou'd, know one 

another by and by. 

IADOVY Kare, I think you laid out a great deal of 
money that mar ning. Captain—You bid for almoſt 
every thing. 

Carr. SPARK. Yes, n I am a pretty "good 
cuſtomer to em generally. Either 1 have a damn'd 
x thort memory, or this lady wants a good one. 

Mas. Rarr. I think, Captain, I ought to be af- 
| Fromed: you don't remember me too, tor I was at the 
ſame place with my fitter. | 

- CayT. SPARK. Madam, I ask ten. 8 
As. Your moſt obedient ſervant, Madam. Hark'e, 
Sir, will you be ſo good as to tell me, what thele 
ladies names are, for 1 have poſitively forgot. 
SIR Sims I am ſurprize d at that, Sir; why, Sir, 
that is my good lady, my lady Raffler— for your. fa- 
yours to whom, I am very much oblig'd to you; and 
the other, Sir, is Mrs. Raffler, wife to that gentle- 
ot who 1s. as much r to you for your cwilities ? 
0 * / . | | 


bot 


Carr, 
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Carr. SrAR K. Soh, I'm in a fine way, N 
Oh, curſe on my lying tongue! if 1 get well out of 
this amour, I will never have another as long as l 
live. 

SI SIM. Look ye, Sir, as for wie, Pm an benen. 
ſober citizen, and ſnall take my revenge another way; 
but my brother here is a fighting man, and will return 
your favour as fighting men generally do return * 
vours, by cutting your throat. Hark'e, brother, y 1 
don't deſerve it of me, yet I muſt let you know, that was 
this gentleman affur'd me to-day, that wt had done 
you the favour with your wife. 

Mas. Raye, With me! 

Cor, Rare. What tavour ? : 

Six Siu. The favour, the only favour which fine 
gentlemen do ſuch ſort of people as us; but be not de- 
jected, brother, I am your fellow - ſufferer, he has had | 
my wife too, he confeis'd it to my face. 

Capr. Sraxk. Not I, upon my ſoul, Sir—a likely - 
thing I ſhou'd ſay that 1 had an amour with a woman 
that [ never ſaw before, to my knowledge! 

Sig SIM, And have you the aſſurance to deny to wy 
face 

 CAPr.SPARK, 1 think, Sir, your «Nveancs | is greater, 
to aſſert a thing to my face, which I never laid ; I never 
nam'd either of the ladies in my life. f 

SIR SIM, What, Sir! did you ho mention Mrs. 
Raffler's name ? 

„ Capr. SpARkK. Mrs. Raffler - Oh; then it is out 
What a confuſion had the miſtake of a name like to 
have occaſion'd! Ladies, 1 am under the greateſt con- 
cern, that I ſhou'd be even the innocent occaſion of 
the leaſt uneaſineſs to you. But I believe, Sir, 1 ſhall 
7 end yours, when I have put myſelf to the bluſh, by 
confeſſing that it was only a Dutch lady of pleaſure, 
| whom 1 knew in Amſterdam, that n 27 jea- 
5 louſy. | 
Six Sm. What! and did not you name my lady 
 Raffler too? 
Capr. SPARK, As, nn We is call d Mrs, 
be! and ſometimes my lady Raffler, - 
Col. Rare.” An 1 jade ha, * ha! ay, 
| Vor. IV. D | it? 8 
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it's common enough with em to have ſeveral names 
and titles—Ccme, ceme, brother, all you have to 
do is to aſk pardon of the gentleman, and your wife 

and mine—Are not you aſham'd to put all the com- 
pany into this conſuſion, becauſe there is a woman 
of 5 town, who wears the fame name with your own 
wie? _- 

Sin S114. A man has ſome 1 for confuſion, 
4 let me tell you, when a gentleman, who does 
not know him, tells him to his face, that he has Iain 
with a woman, who wears the ſame name with his 
wife. And I think he may be excus'd, if he thinks 
ſhe wears the ſame cloaths too. = 

Cor. Raye. Sir, I am very ory, any thing of this 


nature ſhou'd happen. 


Car. SPARK. Oh, Sir, omg of this nature are ſo 
uſnal with me, I beg no apology 
 S1K S144, Pleaſe heavn! Fil make a voyage to 
Holland, and ſearch all the bawdy-houſes in Amſter- 
dam, but I will find out whether there be ſuch a wo- 
man or no, 

Col. Rarr. Come, brother, aſk the gentleman He 
pardon—1 am aſham'd of you. 

In Sim, Well, Sir, (1 don't know how to do it) 


= have imjur'd you, I aſk your pardon; and yet I 


can't help thinking ſtill, it was my lady Raffler you 
mention' d, and I believe you ſpoke truth too. - 
r. Srank. Sir, I can eaſily forgive you Fil few - 
ing me to be the happieſt perſon upon earth: 
have this lady's pardon, you have mine. 
4, S1R SIA. What, is the raſcal making lov to her 
before my face? But I won't give him an 3 
of e my throat before her; for I wou d not wil- 
ingly give her ſo much pleaſure. 17755 
Ea. 1 believe, Madam, the captain will make A 


5 Worth at quadrille. 


Carr. SPARK. You 3 me too much, n 3 
but if you will bear with a very bad player 
LA DX RArr. Tho' 1 hate cards, 1 will play with 
him, if it be only to torment my huſband. 
_ Mrs. RA r. This is opportune enough——TI will ſet 


| them hag ans. r get 3 one. to hold 


%. 
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my cards, while I go to a better appointment. Come, 
if you will follow me, I'll conduct you to the cards. 
Manent Sir SIMON and Colonel RAFFLER, 
SIR SIM. This is mighty pretty, mighty fine, truly. 
This is a rare country, and a rare age we liye in, 
where a man is oblig'd to put his horns in his pocket, 
Whether he WHLDT. BO. - tpn wn; CRE I. 
Col. Rare. Fye upon you, brother, fye upon you ' 
For you, who have one of the moſt virtuous women 
in the world to your wite, to be thus tormenting 
yourſelf and her, your friends and every one. with 
_—_— groundleſs ſuſpicions, ſuch unheard-of jealou- 
es! 5 0 1 5 
Sin Stix. Sir, you injure me, if you call me jealous'; 
I have not a grain of jealouſy within me. I am not in- 
deed ſo fooliſhly. blind as you are. 5 
Col. Rare, And you injure me, if you think I am 
not jealous; I am all over jealouſy, and if there was 
but the leaſt occaſion to.ſhew it — WF 
Six Sim, Occaſion! why is not your wife ät this 
very inſtant at cards with a young fellow? | 
| 1 Us Rarr. Well, Sir, and is not your wife with 
er | 
Sia Siu. Sore againſt my will, I aſſure you 


N 


what, I ſuppoſe, you are one of thoſe wiſe men, who' 


think one woman is a guard upon another——Now, it 
is my opinion, that a plurality of women only tend to 
the making a plurality of cuckolds, Thieves, indeed, 
diſcover one another, becauſe the diſcoverer often ſaves 
his life by it But women do not {ave their reputa- 
tions after the ſame manner, and therefore every wo- 
man keeps her neighbour's ſecret, in order to have her 
Col.. Rar. Pihaw! Sir, I don't rel upon this, nor 
that, nor t'other; I rely upon my wife's virtue. 
SIR Siu. Why truly, Sir, that is not. relying upon 

this, nor that, nor t'other, for it is relying upon no- 
thing at all. E 55 43 £0 
Cox. Rarr. How, Sir! don't you think my wife 
virtuous ? Now Sir, to ſhew you, to your confu- 
+ C... 3 {mls 
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ſion, what an excellent creature this is, J gave her 
leave once to go to a maſquerade, and follow'd her 
.thuber myſelf, where, tho' I knew her dreſs, I did not 
ind her. and where do you think ſhe. was, where 
do you think this good creature was? but at ſupper 
in private, with a poor female relation of hers, who 
Keeps a milliner's ſhop at St. James's? 


Six Siu. O lud! Olnd! O lad! _—and are you, 


_ - brother, really wiſe enough to think ſhe was there? — 


Or, if ſhe was there, do you think ſhe was alone with 
this poor female relation? who is a relation of mine too, 
J thank beav'n, and is, I dare fwear, as uſeful a wo- 
man as any in the pariſh of St. Fames's * 
Col. Raye. Brother, yeu are —— 
Sta SIM. What am I, brother? | 
Cor. Raye, I can bear this no longer. Fou are— 
T need. not tell you, you know what you are | 
Sin SIM, And 1 know what you are too, you are 
a cuckold, and ſo am TI, I:dare fwear ——Notwith- 
ſtanding this evaſion of the captain's, however, it ſhall 
net reſt ſo—lf I am what I think, Iwill make an ample 
d ſcovery of it ? tho', if I was to find them in one ano- 
ther's arms, the poor huſband wou'd always be found 
in the wrong. | I 1 


1 —ͤ ns * 
„ _ 0" 2 


err . 


5 | 32 Sir SIMON' Houſe. 


' MONDI3H, Color! RAFFLER, 


Cot.Rayy. T TA, ha, ha! This is excellent, this is 
delightful ; and ſo the poor dog felt 


into the trap at once, and is abſolutely perſuaded my 


* 


wife is fond of him. 5 4 
Mon. That he is, I'll be anfwerable for him. 


Cox. Rarr. How purely ſhe'll uſe him! I wou'd 


not be in his coat for a conſiderable ſum; my only 


Lord ! 


fear i, that ſhe'll do him a miſchief 


Lord! how far the vanity of young men will carry 
them! Methinks too he is not acting the ha:.dilomett 


part 
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part by me all this while, -I- think . ought to cut his 
throat ſerioully, 
Mon. Oh; f, e, Colonel; don't think of any pz 
of that nature: you know we have drawn him into i, 
and really Mrs, Rafller-1s ſo fine a woman, that ſuch a 
temptation is not eafily reſiſted. . 

Col. Rare: That's true, that's true, he is a fine 
woman, a 22 fine woman, I am not a little vain ot 
her. 

Mon. And ſo chaite, ſo conitant, and fo virtuous a 
woman, Colonel. 3 
Col. Rare, They are bleſings indeed, very great © 
bleflings! I beg this thing may be kept a levere 
ſecret. For I ſhould never be able to look her in the 

face again, if ſhe ſhould diſcover it; ſhe would never 
forgive me. . 

Mow. For my own fake, Colonel, you may de- 
pend upon my keeping it a ſecret. [ Looks on his 
«watch.) Ay, it.is: now the hour of appointment, 
ſo if you wil, we will 80 round the other way to 

the cloſet. 
Cor. Raye. With all my. heart ; ;. I can't help hug- 
ging myſelf with the thought. 

Mon. You will ſee more people hu d befide 
yourſelf, . I believe. This is not the moſt generous 
action that I am about, but ſhe has piqu'd my pride; 
and, whatever be the conſequence, I: am reſolw 2 to de 
reveng d of her. + YE WIS 46 | N 


SC EN E changes 70 another Apartment i in Si 81 M oN. 
Hout. 2 | 


F GAYLOVE. 


GAY. How happy wou'd ſome men think them- 
ſelves, to have ſo agreeable an engagement upon their 
hands! but the duce take me, 7g | have any great- 
ſtomach to it, and, confidering I have another miſtreis 
in the houſe, I think it is bravely done. Yet | could 

not find in my treart to refuſe the invitation. Well, 
what pleaſure women find in denying, I can't imagine; 
for the devil take me, if ever 1 could deny a fiae wo- 


man in wy life, 5 ä 1 
3 | Tater | 
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Enter Mrs. R AFFL ER. | 


Oh, here ſhe comes; now hang me, if I know what 
to ſay, Whether ſhall I addreſs her at a diſtance, or 
boldly fall on at once? SE Te | 
Mas. RaFF. 80, Sir, you are punctual to the ap- 
pointment. 5 e 
_ Gay. Faith, Madam, I have a ſtrange oddity in 
my temper, that inclines me to be extremely eager after 
happineſs. : | BE an | x 
Mxs. RA. If you had propoſed any ſuch happineſs 
in my converſation, I believe you know you might have 
had it oftener. | 5 | 
_ Gar. You wrong me, if you impute my fear of diſ- 
odliging yon to want of paſſion. By thoſe dear eyes, 
by that dear hand, and all thoſe thouſand joys whieh- 
you can beftow ——— SEL Un” 8 | 
Mas. RAF. Hold, Sir, what do you mean? I am 
afraid, you think otherwiſe of this affignation than it 
, ĩ˙ ifs £23 "Ul 
_ Gay, I think nothing, but that I am the happieſt 
of my ſex, and you are the moſt charming and beit-na- 
tured of yours. „„ ( 
Mas. Rwrr.. Come, Sir, this is no way of ſhnewing 
your wit: I invited you to make a trial of that, which 
is ſeldom ſhewn in compliments; thoſe are foreign to 
our purpoſme. =. 1 
Gay. I think ſo too, and therefore without any fur- 
ther compliment, my dear lovely angel — 
Mxs. Rar r. Lud, what do mean? ; i 
Gay. 1 mean, Madam, to take immediate poſſeſ- 
fion of all the raptures which this lovely perſon can 
— 1 1 5 | | FAY 
Ms. Rar. O heav'ns! you will not make any 
bad uſe of the confidence I have repos'd in you; if you 
offer any thing rude, I will never truſt: myſelf along 
with you again. | . 5 | 
Gar. Then I muſt. make the beſt of this oppor- 
tunity. | . | | 
=, Mais. Ra FF. I'll die before I conſent, Ill 
Gar. I muſt truſt to your good nature 105 


— 


THE. DIFFERENT HUSBANDS. | 3 


2 RAFFLER at the Door. 


Eapy Rar. Siſter, 1 what, have you Tock'd 
yourſelf in? | 

Ms. RArr. Let me go Oh, my dear, is it 
you ? I have order'd: this vile lock to be 3 . 
The bolt is ſo apt to fall down of its own accord — 
Is your pool out ? 

Laoy Rare. No, ſiſter, no - I came to ſee what 
was the matter with you I was afraid you was ill, 
that you left us But L fee you have company with 

ou. 
; Mas. Razr. 1 was juſt coming back to 1 
ut 

Gar. I cannot be of opinion that that is an ori- 
ginal picture of Hannibal Carraccio, I aik-parden for 
differing from you ——'Oh, is your ladguhiy there? 
pray, which opinion are you of? 5 
of rem Rays, Don apply to me, Rs, I am no judge 

nes. ; / 


. Moſt. great connoifſeurs are fhy * owning 


theit. all; but if your ladyſhip pleaſes: to obſerre, 
there is nat t hat boldneſs There is indeed a great deal 
of the maſter arid. F never ſaw more ſpirit in a 
copy ——But: alas, re! is ſo much difference between 
a copy and an original, — I hope your Ny will ex- 
cuſe the freedom ok >. 85 

Lab Y, Rare. My fiſter will excuſe your freedom, 
" that is ON; 1 wilt 
Mrs. Rape. ome, car, u return to the 
card- table? . 1 

Lavy. Rarr. I wiſh this gentleman—would- be ſo 
lind to hold my cards a few minutes, I have a word 
or two to ſpeak with you. 

Gar. Vou will have a bad deputy, Madam, but I 
will do the beſt I can. (Exit. 

 Lavy Narr. Siſter, I am aſhamed of you, to be 
locked up alone with a young fellow. 
Mas. Rare. Lard, child, ,can I help it, if the bolt 
falls down of its own accord) - 

LADY RArr. But you was not looking at Ne 
before 4 came into the room; I ſaw you cloſer toge-. 

D 4 | Ns 
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ther, I ſaw you in his arms, and heard you cry out— 
This I'll ſwear —— 5 

Mas. Rar. Well, and can I help this? — I own 
he was a little frolickſome, and offered to kiſs me, 
that's all. "40 e 
Lady Razr, All; monſtrous! that's all! if an 
odious fellow was to offer to kiſs me, I'd tear his eyes 
Out, | | og ed A 

Mas. Rare. Yes, and fo wou'd I, if it was an 
odious fellow. . 5 N 
Lap Y Rare. The honour of a woman is a very 


nice thing, and the leaſt breath ſullies it. : 
Mas. Rar. So it ſeems indeed, if it be to be hurt 
dy a kiſs. 


Lab Rarr. The man to whom you give that, will 
venture to take more. | | - 77 05 
Ms. Rary. Well, and it's time enough to ery out, 
you know, when he does venture to take more. 
LADY RAF. I don't like jeſting with ſerious things. 
Mus. Rar. What, is a kiſs a ſerious thing then? 
now, on my conſcience, you are fonder of it than I 
am. I believe, my dear, you are very confident F 
.cou'd do nothing contrary to the rules of honour —— 
But 1 hate being ſolicitous about trifles. . 
+ Lapy Rar. Siſter, it behoves à garriſon to take 
care of its out- works; for my part, I am reſolv'd to 
ſtand buff at the firſt' entrance: nor will 4 ever give 
an inch of ground to an afſailant——And det me tell 
vou, that the woman and the ſoldier, who do not de- 
fend the firſt paſs, will never defend the laſt. 
Mas. Raye. Well, well, good dear, military fiſler, 
pray defend yourſelf, and do not come to my affiftance 
till you are called. I thank heav'n, I have no ſuch 
- governor as yours: I ſhou'd fancy myſelf beſieg'd in · 
_ deed, had I a continual alarm ringing in my ears —— 
J have taken a ſtrict reſolution to be virtuous, as long 
as my huſband thinks me ſo. It is a 1 
owe to his opinion; but you may value yourſelf up 
Four virtue as much as you pleaſe, Sir Simon every 
day tells you, you have none; and how can ſhe be a. 
good wife, who is continually giving the lie to her 
1 | Lavy 
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Lavy Rare. 2 will you thus railly on a ſubject I 


think ſo ſerious? 
Mus. RAF. And why will you be ſo ſerious on a 


ſubject I think fo ridiculous ?—but if you don't like 
my raillery. let us go back to our cards, and that wilt 


ſtop both our mouths, 
Lay Rarr. [ wiſh any odious fellow durſt kiſs me. 
| [Exeunt. 


Enter Colout IRA FLER, MONDIS H. 


Col. Rare. Now, Mr. Mondiſh, now,; what think 
you now? am not I the Happen man in the world in 


a wife? 


Mos. Ay, faith are you; ſo happy, that was I poſ- 
ſeſſed of the "fame talents for happmeſs,” I wou'd marry- 


t0-MOTrrow. *' 


Col. RAFF. Mika why don't you ? you will have 
juſt ſuch a wife as mine, to be ſure; oh, they are 
ay, ay, very plenty: you can't miſs 


of juſt luck another: they grow in every garden about 


very plenty, 


town. 


Mo v. 1 believe they grow in | moſt" houles about 


town. 

Cor. Rars.. Oh — ay, a here was one 
here juſt now, my lady Gacher is ph ſuch another, 
a. damn'd, infamous, ſuſpicious prude, every whit 
as bad as her huſband, If you had not held me, 
Mondiſh, I am atraid 1 Nw” ſcarce have kept my 
hands off from her — ut hold, hold, there is one 


thing which ſhall go down in my pocket · book 


1 have alen a firif reſolution to te virtuous as long as my 
hujband thinks me /0. Then thon ſhalt be virtuous ” 
till doomſday, my ſweet angel — here is a woman for 
you— who. puts her virtue into her huſband's keep- 
ing Oh, Mondiſh——if t that lady Raffler had n. 
come in : 

Mon, Ay, if ſhe had not come in, Colongk=y 


Cor,. Raps. She would have handled him, we as 


have ſeen him hand! ed, we ſhuu'd have ſeen handling 2. ; 
Mondiſh, we ſhou'd have ſeen handling. 


Mon. Indeed, I believe we ftou'd. Deuce take ths” q 


/ 


:nterpuption ! | . . 


D 5 | "Cor 
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Cort. Rare. But, what an age do we live in tho“ 
fincerely, Mr. Mondiſh ! why, we ſhall have our wives 
raviſn'd ſhortly in the middle of the ſtreets : an impu- 
dent, ſaucy raſcal! and when ſhe told him that the - 
wou'd cry out— _ 1 . 
Mon. That he ſhow'd not believe her But then 
her art, Colonel, in giving in to his evaſion about the 
pictures —Methinks, there was ſomething ſo generous 
in her ſudden forgiveneſs! {ſomething ſo nobly ſerene, in 
her reſolving herielf ſo ſoon from a moſt abandon'd 
fright into a perfect tranquillity ry 
Cook. Rar. Ay, now, that is your higheſt ſort of 
virtue, that is as high as virtue can go. 5 ; 
Mon, Why ſhou'd not calm virtue be admir'd in 
a woman, as well as calm courage in a general, Co- 
lonel? — our lady is a perfect heroine, ſhe laid about 
her moſt furiouſly during the attack: but the moment 
the ſoe retited, became all gentle and mild again. 5 
. Cot. Rarr. But come, as all things are ſafe, we will 
. go, my dear Mondiſh, and drink my wife's health in 
one bottle of Burgundy— Ah, ſhe's an excellent wo- 


38 


Enter Sir SIMON with a Letter. 
SI Sim. Here it is— the plot is ſo well laid now, 
that, unleſs fortune conſpire with a thouſand. devils 
again. me, I (ſhall diſcover myſelf to be a rank 
cuckold. Have I not watch'd her with as much care 
as ver miſer did his gold? and yet I am, I am, an 
atrant, downright —a—as any little ſneaking courtier, 
of ſubaltern officer in the kingdom: and what an 
unhappy zaical am I, that have not been able to find it 
out . not to convict her fairly in ten long years mar- 
ria ge If I cou'd but diſcover it, it were ſome ſatiſ- 
faction —— Well, this letter will I ſend to captain, 
Spark no hand was ever better counterfeited—if he 
_ had feen never ſo many quires of her writing, he wilk 
not be able to find any difference. If after all this, 1 
mould not diſcover her, I muſt be the moſt miſerable 
dog that ever ore horns. | Exit. 
3 . | 


$2 | - | 
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Enter Lady RAFFLER and CLARINDA.. | 


Lavpy RAF. 1 tell you. Neice, you have ſuffer'd 
too great freedoms from Mr. Gaylove ; I can't bear 
thoſe monſtrous indecorums which the young women 
of. this age give iato; the firſt time a woman's hand 
ſhou'd be. touch'd, is in the church. 

CLa. Lud, Madam, I can't conceive 77 harm it in 
letting any one touch my hand. = 

Laby Rare. Yes, Madam, but I can; Beſides, * 
think 1 caught, you in one another's arms, —1 hope you 
conceive ſome harm in that. 1 | 

CLA. I. can conkde in Mr. Gaylove' 8 honour, and 
if his paſſion hurryd him — ; 
LAY RAF. His paſſion! what paſſion ? he has 
never declar d * honourable paſſion for you to your 
uncle. 

CA. No, I mou'd have hated him if he had. | 

Lapy Kar Give. me leave to tell you, Miſs, 
that is the proper way of applying to you. Then, 
if his cireumſtances were found convenient, Sir Si- 
mon wou'd have mention' d it to you; and ſo it won'd  . 
have come properly. A woman of any prudence 
and. decency, gives her conſent to her relations, not 
to her hu For it ſnou'd be {till ſuppos'd that you 
endure matrimony, to be dutiful to them only. TI hope 
you. wou'd- not appear to have any tondnefs for a 
fellow? 

UA. 1 I mou'd have fondneſs for a | follow L; 
won d. make à huſband of. 5 

' Lavy Kar. Child, you ſhock me! 5 

Cra Why, pray, Madam, had you no fond0ls for 
Sin Simon? 

Lay Rærr. No, I defy the world. to: tay it. 

CLa. How came Fou to marry him then? 

Lab Rar. Out of 'obedience to my father ; he 
thought it a proper match. 

CLA. And ought not 4 woman to be fond of 4 man, 
after ſhie is marry d to him? 

LADY RAF. Naz, the ought to hike: F.exdibio. 
= and eſteem; but no fopgarls, it is a naſe us ward, 
7 = © id 


w- 


whom [ have not theſe vile inclinations for, 
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and I deteſt it—A woman muſt have vile nn 
betore ſhe can bring herſelf to think of it. 
CLA. Now, I am reſolv'd never to marry ys man. . 


'Lapy Rare. O, monſtrous! 

CLA. Whom I do not love to ſuch diſtraction as to 
place my whole happineſs in pleaſing him, to which I 
wou'd give my thoughts up ſo entirely, that, on my 
ever loling that power, 1 ſhou'd 1 indifferent to 
every thing elſe. = 
'Lapy RaFy. Infamous! 1 deſire you wou'd pre- 
pare to return into the country immediately. For I 
will not live in the houſe with you any longer; but I 
will inform you of one thing, that the man you have 
placed this violent aftection on is a and has 
deſigns on your aunt. 

CLA. Mhat, on vour ladyſhip: 3 | ' 
Lapy Rare. On me! on me! me! I wiſh I Pt 
ſee the man that dar'd-—1I thank heav'n, the awe of 

my virtue has ſtill protected me. 
Cr A. I aſk your pardon, Madam; on the good 
Colonel's lady wy That there have been de- 
ſigns between them, I am not ignorant, tho' 1 am 
not quite f© confident they are on his ſide and to 
ſay the truth, my aunt is an agreeable woman, ang 
J don't expect a man of his years to be proof againſt 
al temptations. But, pray, whom do you mean? 
for I lud, who I am defending I know not— 
ſomebody — who | is it that your ladyſhips means, for 
I 47 fure I thou d not know him by the marks you ſet 
on him. 
LAT RArr. Oh! . you ſeem to want no 
marks, I think; but if you have a mind t to hear his - 
name, tis Gaylove. ; | | 
CLa. Mr. Gaytove! a 
Lapy Rary. "Mr. Gaylove! yes, Mr. o. 
Il repeat it to you, to oblige you N 
CLA. What's Mr. Gaytove to me? 
Lap Raye. That you know beſt—1 believe he 
is, or will be to you, what he ſhou'd not be. 
wh It I had any * for him, 1 ſhou'd nei- - 
| | ther 
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ther be afraid of his deſigns upon me, nor jealous of 5 


his deſigns on any other. 

LADY Rave. Look ye, child, you may deny your | 
affection for him, if you pleaſe; nay 1 commend you 
for it. It is an affection you may well be aſham'd of. 

CIA. According to your ladyſhip's opinion, we 
ought to be aſham'd of all affeftion— but really, if one 
might be indulg'd in any, I think Mr. IE might 
keep it in countenance as well as another. 

Lapy Rave; It is eaſy enough to keep you in 
countenance, you don't ſeem to be eaſily put out of it. 
[Gaylove laughs within.) Oh, that's his e 
coming, J am ſure I'll get out o'the way——Niece,, 
wou d have you prepare yourſelf for returning into 
the country If you will ruin yourſelf, III not 
be witneſs to it——nor will I ever live in the houſe 
with a woman, that can on herſelf gane being a 
fond of a fellow. 

Ca. Then lot nas! 20 5 as ſoon as 1 will, I find Lam 
not like to loſe much good company. 4 


Enter Capt. PARK, GAYLOVE, Mrs. RAFFLER. 


Capr. Spark. No, that's too much, Gaylove, too 
much - 1 hope, you don't believe him, Madam, 
pr'ythee, hang it, this is paſt a jeſt. 5 
Mas. Raxy. Upon my word, I think fo, eſpecially 
with regard to the Ned rio of the ladies. a A 
CAPT. SraRK. Yes, Madam, that's edit - 
their account, methinks he ſhould forbear——Duce _ 
take me, you will force me to be ſerious. =." 
Gay.' Nay, pr'ythee don't affect 33 what 
is publickly now. Miſs Clarinda here ſhall be 8 
evidence, whether at his laſt | re he was not Gs % 
of for the whole place. 
CLA. He was an univerſal contagion, nok one wo- 
man eſcap!dt. 
Mas. Ra FF, This i is a convitlien, Captain. 


Carr. Spakk. Gaylove, this is your doing now 
Dall might have been a ſecret in town, but for 
you country towns, Madam, are cenſorious; 
I don't deny indeed but that they had ſome reaſon ; 
I when they ſay all, they miſtake, ** do in- 


£ 
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dend and yet perhaps it was my own fault that 1 
had not all. 

3 Rave. I think it is too hard indeed, to inan 
on all. 11 5 
Gav. Well, but confeſs now, how many 
Capt. SPARK. Well, then, 1 will <outeſs. two. 
dozen. 

Lan Narr. 

Mas. Rar. Two dozen! | : 
Gx. That's pretty 12 and thou art an honeſt 
fellow. 8 
Mus, Rage. He is fo a one, that. I wander 


he * deſtroyed * men as a monen- | 


"— No, I think the men are oblig d to him, for 
he has found out more beauties for 'em than 7 ever 
heard of there. A 

Carr. Srakk. Fray, let's turn the diſcourſe, . * - 

Gar. I'm trifling with this: fool, when I might. 
_ employ my time better—Miſs Clarinda, you know you 
was interrupted to-day. You pramis'd . at the fir. 
opportunity. A 

CIA. I ama ſtrict obſerver of a promiſe. Aunt, you. 
are not fond of muſic, I won't invite you. to ſo dul 


entertainment. 
 -Mxs. Rave, I think I am. in a bumour 10 dr 


R * Ha am not in a . to leave you 
alone together. [ud [Lem 
15 Enter Servant BY a Letter, ehitre Spark. | 


_ SraxR. Ladies, TV follow in the — ag 
lng of an eye, — What's here? a woman's 1 
by Jupiter !——fome: dainn'd nulliner's dun or other, 
though I think it will paſs for an aſſignation walk, 
enough with the. ladies that are juſt gone Ila. 
Raffler l. h Sir Simon willl be gr ys this: 
*© evening, ſhall have an o ſeei 
% yon P py po ew. 
_ «© fore, it ſhall be in the dining- room at nine——— 
there is a couch: will hold us both,“ The. devil 
there is * The company will be all aſſembled in 


« the parlour, and. you will. be very fafe with your 


„ humte 
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« humble ſervant, Mary Raffler.”- Pooh! Fox what 


ſhall I do? I wou'd not give a farthing for her—— - - 
Ha! can't 1 contrive to be ſurpriz d together? That 


ridiculous dog Mondiſh ſups here if I cou d but 
convince him of this amour, he will believe all I ever 
told him now if he cou d but ſee this lettter ſume 
way without my ſhewing it him Egad, Pll find him 
out, and drop 1 it. before him. N youu luck here he 


18. 


Enter MON DISH. 


Mon. 8o, I have made one man extremely hap- 
p the Colonel is moſt nobly intoxicated with 
wine and his wife. This bottle of Burg dy has a 
little elevated me too —now if I cou'd but find my 
dear inconſtant alone—— Ha, Spark! what the devil 
art thou dodging after, here 7? In queſt of ſome amour - 
or other, I know thee to be 

Carr. Sraxk. What do you know: me to be? 


know thou art a damn'd incredulous fellow, and think'ſt 


every woman virtuous, that puts à grare face upon 
the matter Now, George, take my word for it, 
every woman in England is to be had. 

Mod. What h  thou- ban all: en, that E 
muſt take thy word for it? 


= 


CaPT. SPARK, Ha, by ha! thou wilt kill me witty 


laughter. 
Mon. Then 1 muſt leave you to die by yo arſelf.. 


CAPT. SPARK. Nay, but dear —— e, but 


ſtay ——— c  [Praws Mondifhi over he letter. 


* 1 am in- haſte——befides, I keep you from 


ſome intrigue or other. 
Carr. SPARK» | might perhaps have viſited my lady 


Loller 
am almoſt tir'd of her- 
ſtay with 3 5 

_ 


beſides 1 have 4 mind to 


ſeen it by this time. Well, if you have a deſire to leave 


but Pa ag 9:4. I believe e*en you know F: 


ut I poktively ne neither can nor will ſtay with 
. EPREL; SPARK... The devil is in it if he has not 


me, I'll OPENS 2 for Fit _ 9221 ſo your 


ſervant. IEiit. 


5 Mo. 


7 — 
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Mon. A letter dropt! ** To captain Spark“ the 
rogue counterfeits a woman's hand exceeding well. But 


| wo could not counterfeit- her hand ſo exactly, without 
a 


ving ſeen letters trom her—Why then may not this . 


be from her ? Is ſhe not a woman, a prude ?— the devil 
can ſay no more. 155 ö l 
fy Exter GAYLOVE. 


__ Gar. Mondiſ} 
ſtow'd yourſelf this afternoon ? 


, Po 


ſh, your ſervant, where have you be- 


Mon. Where I fancy 1 far'd better than you—T have 


been entertained with Burgundy and the colonel — 


while you have been loitering with Sir Simon and the 


ladies. - | % 
Gay. Faith, Iam afraid thou art in the right on't ; 
for, to ſay truth, I grew weary of their company, and 
have left the gallant Mr. Spark to entertain them. 
Mon, Well what ſucceſs in your amour? | 
"Gay. Oh, ſucceſs that would make humility vain 


—Succeis that has made me think thy happineſs 


not ſo extraordinary in a word, had not my lady 


Raffler come in, and raiſed the fiege, 1 believe I ſhow's 


hate been able, before now, to have giv'n thee a pretty 


good account of the citadel==—Pox take all virtuous 


women for me! they are of no other uſe, but to ſpoil: 


others“ ſport. - N 
Mor. Ves faith] ſuch virtuous women as her lady- 
ſhip will ſometimes condeſcend to make ſport, as well 
as Ipoil it There, read that, and then give me 
thy opinion, if thou thinkſt there is one ſuch woman 
in the world as thou haft mentioned. 5 
GA. ©© To captain Spark Sir Simon——abroad 
this evening in the dining-room 


couch witt. 


hold us both“ Ha! ha! The captain improves 
| =] Safe with your humble ſervant—— Mary Rafttler,”* 


moment, ſhall I have a very great opinien of thee— 
thou art a genius —— a hero 
from a woman, and drop i in her own houte ———— 
there is more impudence thrown away upon this fel- 
low, than wou'd have made 1ix court pages, and as 
many attornies he is an errant walking con- 


e tagion 


* 


Well ſaid, my little Spark —— Now from this 


to forge a letter 


— 
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tagion on womens reputations, and was ſent into the 
world as a judgment on the ſex. | 3 
Mor. By all that's infamous, tis her own hand. 
GA. By all that is not infamous, I would. ſcarce 
have believ'd my own eyes, had they ſeen her write it! 
Mon, Excellent! thou art as incredulous as the 
colonel, What, I ſuppoſe you have heard her rail 
againſt wicked women—and declaim in praiſe of chaſ- 

_ tity—does a good ſermon from the pulpit perſuade 
thee that a parſon is a ſaint ?=—or a. charge from the 
bench that the judge is incorrupt ? if thou wilt be⸗ 
lieve in profeſſions, thou wilt find ſcarce one fool that 
is not wiſe, one rogue that is not honeſt, one courtier 
that is not fit to make a friend, or one whore that is 
not fit ta _meate:a wilke::. or ˙ es 55 

Gay. But common: ſenſe wou'd preſerve her from an 
affair with. a fellow, who, ſhe is ſure, will publiſh it to 
„ oo 2. . I 

Mon. I am not fire of that perhaps ſhe does, 
know not his character, or if ſhe does, ſhe may think 

| herſelf ſafe in the world's knowing it—befides, if: he is 
believ'd in the bragging of his amours, I know no man 
breathing ſo likely to debauch the whole ſex————for- / 
amours increaſe with a man of pleaſure, as money does .-= 
with a man of buſineſs; and women are more ready to 2 
truſt their reputations, as we our caſh, with him that 
has moſt buſineſs. | „ 

Gay. It is moſt natural to ſuppoſe he beſts under - 
ſtands his buſineſs. But fiill this letter of lady Ratiter's: 
ſtaggers me. e 13s CREE 34 Le 5 4 

Mon. Are you ſo concern'd for her reputation? 

Gay. Hum! I ſhould at leaſt wiſh well to a family 

L intend to take a wife out of. „CC ie. 

. Mon A wife out off ++ n Bas 

Gay. Why are you ſurpriz d? did I not tell you 

this morning, I had a miſtreſs in the houſe ? 3 

Mor. Yes, — but they are two things, I think; 
heaven forbid we ſhau'd be oblig'd to take a wife out 
at every houſe in this town, wherein we have had a 
mi — | ö 

Gar. You, I think, George, take good. care to 


— 


make that impoſſible, by making miſireſſes of other 


mens wives. 
Mon, Why, it is my opinion that in our commerce 
with the other ſex, it will be pretty difficult to avoid. 
either making miſtreſſes of other men's wives, or 
wives of other men's miſtreſſes, ſo I chuſe the former. 
But when am I to wiſn yon joy, friend? Methinks I 
long to fee thee wedded—1 am as impatient on thy be- 
half, as if T was principally concern'd myſelf. | | 
Gary. I ſee thou art planting the . of rating, 
ſo J ſhall run off, before; you can hit me. [Exit. 
Mon. We thall be able to hit your wife, T hope— 
and that will do as well. Here's another 
friend's wife will ſhortly want to be provided for; if 
my friends marry ſo faſt, I ſhall be oblig'd' to be de- 
freient in a very main point of friendſhip, and leave 
them their wives on their own” Hands. TI think my 
ſuſpicions relating to Mrs. Raffler are now fully clear d 
| up on his fide, and fully fix d on hers. _ 


| Enter Mrs, RAPFLER, 
Your. moſt humble ſervant, Madan! be is but juit 


Mas. Rarr. Who: gone? 

Mo x. Mr. Gaylove. 

Ms. RAF. What's Mr. de ta me? | 

Mo. Nothing, he is a rn, of pic« 

Tures. 

Mas. Rare. Ha! What do you mean? 

Men. Nothing. 

Mas. Raney. I will know. 

Mon. You cannot know more of me a FE . 
already, nor I of you——and I hope ſhortly/ your 
knowl will be as comprehenfive in another nch 
of your favourite fcience, A, 

Mas. Razr. I don't underſtand: you. . 

: Mon: LV cannot be of opinion, that that is an ori- 
% ginal- picture of Hannibal Carraccio; for, if you 
pleaſe to obſerve, there is not that boldneſs ;- there 
GG. i te * deal of the maſter, and Ther 
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« ſaw more ſpirit in a copy: but, 3 there is 15 EE: 
« much difference between a copy and an origi 
Mes. Rar. I believe the colonel bought it as an 


original. 
Mox. The colonel may hes deceiv'd I with I 
knew no: more than one inſtance of it. 
Mus. Razr. Gaylove muſt be a villain, and have 
diſcovered me. | [Afedt.. 
Mox. It may be, perhaps, ſome people's intereſt 
to wiſh all people as eafily deceiv'd as the colonel ; 
what pity *tis, a gallant ſhou'd not be as blind as 4 
huſband ! 
Mrs. RA. Mr, Mondiſh, I will not bear chis : it 
wou'd be fooliſh to diſſemble underſtanding you any 
longer: be as blind or as watchful as you will, it is 
equal to me I will be no ſlave to your jealonſy, for 
if L have more gallants, be afſur d n nn, 
8 n ln im . 
N. n 1 am at in 5 ; 
love ee ttill; and, to convinee you T have 
that affection and nu other, deal ſincerely with me, 
and I will be fo far from troubling you any. longer with, | 
3 chat 1 will aſſiſt * e e 
another. 
Mas. Rarr. Then to deal -Gncerely with you 5 
Lndz it is a terrible hard thing: to. de. | 
Mon. Ay, come, ſtruggle a little, a. woman muſe _ 
undergo ſome trouble to be delivered of truth. . '_ 
Mxs. Rary. Then to deal fincerely mites JI. any . 
in love with another... ' 
Mom. With: Gay — affiſt you out with. it. 2 
Mrs. Rape. Well, ay, rhaps - but now I mut 
inſiſt on truth from you — in 
him? - and who put ait your head? 
Mow, I'II tell a ſome other time, 
Mus. RAF. 1 this only, was it he? 
Moy. No, upon my honour. 
Mxs. Rar F. Then it mut have been my ſiſter! 
Mor. Ha! 8 Kr” 
Mas. Rar r. Nay, 88 beſitte, | it is vain e 
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enxeuſe, that no Woman's virtue is proof agai 
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Max. I do not deny it. 7 
Mas. Rarr. Now may the united curſes of age, 


diiſeaſe, uglineſs, vain deſire, and infamy, overtake her? 


Mom. It works rarely. 


Mus. Rar r. Revenge, revenge !—Mr; Mondich, my 


reputation is in your hands —1 know you to be a man of 


honour, and am eaſy—— but to have it in the. power 


of a woman, muſt be an eternal rack, We know. 


one another too well to be ealy, when we are in one 


another's power — againtt her tongue there is. no- 


Mon. Yes, one. 


MS. Rarr, What! 


Mod. To have her reputation. in your power. 
Ms RAF. That is impoſſible to hope——She will: 
take care of her reputation for it is on that alone fe 
ſupports her pride, her malice, her ill- nature: theſe 
have raiſed her a train of watchful enemies that wou' d. 
catch her at the firſt trip But ſhe has neither warmth 


nor generoſity enough to make it. O! I know her: 
400 well. She will keep her virtue, if it be only to. 
enable her to be a continual plague to her huſband. 
Mok. Well, whatever difficulty there be in the at- 
tempt, I have reſolution enough under your conduct; 


to begin. Perhaps I am of an opinion eee E Ges 


| the At- 
tacks of a reſolute lover. > 
Mas. Ratr. Eut her fear, her felf-love, her cold- 


neſs, and her vanity may. 


Mor. I can give you more ſabitantial "reaſons for 


our _— you imagine — but may I depend upon 


your aſſiſtance? 257 „„ 
Mas RAF. If I fail you, may my huſband be jea- 
tous of me, or may Lloſe the power or inclination to 
give him cauſe! „ . 


1. 


Mo. That's nobly, ; generouſly ſaid... and now, 
methinks, you and. 1 appear like man and wife, to 
each other - at leaſt: it wou'd be better for the World, 


it they all acted as wiſe a part and inſtead of lying, 
and whining, and canting with virtue and conſtancy, 
inſtead of tatiguing an irrecoverable dying * 
AA LO with 


| 
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with jealouſies and upbraidings, kindly let it depart - 


From one breaſt, to be happy in another. 
Thus the good mother of the ſavage brood, + 
Whoſe hreaſts no more afford her infants food, 
Leads them abroad, and teaches them to roam, 


For what no longer they can find at home. 


—-» 2 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
| S CE N E, 4 Chamber: | 
Emer Sir SIMON, and Cone! RAFFLER. | 


SIR SIM. FJ DESIRE but this trial; if I do not 
1 convinee you I have reaſon for my jea- + 
louſy, I will be contented all my life after to wear 
my horns in my pocket, and be as happy and ſub- 
miſſive a husbahd as any within the ſound of Bow-bell. 
Cor. Rarr. A good reaſonable penalty you will 
«undergo truly, to be the happy husband of a virtuous 
wife. | | | nn. 
SIR SIM. And perhaps penalty enough too—if it 
was fo: a virtuous wife wy have it in her power 
to play very odd tricks with her husband. vir- 
tueus woman may contradict him; may teaze him, 
may expoſe him, nay ruin him; and inch virtuous 
wives, as ſome people have, may cuckold him into 
the bargain. | 1 35 FEY © | 
Cor. RArr. Well, on condition that, if your ſuſ- 
pms be. found to be gronndleſs, you never pre- | 
ume to ſuſpect her or my wife hereafter, but ſuffer . 
them peaceably to enjoy their innocent freedoms, 
and on. condition that you give me leave to laugh 
at og one Whole hour, I am content to do what you 
defire. 5 | N . 
Six SIM. Ay, ay, any thing if my ſuſpicions be 
not found true, brother. 8 : 
Cor. Rarr. Why then, brother, you will find 
' | = 


— 


— 


1 THE UNIVERSAL 'GALLANT: OR 


1 a cuckold, and may laugh at me twenty 
ours if you will. 5 „ | 
Sir Sim. I think you will be a little confounded, 
Cor. Rarr. Faith! brother you are a very unhap» 
py fellow, faith! yon are, | 
Sis Sin, Why ſo, pray? 
_ Cor. Rarr. To marry a wife that you have not 
been able to find any fault in, in ten years time 
If you had good luck in your choice, you might 
. have been a cuckold in half the time, you might 
indeed. | | | 
Six Siu. Well, it is your time to laugh now, and 
I will indulge ou. 5 
Cor. Rare. But ſuppoſe, brother, it ſhou'd be as 
you 1ay, ſuppoſe you ſhou'd find out what you have 
a defire to dun't you think you are entirely in- 
debted to yourſelf ? fs | 
- Six Sim. I don't underſtand you. YO 
Cor. Rare, Why, to your own ſuſpicions; can a 
wife give ſo good a reaſon for going aſtray, as the 
ſuſpicions of her husband? They are a terrible thing; 
and my own wife has told me, ſhe could not have an- 
_ twer'd for herſelf with a ſuſpicious husbanlc. 
Stn. Sin. But it wants now a little more than a 
uarter of eight; ſo pray away to the cloſet; we 
all have the raſcal before his time elſe, and be diſ- 


appointed. po. | 
Dol, Rays. Sol find you ſuſpect the amour to be 
but of a ſhort date, © - [ Excunt. 


| Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mis. RAF FL ER. 


. Lavy RArr. Lud, ſiſter, you are grown as great 
a Plague to me, as my husband. I know not whe- 
ther he teazes me more for doing what 1 ſhou'd not, 
than you for doing what 1 ſhou'd. CE e 
'M Ms. Rare. A woman never acts as ſhe ſhou'd, 

but when the acts againſt her husband. He is a prince 

who is ever endeavouring to grow abſolute, and it 
mou'd be our conſtant endeavour to reſtrain him. 
Tou are a member of the commonwealth of women, 
and when you give way to your husband, you betray - 
the liberty of your ſen. FR FN 
«$1977 -- : 


Lapy 


— * * 
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Lapy Rare. You are always for turning evgry 
thing into ridicule; but I am not that poor-ſpirited 
creature you wou'd repreſent me: nor did I ever give 
way to my husband in any one thing in my life, con- 
trary to my own .apinion. I wou'd not have you 
think I do not reſent his ſuſpicions of me; and I defy 
you to ſay, I ever ſubmitted to any method of quiet- 
ing'em—All that I am ſolicitous about is, not to give 
the world an opportunity of ſuſpecting me. | : 
Mas. RArr. But as the world is a witneſs of his 
ſuſpecting you, were I in your caſe, I ſhou'd think 
my honour engag'd to let the world be witneſs of my 
revenge. | 2 | 19 
Lavpy Rarr. Then the world wou'd condemn me, 
as it now does him Had J a mind to be as ludicrous 
as you, I might tell you, that the woman who parts 
with her virtue makes her husband abſolute, and be- 
trays the liberty of her ſex. Siſter, ſiſter, believe me, 
it is in N pores of one honeſt woman to be a greater 
plague to her husband, than all the vile vicious cres- 

tures upon eartn. „„ ON A Eee, 1 
Mrs, RArr. Give me your hand, my dear, for I 
find we are agreed upon the main point, that is, en- 
mity to a husband. I proceed now to the ſecond 
point, which every good woman ought to conſider, 
namely, the rewarding a deſerving gal MC. 4 = 
Lapy Rarr. That is a ſubject on which I am 
afraid we ſhall eternally differ. 
Mzxs.Ravre. I hope we ſhall, my dear; that is, 
I hope we ſhall never deſire to reward the ſame. 
Lapy Rarr. I deſire we may never diſcourſe more 
on this head; for I ſhall be inclin'd to ſay things 
which you will not like; and, as I fear they will be 
of no ſervice to you, I deſire to avoid it. "pt! 
Mas. Rary. Oh, yes, they will be of great ſer- 
vice to me, they will make me laugh immoderately. 
Come, confeſs honeſtly————L know, you ſuſpect me 
with G 7 io nt [ood ue 14 107 1. 
Lavy Rar. If you put me to it I cannot call 
your conduct unqueſtionable. If I ſhow ſuiſpect, it 
wou d not be without reaſon. . 
Mus. Razr, Nay, if you allow reaſon, I. have 


reaſons 


cal couple, indeed. 


dave ſeen your writing. 5 


1 


* 
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reaſons to ſuſpect you with not half ſo pretty a fel. 


dow. | 5 

Lab Rarr. Me! I defy you-—pure virtue wil 
confront ſuſpicion. oh | ES 
Mrs. RArr. Pure virtue ſeems to have a . 


* 
1 


good front, indeed. Let us try the cauſe fairly be- 
tween us: you found me and a young fellow alone 
together, and very comical things may happen, I 
own, between a man and a woman alone together. 
But when a lady ſends an aſſignation to a gentleman, 
to meet her in the dark on a couch: then if nothing 
comical happens to pure virtue, they mult be a comt- 
LADY Karr. You are ſuch a laughing giggling 
creature, I don't know what you drive at. | 
Mas. Rar r. Read that—and 1 believe it will ex- 
plain what both of us drive at Now I fhall 
ſee how far a prude can carry it Not one bluſſi yet; 
1 find bluſhing is one of the things which pure virtue 
LADY RAT. I am amaz.d and confounded ! Where 
had you this? VV 
Mas. Rar. From a very good friend of yours, in 
whoſe hands your reputation will be ſafer than in the 
<aptain's where you plac'd it. | — 
Landy RAF. What do you then beheve—— _ 


Mus. RAF. Nothing but my own eyes. You will 


not deny it is your own hand? 5 
LADY RAFF. Some devil has counterfeited it. I 
beſeech you tell me ho you came by it. n . 
Mas. RAFF. Mondiſh gave it me. 
LapyRay?e. Then he writ it. es 
Mus. RaFr. Nay, the captain, by what J hear of 


dim, is a more likely perſon to have counterfeited it. 


But it is well done, and ſure whoever did it, muſt 
Lay Ray. III reach all the depths of hell, but 
Pl find it out. Have I for this had a guard upon 
ev'ry look, word, and action of my life; for this 


Tmunr'd* even ſpeaking. to any woman in publick of 


the leaſt doubt ful character? for this been all my lite 


_ the forwardeſt to cenſure the imprudence of others? 


—}a Ve 
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yk defended my reputation in the face of the 


ſan, to have it thus undermin'd in the dark ? | 
Mas. Rar. Moſt womens reputations are under- 

min'd in the dark—you fee, child, how fooliſh it is 

to take fo much care about what is ſo caſily loſt; at 


leaſt I hope, you will learn to take care of no one's 


reputation but your own, | 
Lavy, RArF. It wants but little of the appointed 
hour: fiſter, will you go with me? Sn . 
Mas. Ra FF. Oh! no, two to one will not be fair. 
If you had appointed him to have brought his ſe- 
cond, indeed | | | CT 
Lapy Rarr. I ſee you are incorrigible—— But I 
will go find my mece or my brother, or Sir Simon 


himſelf. 1 will raiſe the world, and the dead, and 


the devil; but 1 will find out the bottom of this 
affair. 1 . | 

Mrs. Rare, Hugh! what a terrible combuſtion is 
pure virtue in? Now. will I convey - myſelf, if poſ- 
üble, into the cloſet and be an humble ſpectator of 
the battle Well, a virtuous wife is a moſt precious 
jewel but if all jewels were as eaſily counter- 
feited, he wou'd be an engregious als who wou'd ven- 


ture to lay out his money in them. [Extt. . 


; / | 
SCENE changes: to another Room in dir 
| S8 IMO N's Hoxfe.; N 


5 | Enter Sir 8 IMO N ia Womens Cloaths, 

Sis SIM. My evidence is poſted, the colonel is in 
the cloſet, and can overhear all The time of 
appointment draws near. I am ſtrangely pleas'd 
with my ſtratagem. If I can but . counterfeit my 
wife's voice as well as I have her hand, I may dety 
him to diſcover me; for there is not a glimpſe of 
light—I am as much delighted as any young whore - 
maſter can be in expectation of meeting another 


man's wife. And yet I am afraid T ſhall not diſcover _ 


myſelf to be what I fear neither; and if i ſhou'd not, 


I will hang myſelf incontinently.. Oh! thou damn'd 
couch! thou art not ten years old, and yet what 


cuckoldom haſt thou been witneſs of — I will 


£ 
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| gedy, and fears that ſome devil has contriv'd it. 
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be reveng'd on thee ; for 1 will burn thee this even- 


ing in triumph, pleaſe heaven !—Huſh! huſh! here 
| he comes. [Lies on à couch. 


Enter MON DIS H. 


Mon. This is the field of battle. If I know any 
thing of the captain, he will not be in haſte—and 
if ſhe comes here before him, I think ſhe will not 
have the impudence to deny any favour to one who 
knows as much as 1 do. It is as dark as hell! let a 
prude alone for contriving a proper place for an aſ- 
Hgnation, Poor Sir Simon, faith! thou haſt more 
caule for thy jealouſy than I imagin'd. ; 

SIR SIM. Ay, or than I imagin'd either I am 


over head and ears in it-I am the arranteſt cuckold 


in town. | : [ A/rae. 
Mor. *Sdeath! I ſhall never be able to find this 


couch out- ſure it us'd to be ſomewhere here- 


abouts. It has been the ſcene of my happineſs too 
often for me to forget it. 


SIR Sim. Oh! it has— Oh! thou damn'd villain! 


I wiſh thou could'ſt feel torments, that I might be an 
age in burning the. | IA. 


Mon. Ha! I hear a door open—it is a woman's 
tread. I know the dear, dear trip of a ſoft foot. 


Enter Mrs. RAF FLER, who falls into M O N- 
DISH's Arms. . 
Mrs. Rary. In the name of goodneſs who are 
you? 


them in the dark, by your readineſs in ſpeaking to em. 
Mas. Razr. Mr. Mondiſh? 5 
Sin SIM. Here will be rare caterwalling. [Alat. 
Mon. What do you do here? N 
Ms. Rare. Trouble not yourſelf about that, 1 
will not ſpoil your ſport. | 
Mox. But tell me, have you ſeen your ſiſter? 
Mas. Ra FT. Les. 
Mon. Well, and how? 5 
Mas. Rarr. Oh, ſhe raves like a princeſs in a tra- 


Mo. 


Mon. An evil fpirit. I find you are us'd to meet 


/ 


0 


. 


1 


* 
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Mon. Then ſhe perſiſts in her innocence ? 
Mas. Rare. Yes, and will after conviction—nay, 
even after execution. | 


Mox. A very harden'd criminal indeed—but pray 


what is your opinion of my ſucceſs ? : 

Mas. RAF F. Oh, thou wicked ſeducer it would 
be hard indeed that I ſhould think you not able to 
ſucceed, after ſuch a one as you have deſcrib*d the 
captain to be, when you prevail'd on my innocent 
heart, and triumph'd over what I imagin'd an im- 
pregnable fortreſs. 3 | | 

Mon. And was I really thy firit ſeducer? 

Mas. Rarr. By heavens! the only one that ever 
has yet injur'd my huſband. | 

Sir SiM. What do I hear? 2 Tt 

Mon, Why do I not fiill enjoy that happineſs 
fingly? What have I done to forfeit one grain of 
your efteern'?. 25355 -4 

Mas. Rare, To your freſh game, ſportſman; and 
I with you a good chace. | 3 

Mon. Whither are you going? Ys 

Mas. Rar. Concern not yourſelf with me; your 
new miſtreſs will ſoon be with you. [ Exit. 

SIA SIM. This is better than my hopes! This is 
killing two birds with one ſtone. My brother will 
be rewarded. for the pains he takes on my account— 
Ha! there's a light I think I ſhall be ſecure be- 
hind the couch, ANY 


Enter Lady RAFFLER uit a Candle. 
LADY Rare. I think there is ſome plot laid a- 
painſt me; the whole family are run out of the 
houſe, But virtue will protect her adherents. Ha! 

who's that? _ | © Þ | 3 
Mon. Be not ſtartled, Madam; it is. one from 


whom you have nothing to fear. 


Lapy Rare, I know not that, Sir; I ſhall always 
think I have juſt reafon to fear one who lurks privately 
about in dark corners. Perſons who have no ill de- 
fign never ſeek hiding-places: but, however, you are 
the perſon I defir'd to meet. 

Mon. That wou'd make me happy, indeed! 


KN Lavy 


4 


— 
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LADY Rare. Whence, Sir, had you that letter, 
which you this day gave my filter, and which was 
ſign'd with my name? 

Mo. The letter, Madam? 

Lapy Rare. Yes, Sir, the letter! with that odi- 
ous aſſignation which I deteſt the apprehention- of 
my reputation ſhall be clear'd, and 1 will know 


the author of this infamous forgery, whatever be the 
conſequence ! 


Mor. Be miſltela of yourſelf, tom and be af. 
ſur'd nothing in my power ſhall be ever left undone 
to vindicate your reputation, or detect any calumny 
againſt it. The letter was dropt by the perſon to 
whom it was directed, dropt on purpoſe that I ſhou'd 
take it up; which I did, and deliver'd it to your hiſter, 


Indeed I even then fuſpected it a forgery. I thought 


J knew my lady Raffler too well, to fear her ee 


ol placing her affections unw orthily. 


 Lapy RAT F. And you know more? 
| Mon. I do not, upon my honour. 
LADY RaFrx. Well, Sir, whatever care you ſhall 


take of my reputation, Sir Simon ſhall thank you 
Jar It 


Mon. Alas! Madam, cou'd I have any merit in 


ſuch a fervice, I ſhou'd hope to have another re- 


warder than the very laſt on on whom I woud 
confer an obligation. 
LADY Rare. How, Sir? 
Mon. - Laſk pardon, Madam, I know how tender 


F 


the ſubject is to your ears; yet I hope the exceſs of 


- 


tenderneſs which I have for you will plead 

Lp Rarr. Tenderneis for me? ' — [Angry] 

Mo. For your reputation, Madam. 
| [ She looks pleaſed. 

Lapy Rare. That, I think, I may ſuffer, 

Mod | -Fardon me, Madam, if that tenderneſs 
which ] have for your reputation, Madam, 
will not permit me to be ealy while I ſee it laviſh'd 
on a man ſo worthleſs, ſo ungrateful, ſo inſenſi- 


ble—And vet, Madam, can even you the belt, the 


moſt reſerv'd of wives, can you deny but that his 


jealouſy is plain to you and to the whole world? 


Cou'd 


* 
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Cou'd he ſhew more had he married one of the wan- 


ton coquets, who encourage every man who ad- 


dreſſes em, nay, who are continually throwing out 
their lures for men who do not? Had he marry'd 
one of theſe, nay, had he marryd a common avow'd 
proſtitute | | . 
Lapy Raye, Hold, you ſhock me. «7. 
Mow. And I ſhall ſhock myſelf, But the wounds 
muſt be laid open to be .cur'd. 2 Perl 
Lavy Rare, What can | do? 
Mon. Hate him. 


to do, | | 

Mor. Juſtice commands you to do it: nay, more, 
it commands you to revenge, you ought for example 
ſake pardon me, Madam, if the love I have 
for you - I ſhou'd rather tay if the friendſhip 
I haye contracted for your virtue carries me too far: 
but I will undertake to prove, that it is not only 
meritorious to fulfill his ſuſpicions, but it wou'd be 
criminal not to do it. Virtue requires it, the virtue 
you adore, you poſſeſs, requires it; it is not you, it 
is your virtue he injures; that demands a juitification, 
that obliges du:? : 4 


Labr Barr. To hate him, to deſpiſe him, that a 


virtuous. woman may do, 


Mon. Oh! I admire, I adore a virtuous woman. 
Lapy Rae, Virtue is her greateſt jewel. 


Mon. Oh, tis a nice, and tender thing, it will 


not bear ſuſpicion: fhe wou'd be a poor creature in- 

deed, who cou'd bear to have her virtue ſuſpected. 

without revenge | 

 Lavpy Rare. What can ſhe do? 
Mon. Ev'ry thing : part with it, 
LaDY Rar. Hal. 


% 6 


Mox, Not from her heart I hope vou dont 


think I mean that; but true virtue is no more con- 


cern'd in puniſhing a huſband, than true mercy in 


puniſhing a criminal. I 


LADY Rare. But I have the comfort to think he ; 


is ſufficiently puniſh'd in the torments of his own 
mind. Oh, I thou'd be the moſt miſerable creature 
E 3 ae, 


LADY Rare, That, I think, virtue will allow me 


f 


*% 


not to hate and deſpiſe him 


* 
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alive, if I con'd but even ſuſpect he had an eaſy mo- 


ment. Mr. Mondiſh, it would be ridiculous to affect 
hiding from you, who are ſo intimate in the family, 
my knowledge of his baſe, unjuſt ſuſpicions ; —. 
wou'd I have you think me ſo 2 pirited a wretch, 
or them. How unjuſt 
they are, the whole world can evidence: for no wo- 


man wpon earth could be more delicate in her con- 


duct. Therefore, for heaven's lake, aſſiſt me in the 


diſcovery of this letter, | 
Mon. I cou'd not, I am ſure, ſuſpect you of ſo 


indiſcreet a paſſion, though your hand is excellently 


forg'd. 

Lavy Rayy. It muſt be by ſome one who has 298 
it; ſure it cou d not be my fiſter? 

Mon. Was it not Sir Simon himſelf? 

Lavy Rar. Ha! it cannot be, he cou'd not be 


ſuch a villain. 
Mon. If he were, I think you ought not to for- 


give him. 
Lanr Rarr. Cou'd I but prove it 
Mon. If I prove it for you- 


reward ? 
Lapx Rarr. The greateſt——the conſciouſneſs of 


what mall be mY 


doing good. 


Mon. What good ſhall 1 do in diſcovering the 
criminal, unleſs you will puniſh him? 

Lapy Rar. I will do all in my power to puniſh 
him, and to reward you. 

Mon. Your power is infinite, as is almoſt the 
happineſs I now taſte. O my fair injur'd creature, 
hadit thou been the lot of one who had truly known 
the value of virtue LX. 6 her hand, 


LA Rarr. Let me go; if you wou'd preſerve 
-if you have a regard 


my good opinion of you 


for me, ſhew it in immediately vindicating my pu- 
tation. 


Mon. I'll fr d out Sir Simon; if he be the forger, 
I ſhall get it out of him One earneſt more. a 


— 


[Kiffing her hand. 
Lapy Rape. Away we ſhall be  overicen, and 
then I ſhall hate you for ever. | [ Exeunt. 


SIA 
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Sis Sim. Heav'n be prais'd, they are parted this 
time, I was afraid it wou'd have come to action. 
Why, if a huſband had a hundred thouſand eyes, 
he would have uſe for them all. A wife is a gar- 
riſon without walls; while we are running to. the de- 
fence of one quarter, ſhe is taken at another. But 
what a rogue is this fellow, who not only attempts 
to cuckold his friend, but has the impudence to in- 
ſiſt on it as a meritorious. action! The dog wou'd 
purſuade her that virtue obliges her to it. * Why, 
what a number of ways are there by whien a man 


may be made a cuckold? One goes to work with his 


urſe, and buys my wife; a ſecond brings his title, 


e is a lord, forſooth, and has a patent to cuckold . 
all mankind; a third ſhews a garter, a fourth a 
ribband, a fifth a lac'd coat. One raſcal has a ſmooth 
face; another a, ſmooth tongue; another makes 


ſmooth verſes ; this ſings, that dances ; one wheedles, 
another flatters: one applies to her ambition, another 

to her avarice, another to her vanity, another to her 
folly; This tickles her eyes, that her ears, another 
—in ſhort, all her five ſenſes, and five thouſand 
follies, have their addreſſers. And that ſhe may be 
ſafe on no fide, here's a raſcal comes and applies 
himſelf to the very thing that ſhou'd defend her, 
and tries to make a bawd of her very virtue. tHe 
has the impudence to tell her, that the can't be a 
woman of virtue without cuckolding her huſband. — 


Hark! I hear a noe !—The captain, I ſuppoſe, or 


ſomebody elle after my wife. ; 
"| Enter Captain SPARK. 


f 


Carr. SPARK. I am fare Mondiſh took up the let-. 


ter, and it is now a full quarter of an hour after the 
time appointed. I know him ſo well, that I cou'd lay 


a wager he is liſt'ning ſomewhere hereabouts. Madam, 


Madam 


Six Si, That is the raſcal's voice——ls it you, 


ay tread ſoftly for heaven's ſake. 


APT-SPARK., Yes, and I wiſh I may tread furely 


too; for it is as dark as Hell, Where are you, 
Madam ? | | 


* * 
* 23 — 3 * , Ry. . N . 
F r 7 


E 4 25 "SH. 


8 
£ $f 
= 
- 
1 
; 
2 
, 
4 
7 


4 : 
s * — 2 e >? bk. 4 IT 2 8 x wg 5- wag 4 1 
— Os ae" wm DC. WER. b . er — — 


% THE UNIVERSAL GA LLANT : OR, 


818 Six. Here, Sir, bees: on the couch. 

CaPT. Spa k. Quite punctual to the place of aflig- | 
nation, I find. Where the devil can Mondiſh be? 
(lt.] There, Madam, there, I am ſafe now, I 
thank you don't know, Madam, how to thark 
you enough, for that kind note N n was ſo. 
good as to ſend me. 

SIR ST. O Lard! Sir. 

Ca PT. SPARE. I aſſure you, Madam, tikink myſelf 
the happieſt of mankind. -I am, Madam, upon my 
honour, ſo in my own opinion—Pray, Madam, was 
not your ladyſhip at the laſt ridotto ?' 

Sin Siu. No, Sir. I find he has had her till 
he is weary of her, | Alas. 

Capx. SPARK. I think you are a great lover of 
country dancing. 

Sis Sin. Yes; I think it will do very well, when 
one can have nothing elſe to entertain one. 

Carr. Srask. Very true, Madam; quadrille is - . 


very much before it, in my opinion, 
SIR SIM. You and | have icen better entertainments 


than that, before now, 

Car. Srark. Oh, yes, ves, Madam; I am very 
fond of the entertaiments at the New-houſe. I ne- 
ver go there for any thing elſe. Pray, which is your 
ladyſhip's favourtte? Moſt ladies are fond of Perſeus 
and Andromeda What the devil is become of 
Mondifh ! [Hd.] But] think the operas are ſo far 
beyond all thoſe things Do yo go to the drawing- 
room to-night, Lady Raffler? _ 

Sis SIM. | hope to paſs my time better with you, 
as 1 have done. 

Capr. Spark. I ſhou'd be proud to make one of 
a party at quadrille; but, upon my honour, I am 
the moſt untortunate perſon 1n the world, for I am 
engag' d. 

StR SIN. Engag'd ! E 

Car. SraR Kk. I know whit you think now 
If one does but name an engagement, to be ſure 
I proteſt, one wou'd think there was but one fort 
of engagement in the world and I don't know 


ad it comes to my ſhare to be always ſuſpected. 
To 


— 


— 
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Fo be ſure, I have had ſome affairs in my life; that 
1 don't deny, that I believe every one knows and 
therefore I am not obliged to deny ——— _ 

SIR SIM. But you was not oblig'd to confeſs it to 
Sir Simon to-day ? „ | | 

CavT. SPaRK. Yes, ha! ha! The miſtake of a. 
name had like to have occafion'd ſome confuſion; I 
am heartily ſorry for it, upon my word. ZE — 

SIR SIM. And was it not me that you meant? 

Carer. SPARK. You are pleas'd to railly. You 
know it was impoſſible I ſhou'd confeſs what never hap- 

we. | 
" ou Sim. What, did nothing ever paſs between us? _ 
Car. Spak k. Either you have a mind to be merry 
with your humble ſervant, or I ſhall begin to ſuſpect < 
there is ſome likeneſs of mine happier than myſelf. 
For your ladyſhip and filter were both pleas'd to men- 
tion ſomething about an auction; and I never care to 
contradict -a lady. Upon my foul, compliments aſide, 
I never had the hogour to ſee your face 'till this at- 


ternoon ? | 


Sin Sim. How, how! did you never ſee my wife 5 
till this afternoon? | ” = 
Carer. SPARK. Your wife! 5 5 
SIN SIM. Lord, I'm delirious I think, I know not Is 
what I ſay. . | *. 


Carr. SPARK. I hope you are not ſuhject to fits. 
FE ſhall be frighten'd out of my ſenſes. For heaven's. 
| fake, let me call fomebody—— Lights! lights there !. 
help! help! 85 I n 
Six Siu. Huſh! conſider my reputation. 
CAP r. SPARK. You had better loſe your reputation 
om your life. Lights !. lights ! Help there,. my lady, 
ints, 8 | 
SIR STM. What ſhall I do? 1 5 
Car. SAR k. Will nobody hear? Help! help! 


Enter MONDISH and Lady RAF FLER roth a Light. 
LADY Rare. What's the matter here? 


Car. SrAREk. For heaven's ſake, bring ſome lights . 
| 3 ; hither, 
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prong ſomebody ; my poor lady Raffter is fallen into 
TRE: 7 | 

Mon, My lady Raffler! | > 

Lapy Rary. What can this mean? 

Carr. Spark, Ha! bleſs me, Madam, are you 
the:e ? then who the devil is this? 343 

Mon. Sir Simon! $2 | 
RAI SPARK, Why, there's no maſquerade to- 

night. | 5 

875 SIN. It has happen'd juſt as I fear'd. There 
is ſome damn'd planet which attends all huſbands, and 

will never let them be in the right. [ Hide. 
Lady BarF, Monſter ! how have you the aſſurance 
to look in my injar'd fſaced˖ - 
Mox. Death and hell! I hope he did not overhear 
Vu hat paſs'd between me and his wife. FA.. 
SIS SIM. What injury have I done you, my dear? 
Lapy RA. Can you aſk it? Have you not laid a 
plot againſt my reputation? Have you not counter- 
teited my hand? Did you not write this letter? look 
at it. . | 
Six S1m, No, my dear, no. 

Lady Rarr. How came it ſeal'd then with this 
ſeal ? which was only in your poſſeffion. Oh, I have 
no name bad enough. | | 

Mon. Come, come, Sir Simon, confeſs all; it is the 
| only amends you can make your lady. $50, ; 
is Siu. Oh, Sir, if you will endeavour to get it 
| out of me, it will be in vain to deny 1. 

Enter Colonel RAFFLER. 25 

Cor. Rarr, Ay, indeed, will it, for J will be evi- 
dence againft you. Why fure, you wou'd not at- 
tempt to hold out any longer? If ſhe forgives you, 

you have the moſt merciful, as well as the moſt vir- 
tuous wife in the world. Come, come, in the firſt 
place, aſk your wife's pardon for having ever ſuſpect- 
ed her; for having counterfeited an aſſignation from 
ber, and being the occaſion of the confufion which ſhe 
is at prefent in.— In the ſecond place, aſk this gen- 
tleman's pardon, for having ever ſuſpected him, In the 
next place. | & EBW FT RE 
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Six Siu. Hold, hold, brother, not ſo faſt, I own 
myſelf in the wrong; and, Sir, I aſk your pardon, I 
do with all my heart. | | i 
Carr. SPARK, That is ſufficient, Sir; tho? I don't 
know your offence, : : 

Sis Sim. And, my dear, I aſk your pardon; I am 
convinc'd of your virtue, I am indeed. | | 

LADY RAFF. But what amends can you make me 
for your wicked jealouſy? Do you think it is nothing 
for me, who have ever abhorred the very name, even 
the very. thought of wantonneſs, to have had my name 
| traduc'd? What devil cow'd tempt you to write an 
N aſſignation in my name to this gentleman? 

Peng SPARK, Ha! | . 
Mor. Even ſo, faith! Captain, this was the Lady 
who writ to you, ha, ha ! | | 25 | 

CapT. SPARK. How, Sir? | | | 
Cor. RAFF. Nay, Sir, don't put on your angry 
face, good brother ſoldier. I do not perceive your © 
expectations have been at all diſappointed ; and my 1 
brother ſeem'd as proper to carry on the amour with. f 
you, as his wife—tor in the method you proceeded, * 
you wou'd ſcarce ever have found out the difterence. = 
CaPT, SPARK. Sir, I don't underftand- | 5 

Mow, Nay, nay, no paſſion; here is nothing hut 

raillery, no harm meant. 5 | 8 

CAPT. SPARK, Is not there? Oh, tis very well if | 
there is not. VVV a 1 
Cor. Rarr. Why, what a ridiculous figure do on 
Sf 

5 


make here! — Ha, ha, ha! You know I am to have my 
fill of laughing. Ha, ha, ha: 2; ; 
Six Sim. Nay, nay, I have more reaſon to laugh 
than you. For if I am convinc'd of my wite's virtue, 
I think you may be convinced _ OE 
Cor. RAFF. Of what? Come, Ill bring up. my 
Corps de roſere, and put all your ſuſpicions to flight 
at once. Come forth, my dear, come forth, and with 
e brightneſs of thy virtue diſpel thoſe clouds that 


58 


wou'd eclipſe it. | 
Enter Mrs. RAFFLER. 


1 defire you. would. throw yourſelf at this gentleman's 
0 feet, 
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feet, and give him a thouſand thanks for the hand he 
has had in your affair. 
SIR SIM. He wou'd have had a hand in my affair, 


FT thank him. Yes, I am n, obliged to him 


indeed. 

Col. RA. Yes, Sir, that you are — for he knew 
you were liitening, Sir. And all that love which you 
overheard him make to your wife, Sir, was intended 
to convince you of her virtue, Sir; it was a plot 
laid between my wife and him, Was it not, my 


: "ones ? 


| Mrs. Rare, Ves, indeed was it. 

Mon. Tho' T am afraid this lady will find ſome 
dithculty to forgive me, I am oblig*d to own the 
truth. 

LADY RAF. I can pardon any thing where the in- 
_— was good; tho', I confeſs, I do not like ſuch 
jeſts 
Col.. Rare. Come, come, you ſhall like em,; and 
pardon 'em too; and you ſhall thank him for them. 
And then, Sir, you ſhall aſk my 2 8205 

SIR Stu. For what ? 

Cor. Rare. Why for being the occaſion of ny 
wife's imagining me as jealous-pated a fool as yourſelt 
for you mult know, Sir, that ſhe imagin'd that [ was in 
the cleſet with the fame deſign, with which you dif- 
guis'd yourſelf 1 in that pretty maſquerade habit. Per- 
haps, tho', you did not guels that ſhe went I Was in 
the cloſet all the time. | 

Six SIN. No, upon my word. 

Cor. Rar. Oh! you did not—But that ſhe did 
ha pen to know, Sir; and ſo did this gentleman too 
Mr. Mondiſh, you are a wag to put your friend 
into a ſweat ; but it was kindly meant, and 1 thank 
you for it with all my heart. 

SiS SIM. And fo do too for having given me warn- 
ing to keep my wife out of your clutches. [Afae. 

Mon. Gentlemen, your humble ſervant !- If I have 
ſerv'd my friends, the action carries its reward with 
it. [To Mrs. RaMer afide | Excellent creature! 1 am 
now more in love with your wit, than I ever Was. with 


your 4 
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Sta Su. And are you really, brother, wiſe enough 
to believe ſuch a notable coop as this? and are you 
thoroughly convinc'd? 

Col. Rar. Why are, not you convinc d 

SIR Sim. Yes, brother, | am. 

Col. RAF. Oh! it is well. 

SIR SIM. That you are an arrant Engliſh cuckold, 
and our friend an arrant raſcal !, { Ale. 


Enter GAYLOVE and CLARINDA. 


Gay. Your ſervant, good people! 5 
 Lapy Raf. Oh! Niece, where have you been, 
ray? e 
: Ch Nay, that Pl give you a twelvemonth to 
ueſs. 
e LADY Rare. Indeed, Miſs, it wou'd have become 
you better to have told us before you went. 

Gay. The reſolution was too ſudden, Madam; 
we ſcarce knew ourſelves till we put it in execution: 
But your niece, Madam, has been m very good com- 
pany, for we have been at the opera. 

Lady RA fr. You do well, Madam, to make” 

_ uſe of your time; for, pleaſe heaven, you ſhall go into 
the country next week. 

CLa. That, Madam, you and I both muſt aſk this 
gentleman's leave for. - 

GA. Upon, my word, Madam, I have the honour 
to be this lady's protector, and ſhall take care hence- 
forward ſhe thall require no leave but her own, for any 
of her actions — To-morrow, Madam, ſhe has pro- 
miſed to make me the happieſt of men, in ne! her 
mine for ever. 

LADY RAF. I am glad her indiſcretion 1 is come to-. 
no worſe an end. 

Six SIM. But methinks, Sir, as my. niece is under- 
my protection, you ſhau'd haye aſk d my, conſent. 
For now I do not know whether Þ will give it you or 
no I am ſure I do. not much care to have you in 
the family. IA. 

Col. Karp. Indeed, Sir, but you ſhall give it him, 
and ſo ſhall your lady, and fo ſhall my wife, and 1o. 
wal. L Mr. Gaylove, 1.think the family is much bow 
. nour? — 


- 
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nour'd by your alliance. Adod the girl is happy in 


her choice. 


Gay. I am infinitely oblig'd to your good opinion, 
Colonel. 

Mox. Be not diſmay'd—this will only put back your 
affair a little, you multi only ſtand out the firſt game of 
the pool, that's all: 

Cox. Rar. Come, come, gentlemen and ladies, I 

hear the bell ring to ſupper; let us go all down ſtairs, 
and be as merry as as wit and good-humour can 
make us, I can't help ſaying my blood ran a little 
cold at one time, but I now defy appearances, and am 
convinc'd that jealouſy is the fooliſheſt thing in the 
world; and that it is not in the power of mankind to 
hurt me with my wife. 

Sis Sim. That captain's likeneſs ticks ſtill in my 
ſtomach: if I was ſure there was nothing in that, 
think I ſhou'd be a little eaſy: but that is not to be 
hop'd. I am convinc'd now, that I am a cuckold, and 
ſhall never find it out. 

Mor. Sir Simon, here, ſhall be "RE merrieſt of us 
all, Believe me, Knight, if it be the laſt day of your 
| Jealouly, it is the firſt of your happineſs, 


You huſbands grow from theſe examples a 
View your wives conduct {till with partial eyes. 
If your opinions err, they better ſtray 
In the good Colonel's, than Sir Simon's way. 
At eaſe {till fleeps the credulous huſband's breaft ; 
Spite of his wite, within himſelf he's bleſt. 
Ihe jealous their own miſeries create, 
And make themſelves the very og they hate,” 


- Spoken by Mrs. HERR o N. 


TH E Play being done, according to our laws, 
I come to plead with you our author's cauſe. 
As for our ſmart gallants, I know they'll ſay, 
Damn him! There's one ſad character in's Play, 
What ! on a couch, alone, and in the dark ! 
Ladies there's no ſuch fellow as this SPARK. 
What can he mean in ſuch an age as this is, DT 
When ſcarce a beau but keeps a brace of miſſes ? 
They keep ! why, gentlemen, perhaps, tis truc ; 
So do our ſweet ITALIAN fingers too. 
bat can one think of all the beaux in town, 
When with 1he ladies ſuch gallants go down ? 
7% ITALIAN dames, ſhould this report grow common, 
Will ſurely pity us poor ENGLISH Women. 
By the vaſt ſums cue pay them for their ſtrains, Ee | 
They'll think, perhaps, we don't abound in brains ? 5 = 
But ſhould they hear their fingers turn gallants; _ £ 
Beaux, faith! they'll think brains not your only wants« _ 


Nou for the uit. — but they ſo nice are grown, - = 8 
FRENCH only with their palates will go down. * 
FRENCH plays applauſe have, like FRENCH difhes, got, . = 


Only becauſe you underfland them not. 

. Happy Old EnGLAND, in thoſe glorious days, | 
| When good plain ENGLISH food and ſenſe could pleaſe: - 
When men ewere dreſsd like men, nor curd their hair, | 5 

Inflead of charming, to out. charm the fair. M 

They knew by manly means ſoft hearts to move, » 
Nor aſt d an eunuch's voice to melt their nymphs to love. a 

Ladies, "tis yours lo reinflate that age : : 75 

Do you aſſiſt the ſatirs f the flage ! . A 

Teach foreign mimicks, by a generous ſcorn, . Ts 2 
. Yow're not aſham'd of being re born ; 

Make it to your eternal honour known, + © 

That men muſt bear your frowns, whenever ſhewn $ 

That they prefer all countries to their owns. 1 
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ad a TRAGEDY, ae | 
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Acr l. SCENT I. 
SCENE the Play-houfe. 

| Enter ford PLAYERS. 
iſt PLA YER. FO 


II/ HEN does the rehearſal begin? . f 
2d Pl Ax. I ſuppoſe we ſhall hardly rehearſe 
the comedy this morning ; for the author was arreſted 
as he was going home from King's coffee-houſe ; and, 
as T heard, it was for upwards of four pound: I ſup- 
poſe he will hardly get bail. „„ 5 
it PLAx. Where's the tragedy author then? I have 
a long part in both, and it's paſt ten o'clock. 5 
| Wow. Pra. Ay, I have a part in both too; I wiſh 
any one elſe had them, for they are not ſeven lengths 
put together, I think it very hard a woman of m 
ſtanding ſhould have a ſhort. part put upon her. T 
ſuppoſe Mrs. Merit will have all our principal parts 
now; but I am reſolv'd Pl advertiſe againſt her: 1H 
let the town know how Pm injur'd.. £ 
iſt PLAY. Oh! here comes our tragedy poet. 


Enter F USTIAN. 

|  Fusr. Gentlemen, your ſervant; ladies, yours 
I ſhould have been 3 ſooner, but I 3 

obliged, at their own requeſts, to wait upon ſome 

half dozen perſons. ot the firſt quality with tickets: 
5 | N upon 


F 
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upon my ſoul, 1 have been chid for putting off my play 
ſo long: I hope you are all quite perfect; for the town 
will poſitively ſtay for it no longer. I think I may very 
well put upon the bills, Ar the particular defire of ſeveral 
ladies of quality, the firſt night. | | 


Emer PROMP TER.” 


Prowmy. Mr. Fuſtian, we muſt defer the rehearſal 
of your tragedy, for the gentleman who plays the firſt 
ghoſt is not yet up; and, when he is, he has got ſuch a 
church- yard cough, he will not be heard to the middle 
of the pit. | 2 # 
1ſt PLay. I wiſh you could cut the ghoſt out, Sir; 

for I am terribly.afraid he'll be damn'd if you don't. 

Fus r. Cut him out, Sir? He is one of the moſt 
conſiderable 1 in the play | 

PRoMr. IT i 


— 


en, Sir, you mult give the part to ſome- 
body elſe; for the preſent is ſo lame he can hardly walk 
the ſtage. > | = | 
Fust. Then he ſhall be carried; for no man in 
England can act a ghoſt like him: Sir, he was born 
a ghoſt: he was made for the part, and the part writ 


for him. | . 
Pon. Well, Sir, then we hope you will give us 
leave to rehearſe the comedy firſt. | 
 FosrT. Ay, ay, you may rehearſe it firſt, if you- 
Pleaſe, and act it firſt too: If it keeps mine back 
above three nights, I am miſtaken. I don't know 
what friends the author may have but if ever ſuch 
ſtuff, ſuch damn'd, incoherent, ſenſeleſs ſtuff, was ever 
brought on any ſtage if the audience ſuffer it to go 


through three acts Oh! he's here, | « 
4 „% > : 

Dear Mr. Trapwit | your moſt humble ſervant, Sir; 
I read your comedy over laſt night, and a moſt excel- 

- lent one it is; if it runs as long as it deſerves, you will 
engrols the whole ſeaſon yourſelf. - | | 5 
TRA P. Sir, I am glad it met with your approba- 
tion, as there is no man whoſe taſte and judgment J 
have a better opinion of. But, pray, Sir, why don't 
they proceed to the rehearſal of your tragedy ? * 
; | 5 1 *; 9 ure 
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ture you, Sir, I had much difficulty to get hither ſo 


early. | 11 ys 

2d. PLAY. Yes, faith, I believe you had. T[4/ide. 
Fust. Sir, your comedy is to be rehears'd firſt, _ 
TRAP. Excute me, our, I know the deference due 


to Tragedy better. ; 


* 


_ Fusr. Sir, 1 would not have you think I give up 
the cauſe ot tragedy ; but my ghoſt being ill, Sir, 
cannot get up without danger, and I would not riſque 
the life of my ghoſt on any account. | 

Tray, You are in the right on't, Sir; for a ghoſt 
is the foul of tragedy, „„ | 

FusT. Ay, Sir, I think it is not amiſs to remind 
people of thoſe things which they are, now a. days, too 
apt to diſbelieve ; beſides, we have lately had an act 
againſt witches, and I don't queſtion but ſhortly we 
mall have one againſt ghoſts, But come, Mr. Trapwit, 


as we are for this once to give the precedence to co- 
8 ; 


medy, e'en let us begin. 


Trar?. Ay, ay, with all my heart. Come, come, 


where's the gentleman who ſpeaks the prologue ? This 


prologue,, Mr. Fuſtian, was given me by a friend, who 
does not care to own it till he tries whether it ſfuczeeds 
Or no. | 7 Ws 


Come, Sir, make a very low-bow to the andience ; 
and ſhew as much concern as poſſible in your looks. 


R O G 


2 8 cr af! * lawyers, % acquire applau 75 

Try various arts to get a doubtful cauſe ; FEY) 
Or as a dancing maſter, in a ig, SO. ; . 
With various feeps inſirutts the danc ing pris 
Or as a doctor writes you different bills; 


* 


- 


Eu. P PLAYER for the Probgue. | 


Or as a quack preſcribes you d ferent pills; 5 
Or as a flaler plays more tunes than one ; 

Or as a baker bats mare bread than broaun; 45 

Or as a tumbler tumbles up and aown ; j 


Fo does our Author, rummaging bis brain, 
By various methods try 20 entertain; 


Sn. 
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Brings a ſirange group characters before you, bo 
Aud bees you here at once both big and Tory 'S 

Or court and country party you may call em. 

But without fear or favour he will maul em. 

To you, then, mighty ſages of the pit — 


Tuna. Oh! Dear Sir, ſeem a little more affected, 
I beſeech you; advance to the front of the ſtage, 
make a low bow, lay your hand upon your heart, 
fetch a deep ſigh, and pull out your handkerchief; 
« To you, then, mighty ſages of the pit — | 


Por. To you, then, mighty ſages of the pit 
Our author humbly does his 2 IS. 
I He tries to pleaſe——>—- Oh! take it not amiſs: 
Ad though it ſhould be dull, Oh! do not hiſs; 
Laugh you can i you cannot laugh——weeg : 
When you can wake no longer= all aſleep. _ 


TRA. Very well! very well, Sir! You have af- 
Feed me, I am fure. 93 5 
Fus r. And ſo he will the audience, I'Il anſwer 
for em. + VE 
TWꝝ AT. Oh, Sir, you are too good- natur d 
} but, Sir, I do aſſure you I had writ a much bette 
prologue of my own; but, as this came gratis, have 
relerv'd it for my next play; a prologue ſaved is a 
prologue got, brother Fuſtian. But come, where are 
"Fon OTE? Is Mr. Mayor and the Aldermen at the 
table: N 5 | | 
Prome, Yes, Sir, but they want wine; and we 
can get none from the quaker's celler without ready 
money. 3 
TRAP. Rat him! can't he truſt till the third night? 
Here, take ſix-pence, and fetch two pots of 
porter, put it into bottles, and it will do for wine well 
enough, - | | 
FE. Fosr. Ay, faith, and the wine will be as good as 
the wit, Pl anſwer for it. : IAlat. 
TRA. Mr. Fuſtian, you'll obſerve I do not be- 
gin this play, like moſt of our modern comedies, with 
three or four gentlemen who are brought on only to 
talk wit; for to tell you the truth, Sir, I have very 


* 


little, 
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little, if any, wit in this play: No, Sir, this is a play 
conſiſting of humour, nature, and ſimplicity: It is 
written, Sir, in the exact and true ſpirit of Moliere; 
and this I will ſay for it, that except about a dozen, 
or a ſcore, or ſo, there is not one impure joke in it. 
But come, clear the ſtage, and draw the back ſcene: 
Mr. Fuſtian, if you pleaſe to fit down by me. 


MAYOR and ALDERMEN #4iſcoverd.  - 


FusrT. Pray, Sir, who are theſe characters? 
Tx AP. Sir, they are Mr. Mayor of the town and 
brethren, conſulting about the election. 
Fus r. Are they all of a fide, Sir? Ras: | 
Tu Ar. Yes, Sir, as yet; for you muſt know, Sir, 
that all the men in this borough are very ſenſible peo- 
ple, and have no party principles, for which they 
cannot give a good reaſon; Mr. Mayor, you begin the 
lay. 1 | | | 
F A. Gentlemen, I have ſummoned you together 
to conſider of proper repreſentatives for this borough. 
You know the candidates on the court ſide are m 
lord Place, and colonel Promiſe ; the country candi- 
dates are Sir Henry Fox-Chaſe, and *ſquire Tankard; 
all worthy gentlemen, and I wiſh with all my heart we 
could chooſe thenrall four. 45 . 
1ſt ALD. But ſince we cannot, Mr. Mayor, I think 
we ſhould ſtand by our neighbours ; gentlemen whoſe 
honeſty we are witneſſes of, and whole eſtates in our 
own neighbourhood render em not liable to be 
bribed. „„ as | | 
Fus r. This gentleman, Mr, Trapwit, does not ſeem 
ſo unbias'd in his principles as you repreſented him. 
Tz ay, Pugh, Sir, you muſt have one fool in a play; 
beſide, I only writ him to ſet off the reſt, 
Mar. Mr. Alderman, you have a narrow way of 
thinking; honeſty is not confined to a country; a 
man that lives an hundred miles off may be as honeſt 
as him who lives but three, | | : 
ALL. Ay, ay, ay. | [ Shaking their heads. 
May. Beſides, gentlemen, are we not more obliged 
to a foreigner for the favours he does us, than to 
one of our own neighbours who has obligations to 
| us ? 


UN. 


us? I believe, gentlemen, there is not one of us who 
does not eat and drink with Sir Harry at leaſt twenty 
tunes in a twelve month; now, for my part, I never 
ſaw or heard of either my lord or the colonel ' till 
within this fortnight; and yet they are as obliging, 
and civil, and 1 as if we hack been born and 
- bred rogether. | 
_ iſt ALp, Nay, they are very civil, well -bred men, 
that is the truth on't; but won't they m__ a en | 
army upon us ? | 
: May. Mr. Alderman, you are deceiv'd; the coun- 
try party will bring a ſtanding army upon us; where. 
as, if we choole my lord and the colonel, we fhan't have 
- A ſoldier in town. But, mum, here aſs my lord and 


the colonel. us f 
Enter Lord PLACE. hes Colonel PROMISE. 


Lon p Prack. Gentlemen, your moſt humble fer- 
vant; I have brought the colonel to take a Morping" E 
wet with you. | 
Ma v. Your lordſhip and the colonel do us great 
honour ; pray, my lord, be pleaſed to ſit down? pray, 
_ colonel, bepleas'd to lit, More wine here. . » - 
Fusr. I wiſh, Mr. Trapwit, your. actors don't get 
drunk in the firſt act. | 
Ta ay. Dear Sir, don't interrupt the . 

Loxp PLACE. Sentemen. aer to the cor po- 


ration. 

Fos r. Sir, I am a well-witber to the corporation, 
and if you pleaſe will pledge his lordſnip: Succeſs to 
your comedy, Mr. 'I rapwit. { Drinks, 

Tray. Give me a glajew—Sif, Bebe s to your tra- 
gedy Now pray no more interruption; - Jor this 
icene is one continual joke, and if you open your lips 
in it, you will break the thread of the jeſt. 

Max. My lord, we are ſenſible of your great power 
to lerve this corporation; and we do not doubt but we 
ſhall feel the effect on't. 

Lord Frack. Gentlemen, you may depend on me; 
I ſhall do all in my power. I ſhall do you fone er- 
vices which are not proper at preient to mention to 


you; in the mean time, Mr, Mayor, give me leave 
to 


* 


cerity. . UF ra, 3 8 
Taxa. You, Mr. that act my lord, bribe a little 


more openly if you pleaſe, or the audience wiil loie 


that joke, and it is one of the ſtrongeſt in my whole 
play. | 


the table. | 


Tray. Then get all up, and come forward to the 
front of the ſtage. Now, you gentlemen that act the 


mayor and aldermen, fange yourſelves in a line; and 
u, my lord, and the colonel, come to one end and 
bribe away with right and left. 6 | 


Fus r. Is this wit, Mr. Trapwit ? 
TAP. Yes, Sir, it is wit; and ſuch wit as will run 
all over the kindom. | 


Fusr. But, methinks, colonel Promiſe, as you call 
him, is but ill- named; for he is a man of very few 


words. ME 


Tx ar, You'll be of another opinion before the play 


is over: at preſent his hands are too full of buſineis; 


and you may remember, Sir, I before told you this is 


none of your plays, wherein much is ſaid, and nothing 
done. Gentlemen, are you all bribed ? 
Own. Yes, dir. EP. 
Trap. Then, my lord and the. colonel, you muſt go 
off, and make room for the other candidates to come 
on and bribe too. : | ! 
| [Exeunt Lord Place and Colonel Promiſe. 
Fus r. Is there nothing but bribery in this play of 
yours, Mr. Trapwit ? „ 5 
Tx Ar. Sir, this play is an exact repreſentation of 
nature; I hope the audience will date the time ot 
action before the bill of bribery and corruption took 


place; and then I believe it may go down; but now, 


Mr. Fuſtian, I ſhall ſhew' you the art of a writer, 


which is, to diveriify his matter, and do the ſame thing 


ſeveral ways. You muſt know, Sir, I diſtinguiſh 
bribery into two kinds; the direct, and the indirect: 
the firit you have ſeen already; and now, Sir, I ſhall 
give you a ſmall ſpecimen of the other. Prompter, 


call Sir Harry and the ſquire. But, gentlemen, wha 
Vor. IV. FBF 


2 
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to ſqueeze you by the hand, in aſſurance of my ſin- | 


Loa p PLACE. Sir, I cannot poſſibly do it better at 


are you doing? How often ſhall I tell you that the mo- 
ment the candidates are gone out you are to retire to 
the table, and drink and look wiſe ? You, Mr, Mayor, 
. ought to look very wile, OF 
| usr. You'll take care he ſhall talk fooliſh enough, 
I warrant you. | Aae. 
May. Come, here's a round to my lord, and the 
colonel's health ; a Place, and a Promiſe, I ſay; they 
may talk of the pride of caurtiers, but I am ſure I 
never had a civiler ſqueeze by the hand in my life. 
TA. Ay, you have tqueezed that out pretty 
well; but ſhew the gold at thoſe words, Sir, if you 
pleaſe. | | 
May. I have none. 
TR, Pray, Mr. Prompter, take care to get ſome 
counters againit it is acted, 
1 _ Fusr. tia, ha, ha! upon my word, the courtiers 
haue topt their part; the actor has outdone the au- 
| _ thor; this bribing with an empty hand is quite in the 
| character of a courtier. h 
| Tu Ar. Come, enter Sir Harry, and the *ſquire, 
Where are they? „ | ; CE 
iſt PLAY. Sir, Mr. Soundwell has been regularly 
ſummoned, but he has refuſed to act the part. 
Ta Ap. Has he been writ to? + 
1ſt PLA. Yes, Sir, and here's his anſwer. 72s 
TRA. Let both the letters be produc'd before the 
audience. Pray, Mr. Prompter, who ſhall we have to 
act the part ? SE 5 
iſt PLA V. Sir, I lik*d the part ſo well, that I have 
ſtudied it in hope of ſome time playing it. 
Trae, You are an exceeding pretty young fellow, 
and I am very glad of the exchange. | | 
Sis Har. Halloo, hark forwards; hark, honeit 
Ned, .good-morrow to you; how doſt, maſter Mayor? 
What, you are driving it about merrily, this morning? 
Come, come, fit down; the ſquire and I will take a 
pot with you. Come, Mr. Mayor, here's liberty and 
property; and no excile. 5 | 
May. Sir Harry, your health. EF 
Six Has. What, won't you pledge me? Won't you 
drink, no exciſe? - | | 
x7 Marv. 
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May. I don't love party healths, Sir Harry. 
All Arp. No, no, no party healths, no party 
healths. 1 Z ; | 

Six Har, Say ye ſo, gentlemen? I begin to ſmoke 
you! your pulſes have been felt, I perceive: And will 
you be bribed to fell your country? Where do you 
think theſe courtiers get the money they bribe you 
with, but from you yourſelves ? Do you think a man, 
who will give a bribe, won't take one? If you would 
be ſerved faithfully, you muſt chooſe faithfully ; and 
give your vote on no conſideration but merit; for my 
part, I would as ſoon ſuborn an evidence at an aflize 
as a vote at an election. 

May. I do believe you, Sir Harry, OL 

Six Har. Mr. Mayor, I hope you receiv'd thoſe 
three bucks I ſent you, and that they were good. 

May. Sir Harry, I thank you for them; but *tis ſo 
long ſince I eat them, that JI have forgot the taſte. 

Sir Har, We'll try to revive it, I'll order you three 
more to-morrow morning. = 
Ma. You will ſurfeit us with veniſon, You will 
indeed; for it is dry meat, Sir Harry, a very dry 
meat, | 

Sir Har, We'll find a way to moiſten it, Ill war- 
rant yon, if there be any wine in town. Mr. Al- 
derman Stitch, your bill is too reaſonable, you cer- 
tainly muſt loſe by it: ſend me in half a dozen more 
great coats, pray; my ſervants are the dirtieſt dogs! 
Mr. Damaſk, I believe you are afraid to truſt me, 
by thoſe few yards of ſilk you ſent my wife———ſhe 
likes the patterns ſo extremely, ſhe'is reſolved to hang 
her rooms with it=———— pray let me have a hun- 
dred yards of it; I ſhall want more of you. Mr. 
Timber—and you Mr. Iron, I ſhall get into your 
books tog—— „ 

Fusr. Would not that getting into books have 
been more in the character of the countier, Mr. 
Trapwitt? , Tos ws ob es ov; PD 

TRap; Go on, go on, Sir. OD SHA Id | 

Sis Har, That gentleman interrupts one ſfo—— 
Ob, now I remember——Mr. Timber, and you Mr. 

: e of Ob | F + . Tron, 
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Iron, I ſhall get into your books too; tho? if I do, 
1 afture you 1 won't continue in them long. 

Tz ay. Now, Sir, would it have been more in the 
character of a courtier? but you are like all our mo- 
dern criticks, who damn a man before they have 
heard a man out; when if they would but ſtay till the 
joke came 

Fus r. They would ſtay to hear your laſt words, I be- 
lieve. [ Afede. 

Sir Har, For you muſt know, gentlemen, that I 
intend to pull down my old houſe, and build a new 


One. 
TR Ar. Pray, entlemen, obſerve all to ſtart at the 


word hozſe, Sir Harry, that laſt ſpeech again, pray. 
Sin Has. For you, c. Mr. Moyo; I muſt 
have all my bricks of you. 
May. And do you intend to rebuild your houſe, 
Sir Harry ? 


Sik Har. Poſitively. _ 
May. Gentlemen, methinks, Sir Harry s toaſt 


ſtands ſtill; will nobody drink liberty and property, 
and no exciſe ? { They all drink and huzza. 


Six Har, Give me thy hand, Mayor; I hate 
bribery and corruption: if this corporation will not 
iutter itſelf to be bribed, there ſhall not be a poor 
man in it. | 
May. And he that will, deſerves to 0 poor; for 
my part, the world thould not bribe me to vote nt 
my conſcience. 1 
Ta Ar. Do you take that joke, „ 


Fusr. No faith, Sir. 
Ta Ap. Why, bow can a man vote . his con- 


ſcience, who has no conſcience at all? 
it ALD, Come, gentlemen, here's a Fox- chaſe, and 


a Tankard ! 
Ownes. A Fox-chaſe, and a Tankard! Huzza ! 3 2 


Sis Har, Come, let's have one turn in the market. 


place, and then well to dinner. 
May. Let's fill the air with our repeated cries, 


Ct liberty and property, and no exciſe, 
I 4 Een Mayor aud Kia en 


'7 RAP, How do you like char couplet, Sir? 


Fus r. 


— 


FRusr. Oh! very fine, Sir? 5 

Tray, This is the end of the firſt act, Sir. 
Fusr. I cannot but obſerve, Mr. Trapwit, how 
nicely you have oppoſed ſquire Tankard to colonel 
promiſe; neither of whom dave yet utter'd one ſyl- 
lable. | [TT RANT} FER 


ſpeaker, would you? One of a fide is ſufficient ; and 
let me tell you, Sir, one is full enough to utter all 
that the party has to ſay for itſelf, | 
Fusr. Methinks, Sir, you ſhould let the audience 
know they can ſpeak, if it were but an ay or a 0 
TRAP. Sir, the audience muſt know that already; 
for if they could not ſay ay and zo, they would not be 
qualified for candidates, 8 8 N 
Fus r. Oh! your humble ſervant, I am anſwered: 
but pray, Sir, what is the action of this play? 
TRAP. The action, <ir ? ä 
Fus r. Ves, Sir, the fable, the deſign?;̃ 


Tray, Oh! you aſk who is to be married! Why. 


Sir, I have a marriage; I hope you think I underſtand 
the laws of comedy, better than to write without 
marrying ſomebody. 5 V 
Fusr. But is that the main deſign to which every 
thing conduces? | * 
TR AP. Yes, Sir. 5 3 4 „ 
Fiusr. Faith, Sir, I can't for the ſoul of me ſee, 
rr what has hitherto paſt can conduce at all to that 


Ta Ar. You can't; indeed, I believe you can't; 


for that is the whole plot of my play: and do you 
think I am like your ſhallow writers of comedy, who 
publiſh the banns of marriage between all the couples 
in their play, in the firſt act? No, Sir, I defy you 
to gueſs wy couple till the "thing is done, flap all at 
once; and that too by an incident ariſing from the 
main buſineſs of the play, and to which every thing 
eonduces. J OR 0 OT PERS 
Fus r. That will, indeed, ſurpriſe me. 

TAP. Sir, you are not the firſt man my writings 
have ſurpriſed —— But what's: become 'of all our 


players? Here, who begins the ſecond act? Prompter. 


Enter 
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Tray. Why, you would not have every man a 
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call'd. | 

Mas. May. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot gueſs it 
at leis. than ten pounds a yard. | | 

. Loxp PLace, Pray, Madam, was you at the laſt 

 Tidotto?, 2 ET ORE 9 1] 

-. FusrT, Ridotto! the devil! a country mayoreſs at 

a ridotto! 


* 
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Enter iff PLAYER. 


1ſt PLA. Sir, the prompter and ' moſt of the play- 
ers are drinking tea in the Green-room. 

Tzae, Mr. Fuſtian, ſhall we drink a diſh of tea 
with them? Come, Sir, as you have a part in my 
play, you ſhall drink a diſh with us. 

It PLAY. Sir, I dare not go into the Green - room; 
my ſalary is not high enough: I ſhall be forfeited if 
I go in there. \ 

_ Tray. Pſhaw, come along; your ſiſter has merit 
enough for herſelf, and you too; if they forteit you, 
FU warrant ſhe'll take it off again. re 5 


—_— 
—— 8 — 


er n. SCENE I. 
Euler TRAPWIT, FUSTIAN, PROMPTER, Lord 
FF. PLACE, Mrs. MAYORESS, and MISS, 

ü 


my 


1 AM afraid, Mr. Fuſtian, you have hitherto ful- 


pected that I was a dabbler in low comedy: Now, 
Sir, you ſhall ſee ſome ſcenes of politeneſs and fine 
converſation amongſt the ladies. Come, my Lord, 


come, begin. 


Lorp PLace. Pray, Mrs. Mayoreſs, what do you 
think this lace coſt a yard / 

Fus r. A very pretty beginning of a polite converſa- 
tion truly. 8 7 

Trap. Sir, in this play. I keep exactly up to na- 
ture: nor is there any thing ſaid in this ſcene, that I 


have not heard come out of the mouths of the fineſt 


people of the age. Sir, this ſcene has coſt me ten 
billings in chair-hixe, to keep the beſt company, as it 


v4 


F 
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a ridotto! Sure that is out of character, Mr. Trap- 
wit. ä | | 
Trae. Sir, a converſation of this nature cannot be 
carried on withont theſe helps; belides, Sir, this 
country mayoreſs, as you call her, may be allowed to 
know lomething of the town; for you muſt know, Sir, 
that ſhe has been woman to a woman of quality. 
Fusr. I am glad to hear that. 
Mans. May. Oh, my lord! mention not thoſe 
dear ridotto's to me, Who have been confined theſe 
twelve long months in the country ; where we have-no 
entertainment, but a ſet of hideous, ſtroling players; 
nor have 1 feen any one human creature till your 
lordſhip came to town, Heaven fend us a controverted 
election! then I ſhall go 'to that dear delightful place 
once more. | \ : A | 
Miss. Yes, Mama, and then we ſhall ſee Faribelly, 
the ſtrange man-woman that they ſay is with child; 
and the fine pictures of Merlit's cave at the play- 
houſes ; and the rope-dancing, and the tumbling. . 
Fusr. By Miſs's taſte, I believe ſhe has been bred up 
under a woman of quality too. +2087 | 
Loxp PLAck. I cannot but with pleaſure obſerve, 
Madam, the polite taite miſs ſhews in her choice of 
entertainments; I dare ſwear ſhe will be much ad- 
mired in the Beau Monde, and I don't queſtion but 
will be ſoon taken into keeping by ſome man of 
quality, | | 1 N 
Miss. Keeping, my Lord! | | 
Loox p PLAck. Ay, that ſurprize looks well enough 
1n one ſo young, that does not know the world: but, 
Mis, every one now keeps, and is kept: there are no 
ſuch things as marriages now-a-days, unleſs merely 


Smithfield contracts, and that for the ſupport of fami- 


lies; but then the huſband and wife both take into 

keeping within a fornight. 2 
Ms. May. My Lord, I would have my girl act like 
other young ladies; but ſhe does not know any men 
of quality. Who ſhall introduce her to 'em? + 
Loxp PLace.,, That, Madam, muſt be your part; 
you muſt take a houſe, and ſee company; in a little 
while you may keep an * and play at cards 
0 1 1 


„ 


1 
* 
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as high as the can; and almoſt all the money that is 
won muſt be put into the box, which you muſt call, 
feying for the cards; tho? it is indeed paying for your 
candies, your cloaths, your lodgings, and in ſhort 
every thing you bare: I know ſome perſons who make 
very conhderable figure in town, whoſe whole eſtate 
lies in their card-box. - | | 

Mus. May. And hare I been ſo long contented to 
be the wife of a poor country tradeſman, when I might 
have bad all this happineſs ? 

Fesr. How cones this lady, Mr. Trapwit, con- 
hdcrmg her education, to be 1o ignorant of all theſe 
things | . 

Trae. Gad that's true; I had forgot her educa- 
tion, faith, when I writ that: ſpeech ; it's a fault J 
3:31 etimes fall into — a man onght to have the me- 
morty of a devil to remember every little thing; but 
come, go on, go on— 1“ ll alter it by-and-by. | 

11RD PLacs. Indeed, Madam, it is a miſerable 
Nte of lite; I hope we ſhall have no ſuch. people as 

»+tradeſmen ſhortly; ] can't fee any uſe they are of; if 
lam choſe, I'll bring in a bill to extirpate all trade out 
of the nation. 5 

Mas May. Yes, my Lord, that would do very 

well among people of quality, who don't wam 
money. . 

Fus r. Again! ſure Mrs. Mayoreſs knows very 
little of people of quality, conſidering ſne has lived 
amongſt them. | | 

FI AY. Lord, Sir, you are fo troubleſome 
then ſhe has not lived amongſt people ot quality, ſhe 
has lived where I pleaſe; but ſuppoſe we ſhould ſup- 
Pole ſhe had been woman to a lady of quality, may 
we not alſo ſuppoſe ſhe was turn'd away in a fort- 
night, and then what could ſhe know, Sir? — Go 
on, go on. Cd a | 

LoxD PLace. A-lack-a-day, Madam, when I men- 
tion trade, I only mean low, dull, mechanick trade; 
ſuch as the Canaille practiſe ; there are ſeveral trades 
reputable enough. which people of faſhion may prac- 

tiſe ; ſuch are gaming, intriguing, voting, and run- 


- 


ning in debt. L | 
| RE. | TRAB 
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Ta ar. Come, enter a ſervant, and whiſper my 
Lord. [Enter a ſervant.) Pray, Sir, mind your cue 
of eritrance. __ r rvantk. 

LoxD PLACE. Ladies, a particular affair obliges me 
to loſe ſo good company——1 am your moſt obedient 


ſervant. | [Exil. 


Mas. May, He is a prodigious fine gentleman. 
Miss. But muſtT go into keeping, Mama? * __ 
Mas. May, Child, you muſt do what's in faſhion. 
Miss. But I've heard that's a naughty thing. 
Mas. May. That can't be, if your betters do it: 
people are punifl'd for doing naughty things; but 
people of quality are never puniſh'd ; therefore they 
never do any naughty things. ay 5 
Fusr. An admirable ſyllogiſm, and quite in cha- 
racter. | 1 


- Trae. Pſhaw, dear Sir, don't trouble me with 
character; it's a good thing ; and if. it's a good thing, 


what fignifies who-fays it 


| | - Come, enter the 
mayor arunk, - N 


* 


— * 
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. Liberty and property, and no exciſe, 
„ e | it: pd 
Mas. May. Ah! filthy beaſt, come not near me. 
Max. But I will though; l'm for liberty and pro- 
perty ; I'll vote for no courtiers, wife. 3 
Ms. May. Indeed but you ſhall, Sir. 65 | 
Miss, I hope you won't vote for a naſty ſtinking 
EE What a pox?! are you for the courtiers 
too? . 5 . 
I am not for bringing in the pope. 
May. No, nor Lack hs 8 army. | 
Mxs. May. But I am for a ſtanding army, Sir; 
a ſtanding army is a good thing: you pretend to be 


afraid of your liberties and your 1 


You are afraid of your wives and daughters I jove 
to ſee ſoldiers in the town ; and you may fay what 


your wilt, IL know the town loſes nothing by em. 
"8 . 


- 


Miss. Yes, I hope I am a friend to my country 2 
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Max. The women don't, I believe. 3 

Mas. May. And I'Il have you know, the 1 
wants ſhall be conſider'd, as well as yours. I think 
wy lord and the colonel do you too much honour,. in 
offering to repreſent ſuch a ſet of clowniſh, dirty, 
Ah! I wiſh we women were to 


be animals 
n 4 
MAx. Ay, we ſhould have a fine ſet of members 
then, indeed. 

Mus. May. Yes, Sir, you would have none but 
pretty gentlemen——there ſhould, not be one man in 
the houſe of commons without a lac'd coat. 

Miss. O la! what a delicate, fine, charming ſight 
that would be! Well, I like a lac'd coat ; and if ever 
1 am taken into keeping, it ſhall be by à man in a lac'd 

May. What's that you fay, Minx ? what's that a 
ſay ? 
50 May: What's that to you, Sir! ded ec 

May. Why, Madam, muſt not I ſpeak to my own 
65 —_ | 

| As, May. You have the greater obligation to 

me, Sir, if ſhe is; I am ſure, it I had thought you 
would have endeavour'd to ruin your family, I would 
ny ſeen you hang'd before you ſhould have had any 

y me. 

Mar. Iruin my family! 

Mxs. May. Yes, I have been — RO your fortune 
for you with my loxd; I have got a place for Wu, | 
but you won't accept on't, 

M1ss. You ſhall except on't. 

Mus. May. Yeu ſhall vote for my lord and the | 
colonel. | 

Miss. They are the fineſt men 

Mas. May. The prettieſt men 

Miss. The ſweeteſt men 

Mas. May. And you ſhall vote for TRE? 

May. I won't be brib'd 

Mas. May. A place is no bella the a 
of the pariſh if a place is a bribe, 

May, What is the pee! PF. 


Mas. 
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Mas. May. F don't know what the place is; nor 
my lord does not know what it is, but it is a great 
ſwinging place. | 25 Fü 

Ma v. I will have the place firſt, I won't take a 
bribe, I will have the place firſt; liberty and proper- 
ty I'll have the place firſt. Exit. 

Mus. May. Tome, my dear, follow me; I'll ſee 
whether he ſhall vote. according to his conſcience, . or 

mines: + | WE, 
FIl teach mankind, while policy they boaſt, 

They bear the name of power, we rule the roaſt. 

Ta Ap. There ends act the ſecond. Eæeunt May- 
oreſs and Miſs.) Mr. Fuſtian, I inculcate a particu-- 
lar moral at the end of every act; and therefore might 
have put a particular motto re every one, as the. 
author of Cæſar in Egypt has done; thus, Sir, my 
firſt act ſweetly ſings, ©* bribe all, bribe all; and the 
ſecond gives you to underſtand that we are all under 
petticoat government; and my third will but 
you ſhall ſee Enter my Lord Place, Colonel Pro- 
miſe, and feveral voters. My Lord, you begin the 
third act. | | | 


Enter Lord PLACE, Che PROMISE, and ſeveral. 


 Foerers. 


„ 


Lozp Placz. Gentlemen. be aſſured, I will take 
care of you all; you ſhall all be provided for as fait: 
as poſſible ; the cuſtoms and tlie excite afford a great 
number of places. | > 

1ſt Vor. Could not your Lordſhip provide for me 
1 ( ho* „ | 

Loxp PLAck. Nothing ealier, what fort of a place 
would you like? „ | 
1ſt Vor. Is not there a fort of employment, Sir, 
call'd — beef-eating : If your. lordſhip pleaſe to make 
me a beef- eater.— I would have a place fitted for my 


capacity. Ys — | 
Lon d PLacs., Sir, I will be ſue to remember. 


2d Vor. My Lord, I. ſhould like a place at court 
| F 6 | too: 


— 
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too; 1 don't much care what it is, provided I wear 
fine cloaths, and haye ſomething to do in the kitchen, 
or the cellar; I own 1 ſhould like the cellar, for J am 


a deviliſli lover of ſack. 

Loan PLacE. Sack, fay you? Odſo, you ſhall be 
poet-lavreat, . 

- 2d Vor. Poet! no, my Lord, I am no mY L can't 
make veries. 


Loa b Prack. No matter for uf 
be able to make odes. 

24 Vor. Odes, my Lord! what are thoſe > | 

 LorÞ Prack. Faith, Sir, I cant tell well what they 

are; but I know you may be qualified for the 1 
5 without being a poet. 

TIA. Now, my Lord, do you file off, and talk 
apart with your people: and let the colonel ad- 
Vance 
_ * Fusr. Ay, faith, 1 think ie is high time for the 
—_— to be heard. 

Cor. Depend upon it, Sir, FI 3 you. 4 

FusT. Upon my word, the colonel begins very. well z. 
bu: has not that been faid already ? 

Ta Ar. Ay, and if I was to bring an hundred cour- 

tiers into my play, they ſliould all ſay it. none of 

them do it. 
3d Vor. An't pleaſe your honour, I have read in 
> book call d Fog's Journal, that your honour's men 
are ta. be made of wax; now, Sir, I have ſerv'd my 
time to a waxwork-maker, and deſire to make er 
honour's regiment. 

Cox. Sir, you may depend on me. . 

zd Vor. Are your officers to be made of y Wax 5 
Sir, becauſe I would prepare a finer fort for them? 
Col. No, none but the chaplain. 
zd Vor. O! 1 have a moſt delicate piece of black 
wax for him. 

Tag. You ſes, Sir, the colonel can ſpea k when 
military eee are on the carpet; 8 Mr. 
Fultian, the pl ay has gone on in great tranguillity ; 
now you mall f-e a ſcene of a more turbulent na- 
ture. — enter the Mob of both: ſides, and cudgel 

one 


—you'll, 


— 
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one another off the ſtage. Colonel, as your bufineſs 
is not to fight at preſent, I beg yau would go off be- 
| fore the battle comes on; you, and your brother can- 
didate, come into the middle of the ſtage, you Voters 
range yourſelves under your ſeveral leaders. ¶ The mob 
attempt to break in.] Pray, Gentlemen, keep back; mind 
the colonel's going off is the cue for the battle to enter. 
Now, my Lord, and the Colonel, you are at the head 
of your parties but hold, hold, hold, you Beef - 
eater, go you behind my lord, if you pleaſe; and you 
Soldier- maker, come you behind the colonel: now, 
Gentlemen, peak nt oy er ornet 77 £2 
3 oi 3 Gentlemen, we'll ſerve you. 2 
[My Lord and the Colonel file off at different docrs, the par- 
tis ] n ! | 


Enter mob on each fide of the lage, crying out promiſeu— 
_ ouſly, Down” auith the Rump! no Courtiers! no Ja- 
cobetes daun with the Pope] no Exciſe! a Place and 
a Promiſe! a Fox-Chace, and a Tankard! Ar lat 
they fall together by the ears, and cudgel one another ff 
the flage. ö „ ina 1 "i 5 
Enter Sir HARRY, SQUIRE, and MAYOR. 


StR. Har. Bravely done, my boys, bravely done; 
faith, our party has got these ðꝛ 
May. Ay, Sir Harry, at dry blows we always come 
off well; if we could but difband the army, I warrant 
we carried all our points. But faith, Sir, I have 
fought a hard battle on your account; the other ſide 
have ſecured my wife; my lord has promiſed her a 
place, but I am not to be gull'd in that manner; I 
may be taken like the fiſn in the water, by a bait, but 
not like the dog in the water, by a ſhadow, 18 
Slx. Har: I know you are an honeſt man, and love 
your country. | Hh. ; | 
May. Faith, that I do, Sir Harry, as well as any 
- man; if my country will but let me live by it, that's 
all J defire.- | " 
. Fusr, Mr. Mayor ſeems te- have got himſelf ſober 
very ſuddenly, nd 
Trae, 
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TBA. Ves, ſo would you too, I believe, if yon 
5 had been ſcolded at by your wife as long as he has; 
but if you think that is not reaſon enough, he may be 
drunk ſtill, for any reaſon I fee to the contrary : pray, 
Sir, act this ſcene as if yeu was drunx. 

Fust. Nay, I muſt confeſs, I think it quite out of 
character, the mayor to * once ſober during the whole 


election. 
SQUIRE. kai A man that won't get drunk for 


his country is a raſcal. 

May. So he 1s, noble . I thre s no honeſty 
in a man that won't be drunk——a- man that won 
drink is an enemy to the trade of the nation. 

Sis Har, Thoſe were glorious days when honeſt 
Engliſh hoſpitality flouriſhed ; when a country gentle- 
man could afford to- make his neighbours drunk, be- 
fore your damn'd French faſhions 1 brought over; 
why, Mr. Mayor, would you think it? there are many 
of thele courtiers who have ſix ſtarved footmen be- 
hind a coach, and not half a hogſhead of wine in 
Pac 1 why, how do you think all the 8 885 is 

ent 
Str. Faith, I can t tell. 

SIR Has. Why, in houſes, pictures, lace, embroi- 
dery, nick-nacks, Italian fingers, and French tumb- 
lers; and thoſe who vote for them will never get a 
dinner of them after the election is over. 

May. But there is a thought comes. often into my 
head, which is this; if thele courtiers be turn'd e 
who ſhall ſucceed them} | „ 

Six Har, Who? why we! | 

| Sapins. Ay, we! 

SIR Has. And then we may provide for our friends : 
I love my country, bur I don't know why I may not 


get ſomething by it as well as another; at leaſt to re- 


imburſe me. And I do affure you, though I hare 
not brib'd a ſingle vote, my election will ſtand me in a 
good five thouſand pounds. 

Sqvirs. Ay, and ſo will mine me,—but if ever we 
ſhould get uppermoſt, Sir Harry, I inſiſt upon imme- 
diately re off the debts. of the nation, 


SIR 
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81 Har. Mr. Tankard, that ſhall vo. wn with 
all convenient ſpeed, | 

_ SqIRE. I'll have no delay i in Py * 2 7 . 

May. There ſpoke the ſpirit of a true Eng inman: 
ah! I love to hy the ſquire ſpeak, he will be a great 
honour to his country in foreign parts. 

Six Har. Our ſriends ſtay for us at the tavera; 

. we'll go and talk more over a bottle. 
 . Saks, With all my heart ; TE. n wil rey off the 
debts of the nation. 
Ma v. Come to the tavern then. 1284 
There, while briſk wine improves our converſation, : 
We at our pleaſure will reform the nation. 

TRA. There ends act the third. 

[Exeunt Sir Harry, Squire, and Mayor, 
Fusr. Pray, Sir, what's the moral of this 27 

Tx ap. And you really don't know ? 54 

Fus r. No, really. . 

Tu Ap. Then I really will not tell you; but come, 
- Sir, fince you cannot find that out, VII try whether 
you can find out the lot ; but now it is juſt going to 
begin to open, it will require a very cloſe attention, 
I affure you; and the devil take me if I give you 
any aſſiſtance. 

Fus r. Is not the fourth act a little too late to open 
the plot, Mr. Trapwit ? ? 

Trae. Sir, tis an error on the right wales I have 

known a plot open in the firſt act, and the audience, 
and the poet too, forget it before the third was over: 
now, Sir, I am not willing to burden either the au- 
dience's memory, or my own; for they may forget all 
that is hitherto paſt, and know full as much of the 
plot as if they remember'd it. 

_ PrRowe, Call Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayoreſs, and Miſs 


Enter Mr. MAYOR, Mrs. MAYORESS, and 
'MISS. 


Ms. Mar. o! I have found you at laſt, Sir 1 
have been hunting for you this hour. 
May. Faith, _ dear, I wiſh. you had found me 
— I have been | * to the good old = 
wit 


— 
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with Sir-Harry and the Squire; you would have been | 
heartily 3 to all the company. 

Mas Ma v. Sir, I ſhall keep 'no ſuch company ; I 
| * converſe with no clowns, or country ſquires. | 

Miss. My mama will converſe with no Jacobites. 

May. But, my dear, I have ſome news for you ; 1 
have got a place for myſelf now. : 
MIS. Mar. O, ho! then you will vote for my lord 
at laſt 

Mar. No, my dear, Sir Harry is to give me 4 
place. 

Mas. Mar. A place in his dog-kennel 7 F 

May. No, tis fuch a one as you never could have 

got me from may lord; 1 am to be made an embal- 
Jador. 

Mas. Marv. What, 1s Sir Hutry going to change 
ſides then, that he is to have all this intereſt? 
Max. No, but the ſides are going to be changed; 
and Sir Harry is to be——T don't know what to call 
him, not I, — ſome very great man; and as ſoon 
as he is a very great man I am to be made an em- 
bafſador . 

Mas. May. Made an aſs of Will you never learn 
of me, that a bird i in the hand is worth two in the 
buſhy x. 8 

| Mar. Ves, but I can't find that you had the bird 
in hand; if that had been the cafe, I don't know what 
I might have done; but I'm ſure any man's promiſe 
bs as good as a courtier's. 

Mas May. Look'e, Mr. Ebaffador- that is to 
bs; will you vete as I would have you, or no; Fam 

. weary of arguing with a foot any longer; ſo Sir, I 
tell you, you muſt vote for my lord and the colonel, 
or Fil make the houſe too hot to hold you; Ill ſee 
whether my poor family is to be Tuin'd becauſe you. 
have whims. 

Miss. I know he is a Jacobite in his heart. 

Mas. May. What fignifies what he is in his 
heart; have not a hundred, whom every body 3 
to be as great Jacobites as he, acted like ver 

5 _ What has a man's heart to do with his 54 ? 
J don't 


* A: 4:0; . 
] don't trouble my head with what he thinks, I only 


defire him to vote. 
Miss. I am ſure mama is a very reaſonable woman. 
Ms. May. Yes, I am too reaſonable a woman, 
and have uſed gentle methods too long; but III try 


others. 
[Goes to a corner of the fage, at rabies flick, 
Ma v. Nay then, liberty and property and no exciſe! 


[ Runs eff. : 
Mus. May, I'Il exciſe you, you villain, 
[Runs after bim. 
Miss. Hey ho! I wiſh ſomebody were here now; 
would the man that I love beſt in the world were here, 
that I might uſe him like a oo | 
_ Fusr. ls not that a very d wiſh, Mr. Trapwit? 
ITA. No, Sir; don't all the young ladies in plays 
uſe all their lovers ſo? Should we not loſe half the belt 
{cenes in our comedies elſe? | 
PRoMr. Pray, gentlemen, don't diſturb the rehearſal 
ſo; where is this ſervant ? [Enter Sweat.) Why dont 
you mind your cue ? 
Servant. O, ay, dog s my cue. liadam, here's * 
Miſs Stitch, the taylor's daughter, come to wait on 
ot,” 
Miss. Shew her in.—What can the impertinent 
flirt want with me ? She knows I hate her too, for 
being of the other party; e It be as civil to 
her as I can. | 


h Enter 2 STITCH. 
Dear Mi's your ſervant; this is an unexpeRted fa- 


your, 
| Miss Srirek. I am ſure, Madam, you have no 
reaſon to ſay ſo; for tho' we are of different parties, 
I have always coveted our acquaintance. I can't 
fee why people may not keep os principles to them- 
telves, a F228 
Miss. Pray, Miſs, fir down; Well, have you any 
news in town? 
Miss Srirch. I don” t know, my dear; for I have 
not been out theſe three days; and I have been em- 


 ploy'd 
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ploy d all that time in reading one of the Craftſmen; 
tis a very pretty one; I have almoſt got it by heart. 

Miss. [Afde.] Saucy flirt! ſhe might have ſpared 
that to me, when ſhe knows that 1 hate the paper. 
Miss STITCH. But I aſk your pardon, my dear, | 
know you never read it, . | 

Miss. No, Madam, I have enough to do to read 
the Daily Gazetteer, My father has fix of %em fent 
him every week, for nothing; they are very pretty 
papers, and I wiſh you would read them, Miſs. | 

Miss STITCH. Fie upon you; how can you read 

what's writ by an old woman? 

Miss. An old woman, Mils ? . 

Miss STITCH. Yes, Miſs; by Mrs. Oſborne—— 
Nay it is in vain to deny it to me. 
Miss. I deſire, Madam, we may diſcourſe no longer 
on this ſubject; for we ſhall never agree on it. 
Miss STiTCH. Well then, pray let me aſk you 
1 you thoroughly ſatisfied with this 
peace? | 1 
Flies. Yes, Madam, and I think you ought to be fo 
too. 5 2 ' | L 
Miss STiTca. I ſhould like it well enough, if 1 
yeꝛre ſure the queen of Spain was to be truſted. 

/ Miss. [AI ng.] Pray, Miſs, none of your infinua- 
tions againſt the queen of Spain. 

Miss STITCH. Don't be in a paſſion, Madam. 
Miss. Les, Madam, but I will be in a paſſion, 
when the intereſt of my country is at ſtake. 

Miss STITC#. {[Rifizxg.] Perhaps, Madam, I have 
a heart as warm in the intereſt of my country as you 
can have; tho' I pay money for the papers I read, 
Madam, 3 more than you can wy. = = 

Miss. Miſs, Miſs, apers are paid for too 
ſomebody, tho' I Ws ey Fr 3 I don't ſug 
pole the Old Woman, as you call her, ſends em 
about at her own expence ; but I'd have you to 
know, Miſs, I value my money as little as you in 
my country's cauſe; and, rather than have no army, 
I would part with every farthing of theſe fixteen ſhul- 
lings to maintain it. 80 1 - 
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Miss STiTCH, And if my ſweetheart was to vote 
for the colonel, tho? I like this fan of all the fans I 
ever ſaw in my life, I would tear it all to pieces, be- 
cauſe it was his Valentine's gift to me Oh! hea» 

vens! J have torn my fan; I would not have torn my 
fan for the world! Oh! my poor dear fan!—1 with all 
parties were at the devil, for I am ſure I ſhall never get 
a fan by them. 

Miss. Notwithſtanding all you have ſaid, Madam, 
I ſhould be a brute not to pity you under this calamity; 
comfort yourſelf, child, I ha ve a fan the exact fellow to 
it; if you will brin ng your ſweetheart over to vote for 
the golonel, you ſhall have it. 

Miss ST1TCH. And can I fell my country- for a fan? 
—What's my country to me? I ſhall never get a fan by 
it.— And will you give it me for nothing? 

Miss. I'll Zak you a free preſent of it. 

Miss STITCH, I am aſham'd of yu conqueſt but | 
I'll take the fan. — 

Miss. And now, my dear, we'll go and drink a diſh 
0H] _ together. 

let all parties blame me, if they can, 

| When brib'd oy honours trifling as a fan. g 
[ Exeunt M. e. » 
Tur. There ends act the fourth. IF you want to 
know the moral of this, the devil muſt be in you: 
Faith, this incident of the fan ſtruck me fo ſtrongly, 
that I was once going to call this comedy by the name 

of the Fan, But, come, now for act the fifth. 

ProMe. Sir, the player who is to begin it is juſt 
2 aſide on ſome buſineſs; he begs you would ſtay 

ew minutes for him. 

Taar. Come, Fuſtian, you and I will ſtep into 
we” green- room, and chat with the actreſſes mean 
while, 

Fusr. But don't you think theſe girls improper 
perſons to talk of parties ? | 
Trae, Sir, I aſſure you it is not out of nature: 
And I have often heard theſe affairs canvaſs'd by 
men, who had not one whit more underſtanding than 
theſe girls, | [Exennt. 
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* * Enter TRAPWIP, FUSTIAN and SNEER-WELL. 
= LS" TRAPWII. | 
| ; F FE upon't, fie upon't, make no excuſes. 
| Eg SNEER. Conſider, Sir, I am my own enemy, 
TAP. I do conſider that you might have paſt your 
; time, perhaps, here as well as in another place. 
SNEER, But I hope 1 have not tranſgreſs'd much— 
TRAP. All's over, Sir, all's over; you might as 
well have ſtay' d away entirely; the fifth act's begin- 
ning, and the plot's at an end. | 
_ SNEER. What's the plot at an end before the fifth - 
act is begun? | 
Tar. No, no, no, no, I don't mean at an end, 
———— but we are ſo far advanced in it, that it will be 
. Impoſſible for you to comprehend or underſtand any 
thing of it. „ no ge 25 | 
Fus r. You have too mean an opinion of Mr. Sneer- 
well's capacity; I'll engage he ſhall underſtand as much 
of it as I, who have heard the other four. | | 
Tua. Sir, I-can't help your want of underſtand- 
ing, or apprehenſion; tis not my fault if you cannot 
take a hint, Sir: would you have a cataſtrophe in 
every act? Oons and the devil, have not I promiſed 
you, you ſhould know all by and by) but you 
are ſo impatient 5 . ; 
Fusr. I think you have no reaſon te complain of 
my want of patience ; Mr. Sneer-well, be eaſy; is 
but one ſhort act before my tragedy begins; and that 
1 hope will make you amends for what you are to un- 
_ dergo before it. Trapwit, I wiſh you would begin. 
TRAP. I wiſh ſo too. Come, prompter! are the 


members in their chairs ? 
PRO. Yes, Sir. 6 OP 5; SI 4 
+, Trae. Then carry them over the ſtage ; but hold, 
hold, hold, where is the woman to firew the flowers? 
Lee members are carried over the ftage.] Hollow, 
mob, hollow, hollow; Oons, Mr. Prompter, you mult - 


PA $S.QÞ:1 N 5 2 


get more mob to hollow, or theſe gentlemen will never 
be believed to have had the majority. ES. 
PromeP. Sir, T'can get no more mob, all the reſt 
of the mob are gone to St. James's Park, to ſee the 
ſhow. CELL | | | 
 $SxEER, Pray, Mr. Frapwit, who are theſe gentle - 
men in the chairs? * | 2 
Tx AT. Ay, Sir, this is your ſtaying away ſo long; 
if you had been here the firſt four acts, you would 
have known who they were. e 
Fus r. Dear Sneer- well, aſk him no more queſtions ; 
if you enquire into every abſurdity you ſee, we ſhall ' - 
have no tragedy to-day. | ; ; 
Tzxay. Come, Mr. Mayor and Mrs. Mayoreſs. 


Euter MAYOR and Mrs. MAYORESS. 


Max. So, now you have undone yourſelf your 

own way; you have made me vote againſt m 
conſcience and intereſt too, and now I have loſt both - 
arties. hows 4! 1 2 
; b Mas. May. How have you loſt both parties? 

Mar. Why, my lord will never remember my 
voting for him, now he has loſt the day; and Sir 
Harry, who has won it, will never forgive my voting - 
againſt him; let which ſide will be uppermoſt, I ſhall 
have no place till the next election. | 

Mas. May. It will be your own fault then, Sir; 
for you have it now in your power to oblige my lord 
more than ever; go and return my lord and the co- 
lonel as duly elected, and I warrant you I do your 
bulineſs with him yet. | | | : 

May. Return 'em, my dear? Why there was a 
majority of two or three ſcore againſt em. 2 | 

Mas. May, A fig for a majority of two or three 
ſcore ; if there had been a majority of as many hun- 
dred, you'll never be call'd to an account for returning 
them; and when you have return'd em, you'll have 
done all in your power: How can you expect that 
great men ſhould do any thing to ſerve you, if you 
tick at any thing to ſerve them? „ ogg] 

May, My conſcience boggles at this gba £4 

| | ; | ut 
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but yet it is impoſſible I ſhould ever get any thing by 
7x the other ſide. | | 
Mas. May. Ay, let that fatisfy your conſcience, 


3 5 


am 


* 


that is the wy way to get any thing. 
7 


May. T think it has, | ”” I 
SNgER I think, Mr. Trapwit, Intereſt would be H 
* a better word there than Conſcience. ( 


Taar. Ay, Intereſt, or Conſcience, they are words 
of the ſame meaning: but I think Conſcience rather 
politer of the two, and moſt uſed at court. | 

Mas. May. Beſides, it will do a ſervice to your 
town, for half of them muſt be carried to London at 
the candidate's expence ; and I dare {ſwear there is not 
one of them, whatever fide he votes of, but would 
be glad to put the candidate to as much expence as he 
can in an honeſt way. | [Exit Mayor, 

: Enter MISS crying. | 
Miss. Oh, Mama, I have grieved myſelf to death 
at the court party's loſing the day; for if the others 
ſhould have a majority in the houſe, what would be- 

come of us? alas we ſhould not go to London! 

Miss May. Dry up your tears, my dear, all will 
be well; your father ſhall return my lord and the 
colonel; and we ſhall have a controverted election; 
and we will go to London, my dear. | 

Miss. Shall we go to London? Then I am eaſy; 

but if we had ſtaid here, I ſhould have broke my 
heart for the love of my country. Since my 
father returns them, I hope juſtice will find ſome 
Iriends above, where people have ſenſe enough to 
know the right ſide from the left; however, hap- 
pen what will, there is ſome conſolation in going to 
| London. | | | 

| Mxs. May. But I hope you have conſidered well 
what my lord told you; that you will not ſcruple' go- 
ing into keeping: perhaps you will have it in your 
power to ſerve your family; and it would be a great 

{in not to do all you can for your family. WY 
'Mrss. I have dreamt of nothing but coaches and 
fix, and balls, and treats, and ſhows, and maſque- 
rades ever ſince. WS | 6, | 


—— — — _ — 
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PR s 1 


Fusr. Dreamt, Sir? Why, I thought the time of 
| your comedy had been confined to the ſame day, Mr. 
Mar. No, Sir, it is not; but ſuppoſe it was, 
might ſhe not have taken an afternoon's nap _ 

SNEER., Ay, or dreamt waking, as ſeveral people 

Enter Lord PLACE and Colonel PROMISE. 

Lord PLAck. Madam, I am come to take my leave 
of you ; I am very ſenſible of my many obligations 
to you, and ſhall-remember them till the next election, 
| when I will wait on you again; nay, 1 don't queſtion 
but we ſhall carry our point yet, tho* they have given 
us the trouble of a petition, pore; 4 . 88 
Mus. May. No, no, my lord, you are not yet re- 
duced to that; I have prevail'd on my huſband to 

return you and the colonel. 

LoD PrAc. To return us, Madam? 

Mas. May. Yes, my lord, as duly elected; and 
when we have return'd you ſo, it will be your own 
fault if you don't prove yourſelf ſo. To 
Lok D PLacE. Madam, this news has ſo tranſported 
my ſpirits, that I fear ſome ill effect, unleſs you in- 
ſtantly give me a dram. 

Mas. May. If your lordſhip pleaſe to walk with 
me into my cloſet, I'll equip your lordſhip. [ Exit. 
TRAP. How do you like that dram, Sir? 

SNEER, Oh! moſt excellent! 

FusrT, I can't ſay ſo, unleſs I taſted it. 

| - Trap. Faith, Sir, af it had not been for that dram, 
my play had been at an end. | 2 

Fus r. The devil take the dram, with all my heart. 

Trae. Now, Mr. Fuſtian, the'plot, which has hi- 
therto been only carried on by hints, and open'd 
itſelf like the infant ſpring by Lal and impercepti- 
ble degrees to the audience, will diſplay itſelf, like 
a ripe matron, in its full ſummer's bloom; and can- 
not, I think, fail with its attractive charms, like a 
loadſtone, to catch the admiration of every one like 
a trap, and raiſe an applauſe like thunder, till it 
makes the whole houſe like hurricane. I muſt 8 

| | C 
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fire a ſtrict ſilence through this whole ſcene, Colo. | 
nel, ſtand you {till on this fide of the ſtage; and, 
Miſs, do you ſtand on the oppolite. | 


There, now 
look at each other. [A long filence here, 
* Pray, Mr. Trapwit, is nobody ever to ſpeak 
| a. Oh! the devil! You have interupted the 
ſcene ; after all my precautions, the ſcene's deſtroyed; 
the beſt ſcene of ſilence that ever was penn'd by man, 
Come, come, you may ſpeak now ; you may ſpeak 
as faſt as you pleaſe. h | E124 
Cor, Madam, the army is very much obliged to 
you for the zeal you ſhew for it: me it has made 
| your flave for ever; nor can I ever think of being 
y, unleſs you conſent to marry me. 
Miss. Ha! and can you be ſo generous to forgive 
all my ill uſage of you? FE OE 
Fusr. What ill uſage, Mr. Trapwit! For if 1 
- miſtake not, this is the firſt time theſe lovers ſpoke 
to one another. | 


« 


.. Trae. What ill uſage, Sir? a great deal; Sir, 


 Fusr. When, Sir? Where, Sir? | <3 
Tx. Why, behind the ſcenes, Sir. What! would 

you have every thing brought upon- the ſtage? I in- 
tend to bring ours to the dignity. of the French ſtage; 
and I have Horace's advice on my fide; we have 
many things both ſaid and done in our comedies, 
which might be better 8 behind the ſcenes: 
the French, you know, baniſh all cruelty from their 
ſtage ; and I don't ſee why we ſhould bring on a lady 
in ours, practiſing all manner of cruelty upon her 
lover: beſides, Sir, we do not only produce it, but 


encourage it; for I could name you ſome comedies, 


if 1 would, where a woman is brought in for four 
acts together, behaving to a worthy man in a manner 
for which ſhe almoſt deſerves to be hang'd; and in 
the fifth, forſooth, ſhe is rewarded with him for a 
huſband : now, Sir, as I know this hits ſome taſtes, 
and am willing to oblige all, I have given every lady 
_ a latitude of thinking mine has behaved in whatever 
manner ſhe would have her. WES 
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gen. Well ſaid, my little Trap: but pray let us 
have the ſcene. f — | 

Tax. Go on, Miſs, if you pleaſe, Y : 

Miss. I have ſtruggled: with myſelf to p'1t you to 
ſo many trials of your conſtancy; nay, perhaps have 
indulged myſelf a little too far in the innocent liber- 
ties of abuſing you, tormenting you, coquetting, ly- 
jng, and jilting ; which as you are fo good to forgive, 

1 Jo faithfully promiſe to make you all the amends in 
my power, by making you a wife. | 

Txay. That ſingle promiſe, Sir, is more than any 
of my brother authors had ever the grace to put into 
the mouth of any of their fine ladies yet; ſo that the 
hero of a comedy 1s left in a much worſe condition 
than the villain of a tragedy, and I would chooſe rather 
to be hang'd with the one, than married with the 

other, Flu: His ©; . 

SNVEER. Faith, Trapwit, without a jeſt, thou art in 
the right on't. IN qd 

Fus r. Go on, go on, dear Sir, go on, 

Cor. And can you be ſo generous, fo great, fo 
good? Oh! load not thus my heart with obligations,” 
leſt it ſink beneath its burden: Oh! tonld 1 live a 
hundred thouſand years, I never could repa7 the 
bounty of that laſt ch; Oh! my paradiſe? + 

Eternal honey drops from off your tongue! 

And when you ſpoke, then Farinelli ſung! __ 

Txap. Open your arms, Miſs, if you pleaſe ;: re- 
member you are no coquet now: How pretty this 
looks ; don't it? [ Mimic li ber.] Let me have one 
of your beſt embraces, I deſire; do it once more, pray 
There, there, that's pretty well; you muſt prac- 
tiſe this behind the ſcenes. [Exeunt Miſs and Col. 
SN EER. Are they gone to practiſe - now, Mr. 
Trapwit ? TIE: | 1 65 wes alc 61 
NNN» You're a zoker, Mr - Sneer>well ; you're a 


Enter Lord PLACE, MAYOR, and Mrs. M AYORESS. 


Lox Prate, I return you my hearty thanks,” Mr. 
2 Voi. LV» G * a Mayor, 


7 
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Mayor, for this return; and in return of the fone [ 
will certainly do you a very good turn very ſoon. - 
Fusr. I wiſh the audience don't do, you an ill turn, 

Mr. Trapwit, for that laſt ſpeech, 
{SNEERg Yes, faith, I think I would cut out a turn 
Or t WU o. ; | 
Tray. Sir, Pl ae aut off an ear or 3 —.— 
that's the beſt thing in the whole play—— Come, enter 

the colonel and Miſs— married. 
SNEER. Upon my word. they have been very expe. 


ditious. 
Tray, Yes, Sir, the N . his buſi- 


nels, he has ply'd . Pn at the Fleet, 


* 


Enter COLONEL and. MI 88. [769 bud. 


1 A 1 Sir and Madam, your ble ing. 


'M AvOR. 1 Ha! 
Ms. May 
our aughter, Sir and Madam, has made me 
; the happieſt of mankind. 

MIS. May. Colenel, you know you might have had 
my conſent ; why did you choole to marry ien it ? 
However I give you both my bleſſing, 


Max. And ſo do I. 
Los p Pract. Then call in my brother candidates; ; 


we will ſpend this night in feaſt and merriment. _ 
Fus r. What has made theſe two parties ſo ſuddenly 

friends, Mr. Trapwit? © 

+ Tray. What? why the marriage, Sir; the uſual 
reconciler at the end of a comedy. I would not 


have concluded without nay N on the Rete for 


the world. 
Lokxp Rex. well, colonel, I fee you are ſetting out 


for life, and ſo I with you a good 3 Journey. { 
And you; gallants, from what you've ſeen to-night, 
If you are wrong, may ſet your judgment right; 

Nor, like our miſſes, about 1 


When better herring is in neither barrel, 5 
* FManenr Fuſt, IP ane Sneer. 


e. Thus ends my Play, Sir. 
Pusr. 


4 po 4 
: \ 
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-Fvsr. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, how has the former part 

of it conduced to this marriage 2 ** At 

Tx AP. Why, Sir, do you think the Colonel would 
ever have had her, but on the en her father has 
from this election?-² 

SxEER. Ay, or to frengrhen. his intereſ with the 
returning officer? 3. e 15 

Tzay. Ay, Sir, 1* was juſt going to ſay fo. 

SNEER, But where's your epilogue? 

Tray. Faith, Sir, I can't _ what [ tha do ber as 


epilogue. | 37110 | 
SxkEK. What! have you writ: e 160 ©. u 
Tzxae. Yes, faith I have writ ps. b 
SEER. But what? 51519 


Trae, Faith, Sir, I can ger no one to ſpeak its 
the actreſſes are ſo damn'd difficult to pleaie 
When firſt I writ it they could not Tpeak it, becauſe 
there were not double entendres enough in it; upon 


which I went to Mre-Watts's, and borrow'd all nis 


plays; went home, read over all the epilogues, and 
cram'd it as full as poſſihle; and now, forſooth, it 
has too many in it. Oons, I think we muſt get a 
pair of ſcales, and nn a ſufficient erte of 
that ſame—— 

Fust. Cook come, Mir. Trapwrit,: clear the ſage 
if you pie eaſe. , 758, 42: 

TAP. With all my heart; - for I "oy overſing's 
my time already; I am to read my play to. day to fix 
different companies of quality. | 
* 2 You'll ſtay and oa the tragedy rehears 'd 

o pe? 21 is Boine 0D 107 7; 3K9364424 

TxAr. 'Faichy Sir, it 3 * great misfortune that 
I can't; I deny myſelf a great pleaſure, but cannot 
poſſibly ſtay. to hear fuch 'd: ſtuff as I know 
it mu be. Ann 5441 5 1d 421 he SE [Hſe 
SNEER. Na „ dear Trapwit, ial not 80— 
Conſider Zan adrice may 2 ſorne ſèrvice to Mr. 
Fuſtian; e tre has fta | „4 rehearſal of your 


| play — i 167 is} notss: 


Der.” Vas. e kept my Nene wins” 
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Ta ar. Nay, nay, you know I can't refuſe vou 
tho I ſhall certainly fall aſlee pee the firſt act. [Aſfaili. 

 Swetr, If you'll jet me know who your people of 
quality are, I. il endeavour v0 bring you off. 

Tray. No, no, me if I tell you, Ha, bay 
ha! I know:you too we But, pr'ythee now, tell 
me, Fuſtian, how _ thou like mw pays Dok. * 
it will do? | 

Fus r. Tis my opinion it will. | 

Tar., Give me a guinea, and I'Il give you a crown 
a night as long as it runs. N 

SNEER. That? ring againſt yourſelf, Mr. Fra wit. 

TA. Ilove a hedge, Sir. n 

Fus r. Before the — begins, Gentlemen, l 
muſt beg your opinion of my dedication ; you know, 
a * — Rep is generally a bill drawn for value therein 
contained ; which: value is a ſet of nauſeous fulſome 
compliments, Which my ſoul abhors and ſcorns ; for I 
_ mortally bate Datwery, , 1 therefore have carefully 
avoided. it. N. 2 wo be 

SNEER. Yes, Feth, a dedication without den 
will be worth the ſeeing. 

Fus r. Well, Sir, you mla ſee it. Read its ak 
Trapwit ; I hate to read my own works. 

IX APs {Reads,]-* My Lord, at 2 time when non- 

«<Jenſe, ulneſs, le dneſs, and all manner of pro- 
9 faneneſs and immorality, are daily practiſed on the 
44 ſtage, ] have [prevail'd. on my modeſty to offer to 
your Jordſhip's protection a piece, which, if it has 
no merit to recommend it, has at Jeaſt no-demerit 
to diſgrace it; nor do I queſtion at this, when every 
3 one-elle is duil, ven will be: N 0 find one ex- 
<& ception, tO the er. 3 wt IAI. 

I captiot' indeed beip aſuming n 1 little 

7 rit from the applauſe, which t eee town Hind ſo uni- 

S xerfally conferred upon me. 

+ Fusr. That yon know, Mr. Sells hath, may he 
omitted. if it ſhould meet with any ill-natured:  oppoli- 
tion; for which reaſon 1 ſhall not priat off any-dedica- 
tion till aftex the play is hte. 

n AP. [Reads.) „ I might hen ige myſelf 
« with a delineation of your lordſhip's c aracter; but 
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& as I abhor the leaſt imputation of flattery, and as 
« 1] am certain your lordſhip is the only perſon in 


« this nation that does not love to hear your praiſes, 
6 ] ſhall be filent——only this give me leave to ſay, 


„% That you have more wit, ſenſe, learning, honour, 


4 and humanity, than all mankind put together; and 


„your perſon comprehends in it every thing that is 


„beautiful; your air is every thing that is graceful, 
j our look every thing that is majeſtick, and your mind 


40 is a ſtore - houſe where every virtue and every perfec- 


tion are lodged :.. to paſs by yaur genetoſity, which 


« is ſo great, fo. glorious; ſo diſfuſtwe, that like the 
*« ſun it eclipſes, and makes ftars of all your: other vir- 


. 
— 


„ ties l could ſay more . 
SNVEER. Faith, Sir, that's more than l coud —— - 
Tap. But ſhalt commit a violence upon myfelf, 

and conclude with aſſuring your lordſhip,, that I am, 

« my lord, your lord{lip's moſt obedient, molt de- 

« voted, moſt obſequious, and moſt obliged humble 

% fern. d „ „ e pank $0) 4 nt e 
FusT. There you ſee it, Sir, conciſe, and not fulſome. 
SNEER. Very true, Sir, if you had faid leſs it 

would not have donmmmme . 
regs Le, I think leſs , qe been — 
:06, conſidering it was to a u of the firſt quality. 

ris, Pegs Trapwit let's ice yours. 1 e 
TR AP. I have none, Sir. | . | 
Fusr, How, Sir, no dedication? 


Trae. No, Sir; for I have dedicated fo many 


plays, and received nothing for them, that I am reſolved 
do truſt no more: Pl let no more flattery go out of my 
thop without being paid before-hand. | | 


of 1h Sir, flattery is ſo cheap, and every man of 
qua 


ty keeps ſo many flatterers about him, that 


é gad our trade is quite ſpoil'd; but if 1 am not 


paid ou this 8 the next I write ſhall be a 
latirical one; if they won't pay me for opening my 
mouth, III make them pay N for ſhutting "Rx But 
fince you have been ſo kind, gentlemen, to like my 


dedication, I'll venture to let you: ſee my prologue. 
Sir, 1 beg the favour of you to. repeat the prologue, 
if you are perfect in it, lea player, 

£2. Har, 
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Pay. Sir, Fl do it to the beſt of my power. 1 
Fosr. This prologue was writ * a wma v1 3 


„„ 0 g U k. 


n BE V 225 Harp. fe 953. 1 the hero down, 
T he muſe again awakes him to renown; | 
L£ he tell; praud fate that all her darts are vain, , 
Aud vids th bero live, and frat avout again | : : 
Nor is ſbe only able to reflore, 
But ſbe can mate aubat ne er was made before : | 
Can fearch'the realms of Fancy, and create n | 
What aever:came' into the'brain Fate. 
Forth from theſe realms, to entertain tonight; J : 
She brings imaginary kings and queens to ligt, 
Bids commonſenſe in perſon mount. the mage to on, 
. And Harlequin to Horm 5 mop nyt rn ᷣ YC IO COT! 
Britons, attend; and decent reverence ſhow 5 „ 
To her, who made 1h* Athenian boſoms glow ; | 
Whom the undaunted Romans could revere, 
And who in Shakſpeare's time was worſhip'd here 3 


17 none of theſe can her ſucceſs preſage, N r 


FE 


Tour. hearts at leaſt a avomder may engage: 
| 0b, love * lite 18 N onſlers Y * 71 
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EE Sen EER. Faith, sir, your friend has writ 4 eh fire 
prologue: 38 
Fus r. Do you think ſo? Why then, oh” 1 wust 
aſſure you, that friend is no other than myſelf, But 
| come, now for the Tragedy: Gentlemen, I miuſt de- 
£ fire you all to clear the ſtage, for I have ſeveral ſcenes 
| which F could with it 28 s big again for. | 


| 2d PLAYER enters, and whiſers TRAPWIT.” 


| - +46 Prav. sir, a gentlewoman deſires to _ to 
| mg} 27 begs ah bi. 
1 4 Trap. Is ſhe i in fr FRF "got 

= ' 2d PLA. No, Sir, fhe is in a Adugehond, 100 ſays 
| ſhe has brought you a clean ſhirt. Exit Player. 
| TRA. Vi come to her—— Mr, Fuſtian, you muſt 
exenſe me a moment; a lady of quality hath ſent to 


wy ſome boxes, [ Exit. Trap» 
E | . PROF. 


bs Prop. Common-ſenſe, Sir, defires, to 2 with 
you in the green- room. c 
Fus r. I'll wait upon her. 
SN EER. You ought, for it is the firſt meſſage 1 be- 


capt you ever received frows her. { Aſide. 


| Burr @ DANCER. | Ne 


Da ve. Look'e „Mr. Prompter, I expect to dance firſt 
oddeis; I will not dance under Mils Minuet; Lain 
2 1 ſhew more to the e en, any lady Wan 
the N 3 * 
PROM p. Madam, it is not my buſineſs, : 
Dax c. I don't know whole buſineſs it is ; 
think the town ought to be the judges, of a dancer's 
merit; Fam ſure they are on my fide ; and if I am 
not us · d better, Pl go to France; for now ' we have 
got all their dancers a, Perhaps N * _ glad 
of tome of ours. — 
| F 7 what 's the matter? 8215 


Dal a. 


: 6 4 AY, The author and Common-ſenſe are quarrel- 
ling in the green room. 
any thing in the play. I Exit Promp. 


are the only people that ſupport the houle ; if it were 
not for us, 1 1 act their Shakeſpear to empty 


HE SE little things, Mr. Sneer-well, witl 
ſometimes happen. Indeed, a poet undergoes 
a great deal before he comes to his third night; firſt 
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PromP., Nay, then that's better worth ſeeing than 


Dane, Hang this play, and: all plays ; ; the dancers 


benches. 
A CEE IV. 8 CEME L 
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with the muſes, who are bumourens ladies, and muſt 


de attended; for if they take it into their heads at 


any time to go abroad and leave you, you will pump 
your brain in vain: then, Sir, with the maſter of a 
y-houſe to get it ated, whom you: generally, fol. 
w a quarter of a year before you know whether he 
will receive it or no; and then perhaps he tells you it 
won't do, and returns it you again, roſerving the ſub- 
Wh, and perhaps the name, which he brings out in 
is neut pantomime; but if he ſhonld. receive the 
play, then you matt attend again to get it writ out 
into parts, and rehears'd. Well, Sir, at laſt the re- 
heartals begin; then, Sir, begins another ſcene of 
__— 1 ſome . 2 don't like 
their parts, and all are continually: i u with 
alterations: at length, after having waded ro al 
. theſe difticulties, his play appears on the ſtage, where 
one man hiſſes out of — to the author; a 
ſecond out of diflike to the houſe ; a third out of diſ- 
like to the actor; a fourth out of diflike to the play; 
à fifth for the joke ſake; a ſixth to keep all the reſt in 
company. Enemies abuſe. him, friends give him up, 
the play is damn'd, and the author goes to the devil: 
Jo ends the farce. vic.) . 
SN EER. The tragedy rather, I think, Mr. Fuſtian. 
But what's become of Trapwit ? N 
Fus r. Gone off, I ſuppoſe ; I knew he would not 
ſtay: he is ſo taken up with his own performances, 
that he has no time to attend any others. But come, 
Prompter, will the tragedy never begin? 
Enter PROMPT ER. | 
PS our. Yes, Sir; they are all ready; eome, draw 
up the curtain. | | 5 
FIREBRAND, LAW, and PHY SICK diſcovered. 
SNWEEKR. Pray, Mr. Fufſlian, who are theſe per- 
ſonages? 55 5 
Fusr. That in the middle, Sir, is Firebrand, prieſt 
of the Sun; he on the right repreſents Law; and he on 
the left, Phyfick. FE 
FEB. Avert theſe omens, ye auſpicious ſtars f 
Us T. 


” 
* 
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Fus 1. What omens ? where the devil is the thunder | 


and lightning ? | 
 Prome, Why don't you let go the thunder there? 
and flaſh your rofin 2 N 'E [ Thunder and lightning. | 


Fus r. Now,. Sir, begin if you pleaſe. I detire, Sir, 
you will get a larger thunderbowl, and two pennyworth 
more of lightning againſt the repreſentation. Now, 
Sir, if you pleaſe. ky 

FIREB.- Avere theſe omens, ye auſpicious ſtars! 

Oh Law, oh Phyſick! As-laſt even late | 

| offered ſacred incenſe in the temple, | 

The temple ſhook.: - ſtrange prodigies appear'd: 

A cat'in boots did dance a rigacoon, 

While a huge dog play'd on the violin; 

And whilft i trembling at the altar ſtood, 

Voices were heard i' th” air, and ſeem'd to ſay, 
Awake, my drowly ſons, and fleep no more: 

They muſt mean ſomething ! 

Law. Certainly they mutt !— — 
We have our omens too !. The other day 
A mighty deluge twam into our hall, 

As if it meant to waſh away the law: 
I. awyers were forc'd to ride on porters ſhoulders ;: 
One, oh prodigious omen ! tumbled down. 

And he and all his briefs were ſous'd together.“ 
Now, if I durſt my ſentiments declare, . 

I think it is not hard to gueſs the meaning. | 

FIRE. Speak boldly ;: by. the powers I ſerve, IT 

ſwear - 4 EIT 
You ſpeak in ſafety, even tho“ you ſpeak 
Againſt the gods, provided that you ſpeak 
Not againſt prieſts... 
__ Law. What then can the powers 
Mean by theſe omens, but to rouſe us up 
From the lethargick iway of Comnion-ſenſe ? 
And well they. urge, for while that drowſy queen 
Maintains-her empire, what becomes of us ? : 

Pays. My Lord of Law, you ſpeak my ſentiments ; 
For tho' I wear the maſk. of loyalty, : 
And outward ſhew a reverence to the queen, 

Let in my heart I hate her: yes, by heav'n 
She ſtops my proud ambition! keeps me down 
N G 5 | Wh n 


% 
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When I would ſoar upon an eagle's wing, 
And thence look down and dute the world below, 

Law. Thou know'ſt, my Lord of Phyfick, I had Fog 
Been privileg'd by cuſtom immemorial, 

Tn tongues unknown, or rather none at all, 

My edicts to deliver thro” the land ; 

When this proud queen, this Sen ent, 40 
My power, and made me underſtood by all. 

Pays. My Lord, there goes a rumour thro” the court, 
That you deſcended from a family, 8 
Related to the queen; Reaſon is faid _ 

J have been the mighty founder of your houſe, 172 

Law. Perhaps ſo; but we have rais*d ourſelves. ſo 

high, 
And wu oh this founder from us off ſo far, 
We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 

Fizz. My Lords of Law and Phytick, I have heard, 
With perfect approbation, all you've faid ; | 
And ſince I know. you. men of noble ſpirits. © 
And fit to undertake a glorious cauſe, -. 

I will divulge myſelf: know, thro” this mad, 71 7 
Which to impoſe on vulgar minds I w gar, cor. 1 3 
Jam an enemy to Common: ſenſe; | 
But this not for ambition's earthly cauſe, 
But to enlarge the worſhip of the Sun: 
To give his prieſts a uit; degree of power, 
And more than half the profits of the land, 1 
Oh! my good Lord of Law, would'ſt thou 1, Ky 
In ſpite of Common-ſenſe it may be done. | 
Law. Propoſe the method. 
FIR EB. Here furvey this liſt, 
In it you'll find a certain ſet of names, 
Whom well I know ture friends to Common- ſenſe; . 
Theſe it muſt be our care to repreſent 
The greateſt enemies to the gods and her, 


But huſh, the queen aan 


' 
C 
8 
4 
| | 
bd 
cy 
* 


{ Enter the Pucen attended 9 two Maid, " far, 


Fesr. What! but two maids of honour ? 
Pomp. Sir, a Jew carried off the other; but I 


ſhali-be abie to pick up one more againſt the Play, is 
2 2 WE . 
* | | 8. 


P, AES GU LN. 
Q. C. S.; My Lord of Law, I ſent for you this 


morning; : . 0 
] have a ſtrange petition given to me; | 
Two men, it ſeems, have lately been at law 
For an eſtate, which both of them have loſt, | 
And their attorneys now divide between += ak, 
Law. Madam, theſe things will happen in the 
law. 
Q. C. S. Will they, my Lord? ? then better we had 
0 
But I have alſe heard a fireet bird wy 
That men, unable to diſcharge their debts. 
At a ſhort warning, being ſued for them, 
Have, with both power and will their debts to pay, 
Lain all their lives in priſon for their coſts. 
Law. That may perhaps be ſome poor perſon's caſe, 
Too mean to entertain Four royal ear. 
Q. CS ö My Lord, While I am queen. 1 ſhall not 
think | 
One man too mean, or poor, to be redreſs'd; 
Z Moreover, Lord, I am inform'd your laws 
Are grown ſo large, and daily yet increaſe, 
; That the great age of old Methuſalem _ 
Would ſcarce ſuffice to read your ſtatutes out. 

Fix FB. Madam, a more important cauſe demands 
Your royal care; ſtrange omens have appear'd, _ 
Sights have been ſeen, and voices have been heard; 

The gods are angry, and muſt be appeas'd, 
Nor do I know. to that a readier way » 
Than by beginning to appeaſe their prieſts, 4 
Who groan for power, and cry out after honour. 

e. 8. The gods, indeed, have re on for eil 

anger. | 
And facrifices ſhall be offer'd to * 2 : 
But would you make em welcome; Prieſt, be meck, 
Be charitable, kind, nor dare * e 15 
The Sun you worſhip, while yourſelves prevent 15 
That happineſs to men you alk. of him. 2 


Enter an OFF IC ER. 


Q. C. 85 What means this haſty e in your 
| looks? 15 | ; 
a - 6 6 35 Or rio. 
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_ PASQUEN 
__ Proc me, Madam, if my tongue de- 
ares . 5 
News for your ſake, which moſt my heart abhors; 


Queen Ignorance is landed in your realm, | 
With a vaſt + wha from Italy and France 
d 


Of fingers, fidlers, tumblers, and rope-daneers. 
Q. C. S. Order our army inſtantly to get 
"Themſelves in readineſs ; ourſelf will head 'em. 
My Lords, you are concern'd as well we, 
T'oppole this foreign force, and we expect 
You join us with your utmoſt levies ſtraight ; 
Go, Prieſt, and drive all frightful omens hence; | 
To fright the vulgar they are your pretence, þ 
But ſure the gods will ſide with Common-ſenſe. 
| | [Exit cum ſuis, 
| FixEB. They know their intereſt better; or at leaſt 
Their prieſts do for em, and themſelves. Oh! Lords, 
This queen of Ignorance, whom you have heard 
Juſt now deſcrib'd, in ſuch a horrid form, 
Is the moſt gentle, and moſt pious queen; 
So fearful of the gods, that ſhe believes 
Whate'er their priefts affirm. And, by the Sun! 
Faith is no faith, if it falls ſhort of that. 5 
I'd be infallible! And that, I know, 
Will ne'er be granted me by Common-ſenſe : 
Wherefore 1 do diſclaim her, and will join 
The cauſe of ignorance. ' And now, my Lords, 
Each to his poſt. — The roſtrum | aſcend ; 
My Lord of Law, you to your courts repair ; 
And you, my. good Lord Phyſick, to the queen; 
Handle her pulſe, potion and pill her well. 
* Pays. Oh! my good Lord, had I her royal ear, 
Would ſhe but take the counſel I would give, 
You'd need no foreign power to overthrow her: 
Yes, by the gods! I would with one ſmall pill _ 
VUnhinge her ſoul, and tear it from her body 5 
But to my art and me a deadly foe, OC 
She has averr'd, ay, in the publick court, 
That Water Gruel is the beſt phyſician ; 
For which, when ſhe's forgiven by the college, 
Or when we own the {way of Common-ſenſe, 
May we be forc'd to take our own — : 
| IRE]. 
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Fra zg. My Lord of Phyfick, I applaud thy ſpirit; 

Yes, by the Sun! my heart laughs loud within me, 

To ſee how eaſily the world's decerv'd ; | 

To ſee this Common Senſe thus tumbled down 

By men, whom all the cheated natiens own | 

Fo be the ſtrongeſt pillars of her throne. — 

[ Exeunt Fireb. Law, and Phyſ. 

Fusr. Thus ends the firſt act, Sir. 1 
SNEERs This tragedy of yours, Mr. Fuſtian, I ob- 

ſerve to be emblematical ; do you think it will be un · 

der ſtood by the audience? ; ; 


Fusrt. Sir, I cannot anſwer for the audience; tho“ 
I think the panegyrick intended by it is very plain, and 


very ſeaſonable. 
SNEER. What panegyrick ? 


Fusr. On our clergy, Sir, at leaſt the beſt of them, 
to ſhew the difference between a heathen and a chrit« 


tian prieſt, And as I have touch'd only on generals, F 
hope I ſhall not be thought to bring any ng impro- 
per on the ſtage, which I would carefully avoid. | 
SNEER, But is not your fatire on law and phyſick 
ſome what too general? | | 
Fusr, What is faid here cannot hurt either an 
honeſt lawyer, or a good phyſician ; and ſuch may be, 
nay, I now ſuch are: if the oppoſites to theſe age 
the moſt general, I cannot help that; as for the pro- 
feſſors themſelves, I have no great reaſon to be their 
friend, for they once joined in a particular conſpiracy 
againſt me, | for OSS; 
SNEER, Ay, how ſo? 


Fusr. Why, an apothecary brought me in a long 


bill, and a lawyer made me pay it. 
SNEER. Ha, ha, ha! a conſpiracy indeed. 
Fusr. Now, Sir, for my ſecond act; my tragedy 
conſiſts but of three. | 
 Swxts, [I thought that had been immethodical in 
tragedy ? a | | 
 Fusr, That may be; but I ſpun it out as long as L 
could keep Common-Senle alive; ay, or even her ghoſt, 
Come, begin the ſecond act. = | 
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E SCENE draws, py difeeciers C OM MON. 
SENSE aftep. 


SNEER, Pray, Sir, what's that upon the couch 


there ? 
Fusr. I thought you had known her better, Sir, 


That's Common: Senſe aſleep. 


SNEER, I ſhould rather have expected her at the 


| head of her army. 


Fusr. Very likely, but you do not Ude dend the 
practical rules of writing as well as I do; the firſt and 
greateſt of which is protraction, or the art of ſpinning, 


without which the matter of a play would loſe the 


chief property of all other matter, namely, extenſion ; 
and no play, Sir, could poſſibly laſt longer than half 
an hour. I perceive, Mr. Sneer-well, you are one 
of thoſe who would have no character brought a, but 
what is neceſſary to the buſineſs of the play. 
Nor I neither——But the buſineſs of the play, as 
take it, is to divert, and therefore every character that 
diverts is neceſſary to the buſineſs of the play. 

SNEER. But how will the audience be brought to 
conceive any probable reafon for this ſleep? 

Fusr. Why, Sir, ſhe has been mediating on the 


preſent general peace of Europe, *till by too intenſe 


plication, being not able thoroughly to compre- 
rh: it, ſhe was 1 egy nt and fell faſt aileep, 


Come, ring up the firft ghoſt, [6498 ar! s.] You 


know that ghoſt? 


SNEER, Upon my word, Sir, I can't recollect any 
acquaintance with him. 

Fusr. I am ſurpriz'd at that, for you muſt hare 
ſeen him often: that's the ghoſt of Tragedy, Sir; he 
has walk'd all the ſtages. of London RG at years ; 
but why are not you flower'd What the devil is 
become of the barber? 


Snosr. Sir, he's gone to Drury-Lane play-houſe, 
| to ſhave the Sultan in the new entertainment. 


Fos r. Come, Mr. Ghoſt, pray begin. 
32 From the dark regions of the realms ED 
ow 
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The ghoſt of Tragedy has ridden poſt; 5 
To tell thee, Common-Senſe, a thouſand 5 
Which do import thee m to attend; K 
(cue croaus. 
But ah! the curſed can has Warn d * hence; 3 116 
] did Jet out too late, and therefore muſt - 
Leave all my buſineſs to ſome other time. 
[ & off FRY 
' SxgER> I preſume this is a character neceſſary to 
divert; for I can ſee no great buſineſs he has fulfill'd. 
Fusr. Where's the ſecond ghoſt??ͤ 
SNEER. I thought the cock had crow'd. 
 Fusr.. Yes, but the ſecond ghoſt need not- 5 ſup- 
poſed to have heard it. Pray, Mr. Prompter, obſerve, 
the moment the firſt ghoſt deſcends, the ſecond is to 
riſe: they are like the twin- ſtars in that. 5 
 {. . {Sond 3595 ther. 
2d GuosT, Aw ake, great Commop- Senſe, and ſleep 
no more. 
Look to thyſelf; for then, when I was ſlan, 
Thyſelf was ſtruck at: think not to ſurvive 
My murder long; for while thou art on earth, 
The convocation will not meet again, n. 
The lawyers cannot rob men of their rights; 4 
Phyſicians cannot doſe away their fouls : 
A courtier's promiſe will not be believ'd ; 
Nor broken citizens again be truſted, ' 
A thouſand news- papers cannot ſubſiſt, 
In which there is not any news at all. 
Play-houſes cannot flouriſn, while they dare 
To nonſenſe give an entertainment's name. 1 
Shakeſpear and Johnſon, Dryden, Lee, and Row, 


- ” 


Py ww Þ- 


. * 
COT 


Thou wilt not bear to yield to Sadler? s-Wells ; ; : 

Thou wilt not ſuffer men of wit to ſtarve, 

And fools, for only being fools, to thrive. 

Thou wilt not ſuffer eunuchs to be hired, 

At a valt price, to be impertinent. 55 

Lira ne rifer, 
34d Guosr. Dear ghoſt, the cock has crow'd ; 3 you 
cannot get | ; 
Under the groun a mile before tis dax. 


2d Grosr, 
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2d Guos r. Your humble ſervant then, I cannot tay, 
| | [G deſcend;, 
Fusr. Thunder and lightning! thunder and light- 
ning! Pray don't forget this when it is acted. 
SNEER., Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, why muſt a ghoſt always 
riſe in a ſtorm of thunder and lightning? for I have 
read much of that doctrine, and don't find any men- 
tion of ſuch ornaments. | 
Fusr. That may be, but they are very neceſſary: 
they are indeed properly the paraphernalia of a ghoſt. + 
SNEER. But, pray, whole ghoſt was that? 
Fus r. Whoſe ſhould it be, but Comedy's ? I thought 
when you had been told the other was Tragedy, 
you would have wanted no intimation who this was, 
- Come, Common- Senſe, you are to awake and rub: 
your eyes. | | 
Q. C. 8. [Valing.] Who's there? 
Ly. nter Maid of Honour. 
Did you not hear or ſee ſome wond'rous thing? 
Maip. No, may it pleaſe your majeſty, 1 did not. 
Q. C. S. I was a-dream'd I over-heard a ghoſt. 


Marp. In the next room I cloſely did attend. 
And, had a ghoſt been here, I muſt have heard him. 


Ener FIREBRAND. 


Q. C. S. Prieſt of the Sun, you come moſt oppor- 
„„ e 2353 | 

For here has becn a dreadful apparition 2. 

As I lay fleeping on- my couch, methought 


4 


I faw a ghoſt. Tor 
SNEER, Then I ſuppoſe ſhe fleeps with her eyes 
open. | | 


FusT. Why, you would not have Common-Senſe 
ſee a ghoſt, unleſs in her ſleep, I hope. | WE; 
FisEB. And if, ſuch toleration EO | 
Be ſuffer'd, as at preſent you maintain, | 
Shortly your court will be a court of ghoſts, 
Make a huge fire, and burn albunbehevers, 
Ghoſts will be hang'd ere venture near a fire. 
Q C. 8. Men cannot forte belief uj on them- 
llelves; | 
And 
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And ſhall I then by torture force it on them? 
Fra EB. The Sun will have it ſo, 
QC. 8. How do I know that? 
FEB Why I, his prieſt infallible, have told you. 
Q. C. S. How do 1 Eo you are infallible? 


Fik EB. Ha! do you doubt it? nay, if you doubt 2 


1 will prove nothing But wy zeal inſpires me 

will prove no —B © „ 

And 155i tell you, Madam, you yourſelf 

Are a moſt deadly enemy to the Sun, _ 

And all his prieſts have greateſt cauſe to wiſh 

You had been never born. 
Q. C. 8. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, prieſt ? 

Then know I hongup and adore the gun! 

And when I ſee his light, and feel his warmth, 

I glow with flaming gratitude toward him z 

But know, I never will adore a prieſt, 

Who wears pride's face beneath religion's maſk, 

And makes a pick-lock of his piety, | 

To ſteal away the liberty of mankind. 

But, while I live, Pl never give thee power. 
FizEB. Madam, our power is not deriv'd from you, 

Nor any one: *twas ſent us in a box „ 

From the great Sun himſelf, and carriage paid: 

Phaeton brought it, when he overturn d 

The chariot of the Sun into the ſen. 
Q. C. S. Shew me the inſtrument, and let me read it. 
FIIE Z. Madam, you cannot read it; for being 


. 
# 


thrown 261 
Info the ſea, the water has ſo damag'd it, 
That none but priefts could ever read it fince. 
Q. C. S. And do you think I can believe this tale? 
FixEB, I order you to believe it, and you mutt. _ 
. 0 Proud and imperious man, I can't bo- 
eve it. | 
Religion, Law, and Phyſick, were defign'd, 
By heaven the greateſt ee on mankind ; 
But prieſts and lawyers and phyficians made 
Theſe general goods to each a private trade; 1 
With each they rob, with each they fill their purſes, 
And turn our benefits into our curſes. | 


Fvsr, Law and Phyſick. Where's Law? 


Enter 
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Bur PHYSICK, 
Puxs. Sir, Law, going without the play-houfe 
paſſage, was taken up by a lord chief: juſtice's war- 
rant. . ; hag | | ” | . | 1 5 0 5 
Fi RE EB. Then we muſt go on without him. 
Fus r. No, no, ſtay a moment; I muſt get ſome. 
body elſe to rehearſe the part. Pox take all warrants 
for me ! if I had known this before, I would have ſa- 


tirized the law ten times more than I haye. 


r FRF "2 


2 
* ms i. an. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 


Enter FUSTIAN, SNEER-WELL, PROMP. 
TER, FIREBRAND, LAW, and PHYSICS, 


„. 
1 AM glad you have made your efcape ; but I hope 
1 you will make the matter up before the day of 
Action: come, Mr. Firebrand, now if you. pleaſe go 
on; the moment Common-ſenſe goes off the itage, 
Law and Phyfick enter. | 
FEB. Oh! my good Lords of Phyſick and of 


Law 


Had you been ſooner here, yon would have heard 
The haughty queen of Common-Senſe throw out 


Abuſes on us all, 

Law. I am not now + Io | 
To learn-the hatred which ſhe bears to me. 
No more of that for now the warlike queen 
Of ignorance, attended with a train | 
-Of foreigners, all foes to Common-Senſe, 
Arrives at Covent-Garden ; and we ought 
To join her inſtantly with all our force. 
At Temple-Bar ſome regiments parade, 
The colonels Clifford, 'Thaves, and Furniva, 
Thro' Holborn lead their powers to Drury-Lane, 
Atorneys all compleatly arm'd in brats ; - 
Theſe, bailiffs and their followers will join; 
With juſtices, and conſtables, and watchmen. 


Pu rs. 


P A 5QU * RE” © 


Pays. In Warwick-Lane, my * 3 me 
now, N 5 71 0 

A hundred chariots with a chief 3 im each, 
Well. fam'd for ſlaughter, in his hand he bears 
A feather'd dart, that Cidom errs in flight. 
Next march a Ban of choice apothecaries, 3 
Each arm'd with deadly pill; a regiment SEED 
Of ſurgeons. 120 . maintain the rear, 
All ready firſt to kill, and then diſſect. | 

FIRE B. My Lords, you merit greatly of the queen, 
And Ignorance ſhalt well repay your deeds ; a 
For I foretell, that by her influence, 
Men ſhall be brought (what ſcarce can be believ'd,) | 
To bribe you with lar er fees to their undoing. 

or 


Succeſs attend your glorious enterprize! ny 
1'll go and beg it earneſt of the Sun: 8 
I, by my office, am from fight debarr'd, 5 25 ä 


But I'll be with you ere the ty's mar d. 
Excunt Firebrand, Law, and Phyſick. 
 Fusr. Now, Mr. Sneer-well, we ſhall begin my 
third and laſt act; and T believe I may defy all the 
poets who have ever writ, or ever will write, to pro- 
duce its equal: it is, Sir, ſo eramm'd with drums and 
trumpets, thunder and lightning, battles and ghoſts, 
that J believe the audience will want no entertainment 
after it: it is as full of ſhew as Merlin's cave itſelf, 
and for wit no rope: dancer or tumbler ean come 
Near it. Comme, oy, 
c laub, March is play. 


F 


Enter 2 IGNORANCE, attendid <vith Singers, 
Fidlers, Rope-daneers, Tumblers,” * | 


Q. Ix, Here fix our ſtandard; what is this TIER 
call'd ? 
1ſt AT TEN. Great Madam, Corent-Garden is its 
name 
Q.: lev. Ha! then methinks we hare ventured too 
far, 07:25 I 1. 
Too near thoſe Sa; * — L 
Maintains hei garriſons of mighty force; ; 
W ſhould they ſally on us ere we're _ 'd 
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By Law and Phyfick, may offend us much. 
[Prum beats evithin, 
But ah! what means this drum? 


1ſt ATTEN, It beats a parly, not a point of war, 
Enc HARLE QUIN. 


Hart. To yon, great queen of cane Jean 
Embaſſador 8 12 „ 2 
Who both congratulate you en, your. arrival; 
And, to convigce you with what hearty meaning 
They ſve for your alliance, they have ſent 
Their choiceſt treaſure here as hoſtages, | 
Ty be detain'd, *till you are well conving' d, 
They're not leſs foes to 88 than you, 
Q. lIc6xn. Where are the 8 
Hari, Madam, I have hrou 
A catalogue, and all therein ſhal 4 
Deliver'd to your order; but conficler, 
Ob mighty Queen! they offer you their all; - 
' And gl: eladly for the leaſt of theie would give 
Their Pants and their actors in exchanges - | 
| GN, Read the catalogue. ; 
*. 3 Nadi. ] A tall man, and a tall woman, hires WW 
⁊t avaſt price, 7% | 3 
A ſtrong man exceeding dear. | 
Two dogs that walk on their hind legs only, and oy 
- fonate human ercatuzes ſo well, they might be wil 
taken for them. 
A human cxeature that perſonates a dog ſo well, that 
he might almoſt be taken for one. 
Two human cats. ' | 
A moſt curious ſet of puppies, 
A pair of pigeons. | | 
A _ ”y rope-dancers and: tumblers * Sadler's 
8. 
Q. lex. Enough, enough ; and is it poſſible 
That they can hold alliance with my friends 
Of Sadlers-wells? then are they foes indeed 
To Common-ſenſe, and Pm indebted to 'em; 
Take back their hoſtages, for they may need 'em ; 
And take this play, and bid em forthwith act it; 
There is not in it either head or tail. 


| Haz, 


Hart, Madam, they will moſt greatfully receive it. 
The character you give would recommend it, Cad 
Tho! it had come from a leſs powerfal hank, 5 254 

Q. Iv. The Modiſh Couple i is its name; myſelf 
Stood goſlip to it, and I will ſupport | 
This fog againſt the town. | 

iſt Ar TEN. Madam, the queen 
Of Common: ſenſe advances with her powers. 

Q. I6n. Draw up my men; Pl] meet her as T ought ; 
This day ſhall end the ſong diſpute between us. e B 


Enter Queen COMMON-SENSE with & | 
DRUMMER, 


Fos r. Hey day! where's Common: ſenſe's any | 
 ProwerT. Sir, I have ent all over the town, and 

could not get one ſoldier for her, except that poor 
| Drummer who was lately furn'd out of an Trin regi- 
ment. 

DRuu. Upon my ſhoul but k have been a drum- 
mer theſe twenty years, maſter, and have ſeen no 
wars yet; and I was willing to learn a little of my 
trade before I died. 

Fus r. Huſh, firrah, don't and that is 
not in your part. 


Diva. I don't know what is in my part, Sir; but 
I defire to have fomethm — it; for 1 h e been tired 
of doing nothing a great w 1 

Fus r. Silence 

Q. C. S. What is the reaſon, Madam, that you 


bring 
Theſe hoſtile arms into my g ace Team ? | 
Q. I6n, To eaſe Your * ubjects from that dire . 


* preflion 20 ee, 
ey groan benea ich onger to ort 8 
Unable they invited my redreſs, e | - 
ö And can my ſubjects then ene of 
wrong 


Baſe and ungragefal! what is their complaint: 

Q. Iv. They ſay you do impoſe a tax of thought 

Upon their minds, which they're too weak to bear. 

C. 8. 5 5 l. thou from thinking, then abſolve 
man in 4 . 73 14 


8 — Q. lex. 
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Q. I6n. I wou'd, for thinking only makes men 
r | | | 
And happineſs is {till the lot of fools. , ' _ - > 
Why ſhould a wiſe man with to think, when thought 
Still hurts his pride? in ſpite of all his art, 0 
Malicious fortune, by a lucky train 
Of accidents, ſhall ſtill defeat his ſchemes, 
And ſet the greateſt blunderer above him. | 
Q. C. 8. Urgeſt thou that againſt me, which thylclf 
Haſt been the wicked cauſe of? which thy power, 
Thy artifice, thy favourites have done? 
Could Common-ſenſe bear univerſal tway, | 
No fool could ever poflibly be great. 
Q. IN. What is this folly, which you try to paint 
In colours ſo deteſtable and black? * 
Is't not the general gift of fate to men? 5 
And tho' fome few may boaſt ſuperior ſenſe, 
Are they not call'd odd fellows by the reit ? 
In any ſcience, if this Tenſe peep forth, 


- : & 3 
* 


Shew men the truth, and ſtrive to turn their eps 


* 
2 


- 


From ways wherein their, grols forefathers err'd, 
Is not the general cry againſt them ſtraight? 
*SNEER. This Ignorance, Mr. Fuſtian, ſeems to 
know a great deal. ; | | 
Fust. Les, Sir, ſne knows what ſhe has ſeen fo 
often; but.you find ſhe miſtakes the eauſe, and Com- 
mon-ſenſe can never beat it into her. 5 
Ie x. Senſe is the parent ſtill of fear; the fox, 
Wile beaſt, who knows the treachery of men, 
Flies their ſociety and ſculks in woods, 
While the poor gooſe in happineſs and eaſe, 
Fearlefs, grows tat within its narrow coop, 
And thinks the hand that feeds it is its friend. 
Then yield. thee, Common-lenje, nor raſhly dare 
Try a vain combat with ſuperior force. 
ge Know, Auges, I neyer will give up the 
pie f = 5 
Of all theſe, followers; when at the head 
Of all theſe heroes I. reſign. my right, Ip 


Way DX; curſt name be b otted from the earth ! | . 
„ SXEER. Methinks Common: ſenſe tho! ought to give 
it up, when ſhe has no more to defend it. 
pr, Oe | Fus r. 


{ : Ss > 


e up 
Fair: It does indeed look a little odd at preſent ; 


but I'll get her an army ſtrong enough againſt it's ated. 


Come, donn 2:17 an e 
Q. Io x. Then thus I hurl defiance at thy head. 
Draw all your ſwords. CT ht 
Q. C. 8. And, Gentlemen, draw yours. 
Q. Icn. Fall on, have at thy heart. 
Q. C. S. And have at thine, 
Fosr. Oh, fy upon't, fy upon't, I never ſaw a worſe 


battle in all my life upon any ſtage. Pray, Gentlemen, 


come ſame of you over to the other ſide. - rao] 
SNEER, Theſe are Swils ſoldiers, I perceive, Mr. 
Fuſtian; they care not which fide they tight of, 12 
Fus r. Now, begin again, if you pleaſe, and fight 
away; pray fight as if you were in earneſt, Gentle- 
men. {They fight.] Oons, Mr. Prompter, I fancy 
you hired theſe ſoldiers out of the train'd-bands, they 
are afraid to fight even in jeſt. [They fight again.] 
There, there, pretty well; I think, Mr. Sneer-well, 
we have made a ſhift to make out a good ſort of a bat- 
tle at laſt, 4 yo 1 
SNEER. Indeed I cannot ſay T ever ſaw a better. 


Fus r. You don't ſeem, Mr. Sneer-well, to reliſn 


this battle greatly. 1 mt | a 
SxEkER. I cannot profeſs myſelf the greateſt ad- 
mirer of this part of tragedy; and I own my imagi- 
nation can better conceive the idea of a battle from a 
fxilfu? relation of it, than from ſuch a repreſentation ; 
for my mind is not able to enlarge the ſtage into 
2 yaſt plain, nor multiply half a ſcore into ſeveral 
thouſands. 3 2 
Fus r. Oh! your humble ſervant; but if we write 
to pleaſe you, and half a dozen others, who will pay 
the charges of the houſe? Sir, if the audience will 
be contented with a battle or two, inſtead of all the 
raree- fine ſhows exhibited to them in what they call 

eptertainments | 1 „ 
SNEER, Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, how came they to give 
the name of entertainments to their pantomimical 

farces ? . 5 . 
Fusr. Faith, Sir, out of their peculiar modeſty : 
intimating that after the audience have been tired ub 
; | ce 
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the dull works of Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Vanbrugh, 
and others, they are to be entertain'd with one of 
theſe Pantomimes, of which the maſter of the play. 
houſe, two or three painters, and half a ſcore danc. 
ing-maſters are the compilers : What theſe entertain. 
ments are, I need not inform you who have ſeen em; 
but I have often wonder'd how it was poflible for any 
creature of human underſtanding, after having been 
diverted for three hours with the productions of a great 
genius, to ſit for three more, and fee a ſet of people 
running about the ſtage after one another, without 
ſpeaking one ſyllable, and playing ſeveral jugling tricks, 
which are done at Fawks's after a much better man- 
ner; and for this, Sir, the town does not only pay 
additional prices, but loſe ſeveral fine parts of their 
beſt authors, which are cut out to make- room for the 
ſaid farces. | 2 

' -SNEER. Tis very true, and I have heard a hundred 


; ſay the fame thing, who never fail'd being preſent at 


FusT: And while that happens, they will force any 
entertainment upon the town they pleaſe, in ſpite 
of its teeth [Ghof of Common-ſenſe riſes.] Oons, 
and the devil, Madam; What's the meaning of this? 
You hive left ont a ſcene; was ever fuch an abfurdity, 


as for your ghoſt to appear before you are kill'd ? 


nos r. I aſk pardon, Sir, in the hurry of the battle 
I forgot to come and kill myſelf. 
Fusr. Well, let me wipe the flour off your face 
then; and now if you pleaſe rehearſe the ſcene ; take 
care you don't make this miſtake any more tho? ; for 
would inevitably damn the play, if you ſhould. Go 
fo the corner of the ſcene, and come in as if you had 
loft the battle. 2h 23s | A 

Q. C. 8. Behold the ghoſt of Common-ſenſe ap · 


* 
= * 
4 * 7 4 4 F. of 
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„n 4 POET. 


Pogr. Madam, not fo, fill have you one friend 
© Jett 
C. 8. Why, what art thou? 
Por. Madam, I am a poet. 
Q. C. 8. . er thou art, if thou” rt a friend to 
miſery 
Know con nt diſclaims thee. 
 Poer. I have been damn'd 
Becauſe I was your foe, and yet I ſtill OY 
Courted your friendſhip with my utmoſt art. 
Q. 8. 80 thou wert damn'd becauſe thou Galt 
reten 9 
13 Thyſelf my friend; for hadſt thou boldly dar'd, 
Like Hurlothrumbo, to deny me quite; 
Or like an opera or pantomime, 
Profeſs'd the cauſe of Ignorance in publick, 
Thou might ſt have met with thy defir'd ſucceſs; 
But men can't bear even a pretence to me. 
PoE r. Then take a ticket for my benefit night. 91172 
Q. 9 I will do more, for Common-ienie wilt 
a 
Quite 8 your houſe, ſo may you not be damn'd 
Pokr. Ha! Say'ſt thou? By my ſoul, a better play 
Ne'er came upon a ſtage ; but fince you dare 
Contemn me thus, I'II dedicate my play 
To Ignorance, and call her Common: ſenſe: 
Yes, I will dreſs her in your pomp, and ſwear 
Thas Ignorance Knows more than all the world. 


[Exit, 
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Enter FIREBRAND. 
Fixx. Thanks to the Sun for this defir'd en- 


— — 
eu. r N 


Wee 2 * 
nn 
—— 


; counter. "i 
Q. C. 8. Oh! Prieſt, all's loſt, our forces are 'Y 

0 o*erthrown, 1 
Some gaſping lie, but mot are mi away. | 1 

FixkB. I knew it all before, and told you tos 1 

Ihe Sun has long been out of humour with you. la 

| Q. C.$. Doſt thou then lay upon the Sun the fau t? ½ 
F Of all theſe cowards, who forſook my cauſe ? 3 


Vor. IV. H | Fin _ 
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Fizz. Thoſe cowards all were moſt religious men, 
And ] beſeech thee, Sun, to ſhine upon them. 
QQ. C. S. Oh impudence, and dar'ſt thou to my 


face? 5 . 
FIR EB. Yes, I dare more the Sun eſents 
ou this, . (Stabs her, 


Which 1 his faithful meſſenger deliver. 5 
Q. C. 8. Oh! Traytor, thou haſt 'murder'd Com- 
mon- ſenſe. e e 5 
Farewell, vain world? to Ignorance I give thee, 
Her leaden ſceptre ſhall henceforward rule. 
No, Prieſt, indulge thy wild ambitious thoughts, 
Men ſhall embrace thy ſchemes; till thou haſt drawn 
All worſhip from the Sun upon thyſelf: 
Henceforth alt things ſhall topſy turvy turn; 
Phyſick ſhall kill, and Law enſſave the world: 
Cits ſhall turn beaus, and taſte Italian ſongs, 
While courtiers are ſtock-jobbing in the city. 
Places, requiring learning and great parts, 
Henceforth ſhall all be hufled in a hat, 
And drawn by men deficient in them both. 6 
Stateſmen— but oh! cold death will let me ſay 
No more and you muſt gueſs & cætera. [Oies. 
FIR EB. She's gone: but ha! it may beſeem me ill 
T* appear her murderer ; Vl therefore lay 
This dagger by her fide, and that will be 
Sufficient evidence, with a little money, 
To make the coroner's inqueſt find ſelf- murder. 
Fil preach her funeral ſermon, and deplore 
Her loſs with tears, praiſe her with all my art; 
Good Ignorance will ftill believe it all. [ Exit, 


Emer Nun IGNORANCE. 


Q. fon. Beat a retreat, the day is now our own, 
The powers of Common-ſenſe are all deſtroy'd ; 
Thoſe that remain are fled away with her, 

I with, Mr. Fuſtian, this ſpeech be common-ſenfe. 
SyEER. How the devil ſhould it, when ſhe's dead? 
Fusr. One would think ſo, when a cavil is made 

againſt the beſt thing in the whole play; and I would 

willingly part with any thing elſe but thoſe two lines. 

IIS | a | HaRL. 


— 


— 
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Hart. Behold! here welt' ring in her blood the 


lies. 


I wiſh, Sir, you would cut out that line, or alter 11 1 


if you pleaſe. 

Fos. That's another line that 1 won't part with; 
I would conſent to cut out any thing, but the chief 
beauties of my play. 

HaxzL.. Behold the bloody dagger by her fide, 
With which ſhe did the deed. 

. Q. I6n. "Twas nobly done! 
L envy her her exit, and will pax 4.1 - 
All honours to her duſt.— bear hence her body * 
ARS let her lie in ſtate in Goodman's-fieldes. * 


Euter MESSENGER. 

Mess. Madam, I come-an envoy from Crane-court, 
The great ſociety that there aſſemble | 
Congratulate your, victory, and requeſt - 

That firm alliance henceforth may ſubſiſt 

Between your Majeſty's ſociety 

Of Grubitreet and themſelves : They rather beg 
That they may be united both in one; 

They alſo hope your Majeſty's acceptance 

Ot certain curioſities, which in 

That hamper are contajn'd ; wherein you'll find 

A horſe's tail, which has A. hundred „ 
More than are uſual i in it; and a toon 
Of elephant, full half an inch too long; 
With turnpike ticket like an ancient Pol” 2. 8 

Q. I6N. We gratefully accept their bounteous gifts 1. 
And 6rder they be kept with proper care, 

Till we do build a place nel fit to hold TE 
Theſe precious toys: Tell your ſociety, 
We ever did eſteem them of great worth, 
And our firm friends: and tell *em *tis our pleaſure 
They do Prepare to dance a jig before us. 

Exit Mefenger, 
My Lords of Law and Phyſick, you ſhall find 
I will not be ungrateful for your ſervice : | 
To you, good Harlequin, and your allies , 
And you, Squeekaronelly, I will be 


2 
— 


A moſt propitious queen But ha? 
- Laie under the age. 
H 2 What 
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What hideous muſick, or what yell is this? 
Sure tis the ghoſt of ſome poor opera tne. 
SNEER. The ghoſt of a tune, Mr, Fuſtian? 
Fust. Ay, Sir, did you never hear one before? 
1 had once a mind to have brought the * ge: of 
muſick in perſion upon the ſtage, in the of an 
Engliſn opera. Come, Mr. Ghoſt of the — if yon 
pleaſe to appear in the ſound of ſoft muſick, and let 
. the ghoſt of Common ſeuſe rife. to it. 
| O of Common-ſenſe riſes to /oft el. 
SGnos r. Behold the ghoſt of Common: ſenſe Ds! 
Caitiffs, avaunt, or I will ſweep you off, 
And clean the land from ſuch infernal vermin. , 
Q. In. Fa ghoſt ! a ghoſt! a ghoſt ! haſte, ſeamper 


| My friends; we've kill'd the body, and I know 
The ghoit will have no mercy bu wn us. 

OMNn. A ghoſt! a ghoſt! a I eas of: 

Gos r. The toaſt is pen ant to her native realms 
Pale Ignorance with all her hott is fled ; 

Whence ſhe will never dare invade us more : 
Here, tho' a ghoſt, I will my power maintain, 
And all the friends of Ignorance ſhall find, 

My ghoſt, at leaſt, they cannot baniſh hence. 
And all heficeforth, who murder Common-lſenſe, 
Learn from theſe ſcenes that tho? ſucceſs you boaſt, 
You ſhall at laſt be haunted with her ghoſt. 

Sv EER. I am glad you make Common ſenſe get 
the better at laſt; I was under terrible apprehenſions 
for your moral. 

Fus r. Faith, Sir, this is almoſt the on play 

where ſlie has got the better lately. But now tor my 
1 3 if you pleaſe to r Madam. 


E W I 


GHOST. 
THE play once done, the Epilogue, by rule, 


Should come and turn it all to ridicule ; 
Should tell the ladies that the tragic-bards, 
 Fho prate of virtue and her vaſt rewards, 
Are all in jeſt, and only fools fhou'd heed em; 
Fer all wiſe women flock io Mother Needham. 
This 1s the method Epilogues purſue, 

But we to-night in every thing are new, 

Our Author then, in jeſt throughout the play, 
Now begs a ſerious word or two to ſay. 
Banifh all childiſh entertainments hence; 

Let all that beaſt your favour have pr-tence, 
F not to ſparkling wit, at leaſt to ſenſe. 

[ith faft Italian notes indu'ge your ear, 

But let thoſe fingers, who are bought ſo dear, 
Learn to be civil for their cheer at leaſt ; 

Nor uſe like beggars thoſe who give the feaſt. 
And though while Muſick for herſelf may carve, 
Poor Poetry, her ſiſter- art, muſt flarve ; 
Storve her, at leaſt with ſhew of approbation, 
Nor flight her, while you ſearch the whole creation, 
For all the tumbling- ſcum of every nation. 


Can the whole World in ſcience match our ſoil ? 
Have they a LoCKE, a NEWTON, or a BOYLE ? 
Or dare the greateſt genius of their age, 

With SHAKESPEARE, or immortal BEN, engage? 


Content with nature's bounty, do not crave 
The little which to other lands ſbe gave; © 
Nor, like the cack, a barley corn prefer 
To all the jewels which you owe to her. 


: | H 3 
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HISTORICAL REGISTER, 


TO THE 


S no man hath a more ſtern and inflex- 
ible hatred to flattery than myſelf, it hath 
been uſual with me to ſend moſt of my per- 
formances into the world without the orna- 
ment of thoſe epiſtolary prefaces, commonly called 
Dedications; a cuſtom however highly cenſured 
by my bookſeller, who affirms it a moſt un- 
chriſtian practice: a patron is, ſays he, a kind 
of god-father to a book, and a good author 
ought as carefully to provide a patron to his 
works, as a good parent ſhould. a god-father 
to his children : he carries this very far, and 
draws ſeveral reſemblances between thoſe two- 
offices (for having, in the courſe of his trade: - 
with dramatick writers, purchaſed, at a mode 
rate computation, the fee- ſimple of one hundred 
thouſand ſimiles, he is perhaps the moſt expert 
in their application, and moſt capable of ſhew- 
ing likeneſſes, in things utterly unlike, of any 
man living.). What, ſays he, does more ſei- 
vice to a book, or raiſes curiofity in the reader, 
equal with Dedicated to his Grace the Duke 
Of —— or the Right Honourable the Earl 
of ——— in an advertiſement ? I think the pa- 
tron here may properly be ſaid zo give a name to 
the book——and if he gives a preſent alſo ;., what 
doth he leſs than a god- father? which pre- 
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ſent, if the author applies to his own uſe, what 
doth he other than the parent? He proceeds to 
ſhew how a bookſeller 1s a kind of dry nurſe to 
our works, with other inſtances which I ſhall omit, 
' having already ſaid enough to prove the exact ana- 
logy between children and books, and of the me- 
thod of providing for each; which, I think, affords 
a ſufficient precedent for throwing the win 
piece on the publick, it having been uſual for ſeve- 
ral very prudent parents to act by their children in 


'the {ame manner. 


og 4 
/ 


DEDICATION 
1 TO THE 


Pp U B H Þ 


T HOPE you will pardon the preſumption of 
I this Dedication, fince F really did not know in 
what manner to apply for your leave; and ſince L 
expect no preſent in return (the reaſon con- 
ceive, which firſt in: roduc'd the ceremony of aſk- 
ing leave among Dedicators): for ſurely it is ſome- 
what abſurd to afk a man leave to flatter him; and 
he muſt be a very impudent or fimple fellow, or 
both, who will give it... Aſking leave to dedicate, 
therefore, 1s aſking whether you will pay for your 
Dedication, and in that ſenſe | believe it under- 
ſtood by both authors and patrons. 1 
But, farther, the very candid reception which 
you have given theſe pieces pleads my excuſe. 
The leaſt civility to an author, or his works, hath 
been held, time immemorial, a juſt title to a 
Dedication, which is perhaps no more than an ho- 
neſt return of flattery, and in this light I am cer- 
tain no one ever had fo great (I may call it) an 
oblig; tion as inyſelf, ſeeing that you. have ho- 
noured this my performance with your preſence 
every night of its exhibition, where you have 
never failed thewing the greateſt delight and ap- 
probation; nor am | leſs obliged to you for thole 
elogiums which you have been heard in all places to 
but hold, Lam afraid this is an ingenious way 
which authors have diſcovered to convey inward 
Battery to themielves, while outwardly they ad- 
FS UTIEL 
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dreſs it to their patron: wherefore I ſhall be filent 
on this head, having more reaſons to give why J 
choſe you to patronize theſe pieces: and 

Fixsr, The defign with which they are writ; 
for tho' all dramatick entertainments are properly 
calcu'ated for the publick, yet theſe, I may affirm, 
more particularly belong to you: as your diverſion 
is not merely intended by them, their deſign be- 
ing to convey ſome hints, which may, if you 
pleaſe, be of infinite ſervice in the preſent ſtate 
of that theatrical world whereof they treat, and 
which-is, I think, at prefent fo far from flouriſh- 
ing as one could with, that I have with concern 
obſerved ſome ſteps lately taken, and others too 
juſtly apprehended, that may much endanger the 
conſtitution of the Britiſh theatre; for tho' Mr.— 
be a very worthy man, and my very good friend, 
I cannot he'p thinking his manner of proceeding 
ſomewhat too arbitrary, and} his method of buying 
actors at exorbitant prices to be of very ill conſe- 
qvence: for the town muſt reimburſe him theſe 
expences, on which account thoſe advanced prices 
fo much complained of muft be always continued ; 
which tho” the people in their preſent flouriſhing 
ſtate of trade and riches may very well pay, yet 
in worſe times (if ſuch can be ſuppoſed) 1 am 
afraid they may fall too heavy, the. conſequence 
of which I need not mention. Moreover, thould 
any great gehias produce a piece of moſt exquiſite 
contrivance, and which would be highly .xelithed 
by the publick, tho' perhaps not agreeable to his 
own tatie or private intereſt ; if he ſhould buy 
off the chief actors, ſuch play, however excellent, 
muſt be unavoidably funk, and the public loſe. 
all the benefit thereof. Not to trouble the reader 
with more inconveniences ariſing from this Argu- 
mentum Argentarium, many of Which are obvious 


enough I fhall only obſerve, that — 
| | as 
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has the ſame influence on all eee all bodies, 
which it hath on corporeal bodies, where we ſee 
it always produce an entire deſtruction and total 
change: for Which reaſon, whoever attempteth to 
introduce corruption into any community, doth 
much the ſame thing, and ought to be treated in 
much the ſame manner, with him who poiſoneth a 
fountain, in order to diſperſe a contagion, which 
he is ſure every one will drink of. 

Tux laft excuſe I ſhall make for this preſump- 
tion, is the neceflity I have of ſo potent a patron 
to defend me from the iniquitous ſurmiſes of a 
certain anonymous dialogous author, who in The 
Gazetteer of the 17th inſtant has repreſented The 
Hiſtorical Regiſter as aiming, in conjunction 
with The Miller of Mansfield, the overthrow of 
the m-——y. If this ſuggeſtion has been inſerted 
in The Craftſman or Common ſenſe, or any of 
thoſe papers which no-body reads, it might have 
paſt unanſwered ; but as it appears in a paper of 
ſo general a reception as The Gazetteer, which 
lies in the window of almoſt every poſt-houſe in 
England, it behoves me, I think, in the moſt ſe- 
rious manner to vindicate myſelf from aſperſions 
of ſo evil a tendency to my future proſpects. And 
here I muſt obſerve, that, had not mankind been 
either very blind or very diſhoneſt, I need not oy 
publickly informed them that The Regiſter is 
miniſterial pamphlet, calculated to. infuſe into is 
minds of the people a great opinion of their miniſ- 
try, and thereby procure an employment for the 
author, who has been often promited one, when- 
ever he would write on that fide. And firſt, 


_ Can any ching be plainer than the firſt ſtanza 
of the ode? 
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This is a * day, in days of yore, 

Our fathers never ſaw before: 

This is a day, tis one to ten, 

Our ſons will never ſee again. 
Plainly intimating that ſuch times as theſe never 
were ſeen before, nor will ever be ſeen again, for 
which the preſent age are er obliged to 
their miniſtry. 

War can be meant by the ſcene of politicians, 
but to ridicule the abſurd and inadequate notions 
perſons among us, who have not the honour to 
Know 'em, have of the miniſtry and their meaſures ? 
nay I have put ſome ſentiments into the mouths of 
theſe characters, which I was a little apprehenſive. 
were too low even for a converſation at an ale- 
 houſe——T hope The Gazetteer will not find any 
reſemblance here, as I hope he will not make ſuck a 
compliment to any m y, as to ſuppoſe that 
ſuch perſons have been ever capable of the aſſurance 
of aiming at being at the head of a great people, or 
to any nation, as to ſuſpe& em contented!y living 
under ſuch. an adminiſtration, 

Tax eagerneſs which theſe gentlemen expreſs 
at applying all manner of evil characters to their 
patrons, brings to my mind a ſtory I have ſome- 
where, read: as two gentlemen were walking the 
ſtreet together, the one ſaid to the other, upon 
ſpying the figure of an aſs hung out Bob, Bob, 
look yonder, ſome impudent raſcal has hung out 
your picture on a ſign-poſt:“ The grave eompa- 
nion, who had the misfortune to be extremely 
ſhort-fighted, fell into a violent rage, and calling for 
the maſter of the houſe threatened to proſecute him 
for expoſing his features in that publick manner. 
The poor landlord, as you may well conceive, 
was extremely aſtoniſhed, and denied the fact; 


For day in the firſt and chird line, you may read 
nan, if you pleale, 


OM . upon 
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upon which the witty ſpark, who had juſt men- 
tioned the reſemblance, appeals to the mob.now | 
aſſembled together, who ſoon ſmoked the jeſt, and 
agreed with him that the ſign-was the exact picture 
of the gentleman: At laſt a good-natur'd man, 
taking compaſſion of the poor figure, whom he 
ſaw the jeſt of the multitude, whiſpered in his 
ear; Sir, I ſee your eyes are bad, and that your 
friend is a raſcal and impoſes on you; the ſign 
hung out is the ſign of, an aſs, nor will your pic- 
ture be here unleſs you draw it yourſelf.” 

Bor I alk pardon for troubling the reader with 
an impertinent ſtory, which can be apply'd only in 
the above-mentioned inſtance to my preſent ſubject. 
I PROCEED in my defence to the ſcene of the 
patriots; a ſcene which I thought would have 
made my fortune, ſceing that the favourite ſcheme 
of turning patriotiſm into a jeſt is ſo induſtriouſly 
purſued 3 and I will challenge all the miniſterial 
advocates to ſhew me, in the whole bundle of 
their writings, one paſſage where falſe patriotiſm 
(for I ſuppoſe they have not the impudence to mean 
any other) is ſet in a more contemptible and odious 
light than in the aforeſaid ſcene. I hope too it will 
be remarked, that the politicians are repreſented as 
a ſet, of blundering blockheids, rather deſerving 
pity than abhorrence; whereas the others ate re- 
preſented as a ſet of cunning ſelf-intereſted fel- 
_ lows, who for a little paltry bribe would give up 
the liberties and properties of their country. 
Here is the danger, here is the rock on which our 
conſtitution muſt, if ever it does, ſplit. The li- 


berties of a people have been ſubdued by the con- 
queſt of valour and force, and have been betrayed 
by the ſubtle and dexterous arts of refined policy, 
but theſe are rare inſtances ; for genius's of this 
kind are not the growth of every age, whereas, 
if a general corruption be once introduced, and 

thoſe, 


| 
| 
| 
= 
; 
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; __ hoſe, who ſhould be the gvardians and bulwarks 
of our liberty, once find, or think they find, an 


intereſt in giving it up, no great capacity will be 

uired to deſtroy it : on the contrary, the mean- 
eſt, loweſt, dirtieſt fellow, if ſuch a one ſhould 
have ever the affurance in future ages to mimick 
power, and brow-beat his betters, will be as able, 
as Machiavel himſelf could have been, to root 


out the liberties of the braveſt people. 


Bor I am aware I ſhall be aſked; who is this 


Quidam, that turns the patriots into ridicule, and 


bribes them out of their honeſty 2? Who but the 


devil could act ſuch a part? Is not this the light 
wherein he is every where deſeribed in ſcripture, 
and the writings of our beſt diyines? Gold hath. 


been always his favourite bait wherewith he fiſhes 


for ſinners ; and his laughing at the poor wretches 


he ſeduceth, is as diabolical an attribute as any, 
Indeed, it is ſo plain who is meant by this Quidam, 


| that he who maketh any wrong application thereof 
might as well miſtake the name of Thomas for 


John, or old Nick for old Bob. 

EF Thnx I have ſaid enough t to aſſure every im- 
partial perſon of my innocence, againſt all mali- 
eious infinuations ; and farther to convince them 
that I am a miniſterial writer (an honour I am 
highly ambitious of attaining), I thall-proceed now 


to obviate an opinion entertained by too many, 


that a certain perſon is ſometimes the author, 


often the corrector of the preſs, and always the 


patron of the Gazetteer. To ſhew the folly of 


this fuppoſition, I ſhall only infiſt, that all perſons, 
though they ſhould not afford bim any extraordi- 


nary genius, nor any (the leaſt) taſte in polite lite. 
rature, will grant me this Datum, that the faid 


certain perſon is a man of an ordinary capacity, 
and a moderate ſhare of common ſenſe; which 


if allowed, I think it will follow that it is impoſ- 
4 ſible 
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| Sble he ſhould either write or countenance a pa- 
der written, not only without the leaſt glimmering 
of genius, the leaſt pretenſion to taſte, but in direct 
oppoſition to all Common - ſenſe whatever. If any 
one ſhould aſk me, How then is it carried on? I 
| ſhall only anſwer with my politicians, I cannot tell 
| unleſs by the aſſiſtance of the old gentleman juſt 
| before mentioned, Who would, I think, alone pro- 
| tet or patronize, as I think, indeed, he is the 
enly perſon who could invent ſome of the ſchemes 
| avowed in that paper; which, if it does not imme- 
diately diſappear, I do intend ſhortly to attempt 
| conjuring it down, intending to publiſh -a paper in 
| defence of the m—y againſt the wicked, malicious, 
and fly infinuations conveyed in the ſaid paper. 
| You will excuſe a digreſſion ſo neceſſary to take 
off ſurmiſes, which may prove ſo prejudicial to my 
fortune; which however, if I ſhould not be able 
to accompliſh, I hope you will make me ſome 
| amends for what I- ſuffer by endeavouring your 
| entertainment, The very great indulgence you 
| have ſhewn my performances at the little theatre, 
| theſe two laſt years, have encouraged me to the 
| propoſal of a ſubſcription for carrying on that the- 
atre, for beautifying and enlarging it, and pro- 
| curing a better company of actors. If you think 
proper to ſubſcribe to theſe propoſals, I affure you no 
labour ſhall be ſpared on my fide, to entertain you 
in a cheaper and better manner than ſeems to be the 
| intention of any other. If nature hath given me any 
# talents at ridiculing vice and impoſture, I ſhall not 
| be indolent, nor afraid of exerting them, while 
| the liberty of the preſs and ſtage ſubſiſts, that is to 
lay, while we have any liberty left among us. I 
N am, to the publick, „ wy | 


a moſt fincere Friend, 


and moſt devoted Servant, 


. 
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ill on my ſtemach, ſo 1 
walk it off. 
it PLAY, I wiſh I 


ACTS 
SC ENE, the Play-houſe.. 
| Enter ſeveral PLAYERS. 


nd 


"+ 


C 


iſt PLAYER. 


R. Emphaſis, good morrow, you are early at 
the rehearſal this morning. 3 0a Ge 
Emea, Why, faith, Jack, our beef and beer fat but 


got up to try if I could not 


had any thing in 
walk off; if matters do not get better wi 
my teeth will forget their office. 


2d PLAT. Theſe are poor ti 


the days of Paſquin. _ 
iſt PLA. Oh! name 


when come there ſuch again ? 


| 10 
e 


2d PAY. Who know 
duce? Faith, T like my part very well. 
Nay, if- variety wilk pleaſe 


am ſure there is enough of it, but 1 could wiſh, me- 
thinks, the ſatir 
| Plainer, 


e had been a little longer, a little 
2d PLAY, 


N — — 
— WO. 8 
- — 
. 


EN E I. 


ſtomach to 
us. ſhortly, 


mes, indeed, not like 


; em not! thoſe were glorious 
days indeed, the days of beef and punch; my friends, 
s what this ne uthor may 


the town, I 
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— 2d PLay. Now I think it is plain enough. 

1ſt Pray. Hum! Ay, it is intelligible; but I would 
have it downright ; *gad, I fancy I could write a thing 
to ſucceed, myſelf. 

2d Play. Ay, prithee, what ſubject would'ſt thou 
write on? 
-1R PLA. Why, no ſubject at all, Sir; but 1 would 
have a humming deal of ſatire, and I Wo repeat in 
every page, that courtiers are cheats, and don't 
their debts; that lawyers are rogues, phyſicians block. 
heads, ſoldiers cowards, and miniſters 

2d PLAY. What, what, Sir? 

Iſt PLay. Nay, I'll only name em, that's enough 
to ſet the audicnce a-hooting. | 

2d PLAN. Zounds, Sir, here is wit 7 8 for a 
whole play in one ſpeech. 

iſt PLA. For one play ? why, Sir i 8 all I hare 
extracted out. of above a dozen. 

2d PLAT. Who have we here? 

1ſt PLAY. Some gentlemen, | I Tuppo, cc come to hear 
the rehearſal, 


Enter SOURWIT and Lord DAPPER, 


Losd Day. Pray, gentlemen, don't you reheatle 
the Hiſtorical Regen this morning f 
"xi PLAY, Sir, we expect the author every minute. 

- Sour. What is this Hiſtorical Regiſter, is it a Th the 
goth, or a Comedy? _ 

rt PLAY. Upon my word, Sir, I can't tell. 
Son Then * ou have no part in it. 

iſt PLAY. Yes, Sir, I have ſeveral, but——O, hen 
is the author Himſelf; I ſuppoſe he cat tell, Sir. 
Sous, Faith, Sir, that's more than I Tuppoſe, 


En MEDLEY. - 


| 1 1 * 
e 0 * 


Map. My Lord, your moſt obedient ſervant ; ; thi 
is a very great, and unexpected favour. indeed, x 
Lord. Mr. Sourwit, I kiſs your hands; I am very ga 
to ſee you here. 

Sous. That's more chan you may be by-and-by, 


aa | | ford 


# a 


deſign. 
Mx bp.- Yes, Sir, they do. =; 
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Lox» Day. We are come to attend your rehearſal, 
Sir; pray, when will it begin? ' 
Map. This very inſtant, my Lord: gentlernen, 1 
beg you woutd be all ready, and let the prompter bring 
me ſome copies for theſe gentlemen. 70 8 
SouR. Mr. Medley, you know I am a plain ſpeaker, 
ſo you will excuſe any liberties I take. | 5 
Mep. Dear Sir, you can't oblige me more. 
'S6ur. Then I mult tell you, Sir, I am a little ſtag- 
ger d at the name of your piece; doubtleſs, Sir, you 
know the rules of writing, and I can't gueſs how you 
can bring the actions of a whole year into the circum- 


| ference of four and twenty hours. | 


Map. Sir, I have ſeveral anſwers to make to your 
objection ; in the firſt place, my piece is not of a na- 
ture confin'd to any rules, as being avowedly irregu- 
Jar; , but if it was otherwiſe, I think I could quote 
you precedents of plays that neglect them; beſides, 
Sir, if I compriſe the whole actions of the year in 
half an hour, will you blame me, or thoſe who have 
done ſo little in that time? My Regiſter is not to be 
fll'd like thoſe of vulgar news-writers, with traſh 
for want of news, and therefore if I fay little or no- 
thing, you may thank thoſe who have done little or 


nothing. | 
Enter PROMPTER avith Books. 
Oh! here are my books. | 
Sous. In print already, Mr. Medley? | 3 
Mp. Yes, Sir, it is the ſafeſt way, for if a man 
days till he is damn'd, it is poſſible he never may get 
mto print at all; the town is capricious, for which 


reaſon always print as faſt as you write, that if they 


damn your play, they may not damn your copy too. 
Sour. Well, 'Sir, and pray what is your deſign, 
Mev. Why, Sir, I have ſeveral plots, ſome pretty 

deep, and: ſome but ſhallow, 1 8 7 
Sour, I hope, Sir, they all conducg to the main, 


SOUR, Pray, Sir, what is that? ps 2 0 
L 5 Mo. 


) 
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Mp. To divert the town, and bring full houſes, 
Sour. Pſhaw : you miſunderſtand me; I mean what 


is your moral, your, your, your | 

Mp. Oh! Sir, I comprehend you Why, 
Sir, my defign is to ridicule the vicious and foolifh 
cuſtoms of the age, and that in a fair manner, with. 
out fear, favour, or ill nature, and without ſcurrility, 
ill manners, or common-place;-I hope to expoſe the 
reigning follies in ſuch a manner, that men ſhall laugh 
themſelves out of them before they feel that they are 
touch d. = #5 ee 

Sour, But what thread or connexion can you have 

in this hiſtory ? For inſtance, how is your political 
connected with your theatrical ? | ery | 

Mp. O very eafily—When my politicks come to 
a farce, they very naturally lead me to the play-houſe, 
where, let me tell you, there are ſome politicians too, 
where there is lying, flattering, diſſembling, promiſ- 
ing, deceiving, and undermining, - as well as in any 
court in Chriſtendom, Dee,” 


Enter 4 FLAYER. 


Pr. Av. Wen't you begin your rehearſal, Sir? 
Map. Ay, ay, with all my heart: is the muſick 
ready for the prologue? 

SOUR. Muſiek for the prologue ! : 

Mep. Ay, Sir, I intend to have every thing new, 
I had rather be the author of my own dulneſs than 
the publiſher of other mens wit; and really, Mr. 
Sourwit, the ſubjects for prolognes are utterly exhault- 
ed; I think the general method has been either to 
frighten the audience with the author's reputation, or 
to flatter them to give their applauſe, or to beſeech 
them to it, and that in a manner that will ſerve for 
every play alike, Now, Sir, my prologue will ſerve 
for no play but my own, and to that I think nothing 
can be better adapted, for as mine is the hiſtory of the 
year, what can be a properer prologue than an Ode to 


5 
« * 


» 


the New Leaf. ens 
te ſ the New Lear?s?s?s 

Me p. Yes, r, an Ode to the New Vear— Come, 

begm, begin, „%%% NEW 5 verlt .z 066 
a Enier 


# 
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Enter PROMT. 


Prow?. Sir, the prologue is ready. 
Sous. Dear Medley, let me hear you read it, poſ- 
Gbly it may be ſung ſo fine I may not underſtand a word 

| 1155 Sir, you can't oblige me more. 


ODE to the New YEAR, 


This is a day, in days of yore, 
Our father, never /aw before © 
Tisis a day, lis one to ten, 
Our ſons will never ſee again. 
Then fing the day, | 
And fing the foug, 
And thus be merry 
All day long. 
This is the day, 
| And that's the night, 
When the ſun ſhall be gay, - 
And the moon ſhall be bright. 


The ſun ſhall riſe, + ; 
All in the ſkies ; | 
The moon ſpall go, 
Al down below. 
hen fing the day 

And fing the ſong ; 

And thus be merry 

All day long. 


Ay, ay, come on, and ſing it away. 
| Enter SINGERS, ' who fing the Ode. 


Map. There, Sir, there's the very quinteſſence and 
_ of all the odes I have ſeen for ſeveral yeacs laſt 
pail, | ; | 1 8 

Sous. Ay, Sir, I thought you would not be the 
publiſher of another man's wit; 2 8 

Mp. No more I an't, Sir, for the devil of any 
wit did I ever ſee in any of them, JJ notre es 

Soux, Oh! your moſt humble ſervant, Sir. 


— 


ſ 


« 
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Mev. Yours, Sir, yours; now for my play; Prom. 
ter, are the politicians all ready at table ? | 

PromP. I'Il go and fee, Sir. | (Ex, 

Mx. My firſt ſcene, Mr. Sourwit, lies in the iſland 
of Corlica, being at prefent the chick ene of Politics 
of all Europe. 


Enter PROMPTER. | 


—— 


Promy. Sir, they are ready. 
Mao. Then draw the ſcene, and diſcover them, 


SCENE araws, and diſcovers ue roririeran, fitting 
ar the Table. | 


Sou. Here's a miſtake in the print, Mr. Medley; 
: obſerve the ſecond politician is the firſt perſon who 
aks. 
. Sir, my firſt and greateſt politician never ſpeaks 
at all, he is a very deep man; by which, you will ob- 
ſerve, I convey this moral, that the chief art of a poli- 
tician is to keep a ſecret. | 

Sour, To keep his politics a ſecret, 1 ſuppoſe you 
mean. | | 

Mzep. Come, Sir, begin. | 

2d Pol ir. Is King Theodore return'd 207 
3d PoLit. No. 
2d PoI Ir. When will he return? 
3d Poli r. I cannot tell. 
Sous. This politician ſeems to me to know very little 
of the matter. 
Map. Zounds, Sir, would you have him a pro- 
phet as well as a politician ? You dee, Sir, he knovs 
what's paſt, and that's all he ought to know; ſblood, 
Sir, would it be in the character of a politician to 
make him a conjurer ? Go on, gentlemen : pray, Sir, 
don't interrupt their debates, for they are of great 
confequence. 

2d Porrr. Theſe mighty y Prepargtions of the Turks 
are certainly deſign'd againſt ſome place or ours 
now, the queſtion is, What place they are deſign d 


_ And that” is a in which, I cannot at 
wer. | 


* £ 


34 PoLIT, 


8 


A 


„„ 
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zd PoL Ir. But it behoves us to be upon our guard. 

4th Fol IT. It does, and the reaſon is, becauſe we 
know nothing of the matter. 

2d Polir. You ſay right, it is. eaſy for a man to 
guard againſt dangers which he knows of; but to 
guard againſt dangers which nobody knows of, re- 
quires a very great politician. 

Mb. Now, Sir, I N Jon. think that nobody 
knows any thing? 

Sous, Faith, Sir, it appears fo. | 

Mp. Ay, Sir, but there is one who knows,. that 
little gentleman, yonder i in the gg i, who ſays nothing, 
knows it all. 

Sous. Bat how do you, intend! to convey this, know - 
ledge to the audience ? 

Mbp. Sir, they can read it in his looks; blood. 
Sir, muſt. not a politician be thought a wife man with+ 
out his giving inſtances of his wiſdom? | 

:th Polir. Hang foreign affairs, let us APP iy ours 
ſelves to money. 

OMNEs. Ay, ay, ay. | | 

Map. Gentlemen, that over again—and hs ſure to 
narch haſtily at the money; you're pretty polipenia 
truly. 

5th Polir. Hang foreign affairs, let us apply. our 
{elves to money. 

ON ES. Ay, ay, ay. 

2d PoL IT. All we have. to conſider relating to mo 
ney is how we ſhall get it. 

3d PoLiT. IT think we ought firſt to l 1 
ther there is any to be got, which, if there be, L do 
readily agree that ae: next ee is how to come 
at it. | Es 

OuxES. Hum. 


; SOUR, Pray, Sir, hat are theſe gentlemen. in, Cor- 
Ica 

Mep. Why, Sir, they are the ableſt e i th 
kingdom, and conſequently the greateſt men; for you 
may be ſure all well. regulated governments, as I re- 
pretent- this of Corſica to be, will N in their 
greateſt poſts men of the 10 ane 

Vol. 1... 2 4d PoLIT » 


— 


come, draw the ſcene and diſcover the ladies. 
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2d Pol rr. I have conſider'd the matter, and 1 find 
it muſt be by a tax. | 1 
3d Por 17. I thought of that, and was conſidering 


what was not tax'd already. 


2d Pol iT. Learning; ſuppoſe we put a tax vpon 
learning. „ 8 
3d Por ir. Learning, it is true, is a uſeleſs commo- 


dity, but I think we had better lay it on ignorance; 


for learning being the property but of a very few, and 


thoſe poor ones too, I am afraid we can get little 


among them; whereas ignorance will take in moſt of 
the great fortunes in the kingdom. . 
OuxkEs. Ay, ay, ay. [ Exeunt Politicians, 
SOUR. Faith, it's very generous in theſe gentlemen 
to tax themſelves ſo readily. N 
MED. Ay, and very wile too, to prevent the people's 
grumbling, and they will have it all among them- 
ſelves. | | 
Sour. But what is become of the politicians ? 
Map. They are gone, Sir, they're gone; they have 
finiſh'd the buſineſs they met about, which was to 
agree on a tax, that being done—they are gone to 


raiſe it; and this, Sir, is the full account of the whole 
hiſtory of Europe, as far as we know of it, compriz'd 


in one ſcene. 5 
SOUR. The devil it is! Why, you have not men- 
tion d one word of France, or Spain, or the Em- 
peror. | | | | 
Mp. No, Sir, I turn thoſe over to the next year, 


. by which time we „ know ſomething of what 
en 


they are about; at p our advices are ſo very un- 
certain, I know not what to depend on; but come, 
Sir, now you ſhall have a council of ladies, 

SouR. Does this ſcene lie in Corſica too? | | 
Med. No, no, this lies in London—You know, Sir, 
it would not have been quite ſo proper to have brought 
Engliſh politicians (of the male kind I mean) on the 
ſtage, becauſe our politicks are not quite ſo famous: 
but in female politicians, to the honour of my country- 
women I ſay it, I believe no country can excel us; 


PROM: 


— 


4 | 


— 
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ProMP. Sir, they are not here; one of them is 
ctiſing above ſtairs with a dancing-maſter, and 1 
can't get her down. | 

Mev. I'll fetch 'em, I warrant you. . 

Sovr. Well, my Lord, what does your lordſhip 
think of what you have ſeen ? A 

Loxp Dar. Faith, Sir, I did not obſerve it; but it's 
damn'd ſtuff, I am ſure. | - 

Sous. I think fo, and J hope your lordſhip will not: 
encourage it. They are ſuch men as your lordihip, 
who muſt reform the age; if perſons of your exquiſite 

and refined taſte will give a ſanction to politer enter- 
tainments, the town will ſoon be aſham'd of laughing 
at what they do now. | 

Lorp Dar. Really, this is a very bad houſe. 

Sour. It is not indeed ſo large as the others, but I 
think one hears better in it. | | 

Lox Dp Dae, Pox of hearing, one can't fee one's 
ſelf I mean ; here are no looking-glaſſes; I love Lin- 
coln's-Inn-Fields for that reaſon better than any houſe 
in town. | EIS, 

Sour, Very true, my Lord; but I wiſh your Lore- 
ſhip would think it worth your conſideration, as the 
morals of a people depend, as has been ſo often and 
well prov'd, entirely on their publick diverſions, it 
would be of great conſequence that thoſe of the 1ub- 
limeſt kind ſhould meet with your lordſhip's and the 
reſt of the nobility's countenance. 

Loxp Day. Mr. Sourwit, I am always ready to give 
my countenance to any thing of that kind, which might 
bring the beſt company together; for as one does not 
go to ſee the play but the company, I think thar's 
chieffy to be conlider'd, and therefore I am always 
ready to een e good plays. | 

SOUR. No one is a better judge what is ſo than your 

Lordſhip. 
LRD Day, Not I, indeed, Mr. Sourwit——bit as 

I am one half of the play in the Green - room talking to 

the actreſſes, and the other half in the boxes talk ing to 

the women of quality, I have an opportunity of ſecing 

lomething of the play, and perhaps may be as good 2 

” Judge as another. be 3 
; | 9 4 Enter 
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Lauter MEDL EY. 


Me p. My Lord, the ladies cannot begin yet; if 
your lordſhip will honour me in the Green-room, 
there you will find it pleaſanter than upon this cold 


mages -. _ Ws 
Log D Dar. With all my heart Come, Mr, 
Sourw it. 3 | 

SOUR, I attend your lordſhip. [ Exeint, 


PRonr. Thou art a ſweet judge of plays, indeed! 
and yet it is in the power of ſuch ſparks as theſe to 
dam an honeſt fellow, both in his profit and reputa- 
tion! % 5 85 | E 


I. 


Ener MEDLEY, Lord DAPPER, SOURWIT, ard 
ö. 


| 8 M EDLE, 5 
OME, draw the ſecne, and diſcover the ladies in 
| Council; pray, my Lord, fit. 
Ih, ſcene draws and diſcovers four ladies, 
{ SouR. What are theſe Ladies afſembled about? | 
Mo. Affairs of great importance, as you will ſee.— 
Pleaſe to begin all of you. | | 
. . [The Ladies all peak together. 
AL LAbiks. Was you at the opera, Madam, laſt 
night? . 1 5 : ; 
2 Layy, Who can miſs an opera while Farinello 
ſtays? rs => 
4 Lay. Sure he's the charmingeſt creature. | 
4 Lapy. He's every thing in the worb1 one could 
wiſh.” i | 
1 Lady. Almoſt every thing one could wiſh, 
2d Lapy. They ſay there's a lady in the city has a 
child by him. | LEGS, 2335 
eis. Ha, has ha! . 
i LADY. Well, it muſt be charming to have a child 
by him. 5 EE 


* 
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Lapy. Madam, I met a lady in a viſit the other : 


day with three. 

AL LADIES. All Farinello's 2 

3 LA Dv. All Farinello 8, 15 in wax. 

1 LADY. O Gemini! Who makes them? I'll ſend 
and beſpeak half a dozen to-morrow morning. 

2 LADY. I'il have as many as I can cram into a 

coach with me. 

SouR. Mr. Medley, Sir, is this hiſtory * this muſt 
be invention. 
Mago. Upon my word, Sir, it's fact and J rake it 
to be the moſt extraordinary accident that has h Apen 4 
in the whole year, and as well worth recording. Faith, 
Sir, let me tell you, 1 tike it to be ominous, for if we 
go on to improve in . elfeminacy, and debhaueh 
ry, as we have done lately, the next age, for au — 5 2 


know, may be more like the children of ſqueaking la- 


lians than hardy Britons, / 

ALL LADIES, Don't interrupt us, dear Sir. 

i 4 Lavy. What mighty e company they muſt 
e! 

2 Lavy. Oh, the prettieſt company in the world: 

*- 3 Lady, If one could but teach them to ſing like 
their father, 

4 Leb. I am afraid my huſband won't let me 
keep them, tor he hates I ſliou'd be fond of auy thing 
but himſelf. 

Ar Lavizs. O the unreaſonable creature 

1 Lab. If my huſband was to make any objection 
to my having em, I'd run away from him, and take 
the dear babes with me. 

Mo. Come, enter beau Dangle. 


Euter DANGLE. 


Dax. Fie upon it, Ladies, what are you doing 
here? Why are not you at the auction? Mr. Hen has 
been in the pulpit this half hour. 

.1Lapy. Oh, dear Mr. Hen, I aſk his pardon, I 
never miſs him. 

2 Lapry. What's to be ſold to- day ? 

I 3 1 Lap. 
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1 Lady. Oh, I never mind that; there will be all 
the world there. e 

Dax. You'll find it almoſt impoſſible to get in. 

ALL Lapits. Oh! I ſhall be quite miſerable if I 
don't get in. 

Dax. Then you muſt not loſe a moment. 

ALL LApiIks. Oh! not a moment for the world, 

| [ Exeunt Ladies, 


% 


Mp. There they are gone. | 
Sous. I am glad on't with all my heart. | 
Lord Dar. Upon my word, Mr. Medley, that laſt 
is an exceeding good ſcene, and full of a great deal of 
politeneſs, good ſenſe, and philoſophy. N 
Mp. It's nature, my Lord, it's nature. 
Sov, Faith, Sir, the ladies are much oblig'd to you, 

Mp. Faith, Sir, it's more than I deſire ſuch ladies, 
as I reprefent here, ſhou'd be; as for the nobler part 
of the ſex, tor whom I have the greateſt honour, their 
characters can be no better ſet off, than by ridiculing 
that light, trifling, giddy-headed crew, who are a 
icanda} to their own ſex, and a curſe on ours, T > 

Prome. Gentlemen, you muſt make room, for the 
curtain muſt be let down, to prepare the auction- 
room. Fes | 

 Mep. My Lord, I believe you will be beſt before 
the curtain, for we have but little room behind, and 
a great deal to do. ; | ET. 

Sour. Upon my word, Mr. Medley, I muſt aſk you 
the fame queſtion which one of your ladies did juſt 
now ; what do you intend to fell at this auction, the 
whole ſtock in trade of ſome milliner or mercer who 
has left off buſineſs? REL HH 

MED. Sir, I intend to fell fuch things as were never 
ſold in any auction before, nor ever will again: I can 
aſſure you, Mr. Sourwit, this fcene, which I look on 
as the beſt in the whole performance, will require à 
very deep attention. Sir, if you ſhould take one 
pinch of ſnuff during the whole ſcene, you will loſe 
a joke by it, and yet they lie pretty deep too, and may 
eſcape abſervation from a moderate underſtanding, un- 
leſs very cloſely attended to. 7085 | & 

: 8 N VRe 


I 


THE HISTORICAL REGISTER 175 


Sour. I hope, however, they don't lie as deep as 

the dumb gentleman's politicks did in the firſt act; if 

ſo, nothing but an inſpir'd underſtanding can come at 

9 

Map. Sir, this ſcene is writ in allegory, and tho“ I 

have endeavour'd to make it as plain as poſſible, yet 

all allegory will require a ſtrict attention to be under- 

ſtood, Sir. 15 | 
PromP. Sir, every thing is ready. 
Men. Then draw up the curtain 

Mrs. Screen and Mrs. Barter. 


The AUCTION. 


SCENE an Aufion-Room, a Pulpit and Forms plac'td, 
and ſeveral praple walking about, ſome ſeated near ibe 


Enter Mrs. SCREEN ad Mri. BARTER. 


Mzs,.ScaEEN. Dear Mrs, Barter! | 

Mas. BAR T. Dear Madam, you are early to- day? 

Mas. SCREEN. Oh, if one does not get near the 
pulpit, one does nothing, and I intend to buy a great 
deal to day; I believe I ſhall buy the whole auction, 
at Teal if things go cheap; you won't bid againſt 
me . 

Mas. ART. You know I never bid for any thing? 


Enter BANTER and DANGLE. 


_ BanTt, That's true, Mrs. Barter, III be your evi- 
dence, | I By 

Mas. SckREEN, Are you come? now I ſuppoſe we 
ſhall have fine bidding; I don't expect to buy cheaper 
than at a ſhop. __ „ CS 

Bax r. That's unkind, Mrs, Screen, you know [ _ 
never bid againſt you; it would be cruel to bid againſt 
a lady who frequents auctions, only with a deſign one 
day or other to make one great auction of her own : 
No, no, I will not prevent the filling your ware-houſe; 
I affure you, I bid againſt no haberdaſhers of all 
wares. | | 5 

Ms. BaR Tr. You are a mighty civil perſon, truly. 

14 : BAN r. 


Come, enter 


* 


\ 
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Parr, You need not take up the cudgels, Madam, | 
{ho are of no more conlequence at an auction, thay 
u mayor at a ſeſſions; you only come here where you 
have nothing to do, to ihew people you have nothing 
fo do any where elſe, _ | 

Mes. BarT. I don't come to fay rude things to all 
the world, as you do, . 7 

BAN T. No, the world may thank heaven, that did 
not give you wit enough to do that. 

Mus. SexseN, Let him alone, he will have his jeſt. 

Ms. BAR T. You don't think I mind him, I hope; 
but pray, Sir, of what great uſe is your friend Mr. 
Bangle, here? F Hes 

Baur. Oh he is of very great uſe to all women of 
i ndertianding, 5 2 

Bax r. Ay, of what uſe am J, pray? 

BANT. Lo keep em at home, that they may not 
hear the ſilly things you ſay ro 'em. . 

Mes, SCREEN. I hope, Mr, Banter, you will not 
„ baniſh all people from places where they are of no con- 

ſeeſuence ! you will allow 'em to go to an aſſembly, or 
a maſquerade, without either play ing, daneing, or in- 
triguing; you will let people go to an opera without 
any ear, to a play without any taſte, and to a church 


* 


without any religion? | 
Emer Mr. HEN Auftioneer (bowing). 


Mas, Scakzw. Oh! dear Mr. Hen, I am glad you 
are come; you are horribly late to-day, 
Hex. Madam, I am juſt mounting the pulpit ; 1 
hope you like the catalogue, ladies 

Mrs. SCREEN, There are ſome good things here, 
if yon are not too dilatory with your hammer, 

ax. Boy, give me a catalogue, | 

HEN. [Ia the pulpit.) ] dare ſwear, Gentiemen 
and Ladies, this auction will give general fatistac- 
tion; it is the firſt of its kind which J ever had the ho- 
nour to eshibit, and I believe I may challenge the 
world to produce ſome of the curiolities which this 
choice cabinet contains: A catalogue of curioſities 
which were collected by the indefatigable pains of 
that celebrated virtuoſo, Peter Humdrum, Eſq. —_ 
| | WA. 


* 
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will be fold by auction, by __ Hen, on Mon- | 


egluning at lot "HO 


day, the 21ſt day of March 
Gentlemen and Ladies, this 1s lot te, A moſt curious 
remnant of Political Honeſty. Who puts it up, Gen- 
tlemen? It will make you a very good eloke, you ice 
it's both ſides. alike, jo you may turn it as often as 
you will —— — Come, five pounds tor this curious 
je nnant: J aſſure you, ſeveral great men have made 
their birth-day ſuits ont of the jame piece — 
wear for ever, and -never be the worſe for wearing 
Five pounds is bid 


neity, five pound, no more [Au.] Lord Both- 
Sides. Lot 2. A moſt delicate 9 0 of Patriotiſm, 
Gentlemen; who bids ?, ten ata tor this piece of 


Patriotiſin? 
1 CourrT. I would not wear it for a thouſand 


pound. 
HN. Sir, aſſoc vou, Govern centlemen at court 


have worn the fame; it's quite: a ditterent thing within 
to what it is without. 


1 CouRT. Sir, it is prohibited goods 55 ſhan'r run 
the riique . of being brought into V. eſtmiuſter-hall for 


wearing ic. 
HEN. Tou take it for Frag Old Patxiotiſim, ww th 


it is indeed like that in noth: ng bit the cut ; but alas - 
dir, there is great difference in the ſtuff: But, Sir, 


} don't propote tais for a town-twr, this is only proper 


tor the 1 conider, Gentlemen, what a figure 
this will make an election - Coine, live pound 
——— One. guinea put Pitriotiſn by, | 
BAN T. Ay, put it by, one day cr other it may be 
in faſhion, | 
Hew, Lot 3. Three grains of Modeſty: Come, 
5 adies, conlider how icarce this valuable coumo- 
ity 18. 


Mes. SeßEEN. Yes and out of faſhion too, Mr. Hen. 


HE x. 1 aſk your pardon, Madam, it is true French, 

I atlure ou and never changes colout O11 any ac- 

count Half a crown for all this Mode ny 

Is h not one ae, in the room Mh w Yants any 
Modeſty 2 3 „ 

ö 2. > Lv. 


It will 


nobody more than 
five pounds for this curious piece of Political Ho- 
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1 LA. Pray, Sir, what is it? for I can't ſee it 
at this diſtance. | | : 
HEN. It cannot be ſeen at any diſtance, Madam, 
but it is a beautiful powder which makes a fine waſh 

for the complexion. 0 | 1 | 

Mas. SCREEN, I thought you ſaid it was true French, 
and would not change the colour of the ſkin ? 

Hen, No, it will not, Madam; but it ſerves mighty 
well to bluſh behind a Fan with, or to wear under a 
lady's maſk at a maſquerade—— What no body bid? 
Well lay Modeſty aſide Lot 4. One bottle 


of Courage, formerly in the poſſeſſion of lieutenant 
colonel Ezekiel Pipkin, citizen, alderman, and tallow- 


chandler What, is there no officer of the train'd- 
bands here? Or it will ſerve an officer in the army as 
well in time of peace, nay even war, Gentlemen; it 
will ſerve all of you who. fell out. „ 

1 Or F. Is the bottle whole ? is there no crack in it? 

HEN. None, Sir, I aſſure you; though it has been 
an many engagements in 'Tothill-fields; nay, it has 
ſerv'd a campaign or two in Hyde-park, ſince the alder- 
man's death — it will never waſte while you ſtay at 
home, but it evaporates immediately if carried abroad. 
2 Orr. Damn me, I don't want it; but a man 


can't have too much courage———Three fhillings 
for it, | | 
Hex. Three ſhillings are bid for this bottle of 
Courage. | | W 


x BAU. Fur. | 7 
BanT. What do you bid for Courage for? 
1 BEAu. Not tor myſelf, but I have a commiſſion to 
buy it for a lady. | 
1 Ore. Five. | | 
HEN. Five ſhillings, five ſhillings for all this Cou- 
rage; nobody more than five ſhillings ? [nocks.] your 
name, Sir ? | 
1 OF. Mackdonald O Thunder. | | 
HEN. Lot 5, and Lot 6. All the Wit lately be- 
longing to Mr. Hugh Pantomime, compoſer of enter- 
tainment for the play-houſes, and Mr. William Gooſe- 
quill, compoſer of political papers in defence of a mi- 
niftry ; ſhall I put up theſe together? | 


* 


B ANT. 
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- BanT. Ay, it is a pity to part them; where are 
they? | | i 

Hex. Sir, in the next room, where any gentleman 
may ſee them, but they are too heavy to bring in; 
there are near three hundred volumes in folio. 

BaN T. Put them by, who the devil would bid for. 
them, unleſs he was the manager of ſome houſe or 
other? The town has paid enough for their works 
already. | 8 als 

Hes, Lot 7. A very clear Conſcience, which has. 
been worn by a judge, and a biſhop. 

Mrs, SCREEN. It is as clean as if it was new? _ 

HEN. Yes, no dirt will ſtick to it; and pray ob- 
ferve how capacious it is; it has one particular qua- 
lity, put as much as you will into it, it is never full. 
Come, Gentlemen, don't be afraid to bid for this, for 

whoever has it will never be poor. | 

BA. One ſhilling for it. YT | 

Hex. O fy, Sir, I am ſure you want it, for if you 
had any Conſcience, you would-put it up at more than 
that. Come, fifty pound for this Conſcience. 

BAN r. I'Il give fifty pound to get rid of my Con- 
ſcience with all my heart. 9 

Hen. Well, Gentlemen, I ſee you are reſolv'd not 
to bid for it, fo I'll lay it by. Come, lot 8, a very 
conſiderable quantity of Intereſt at Court. Come, a 
hundred pound for this Intereſt at Court. 

Ou NES. For me, Mr. Hen! . : 

HEN. A hundred pound is bid. in a hundred places, 
Gentlemen. | N | 
Be Av. Two hundred pound, 

HEN. Two hundred pound, two hundred and fifty, 
three hundred. pound, three hundred and fifty, four 
hundred, five hundred, ſix hundred, a thoutand ; a 
thouſand pound is bid, Gentlemen, nobody more. 
than a thouſand pound for this Intereſt at Court; no 
body more than one thouſand ? [cks.} Mr. Littlewit. 
Bar. Damn me, I know a ſhop where I can buy it 
for leſs. - 5 5 a FL on 
Loxp Day. Egad, you took me in, Mr. Medley, 
I could not help Rae N 55 
Mev. It's a ſure ſign it's nature, my Lord, and I 

| 16 | inguld 
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Mould not be ſurpriz'd to ſee the whole audience. ſtand 
up and bid for it too. 

Hen. All the Cardinal Virtues, lot q. Come, Gen- 
Yemen, put in theſe Cardinal Virtues. 

GENT. Eighteen pence. 

Hen. Eighteen pence is. bid for theſe Cardinal Vir- 
tues; no body more than eighteen pence ? Eighteen 

nce for all_theſe Cardinal Virtues, nobody more? 
All theſe Virtues, Gentlemen, are going for eigbteen 
pence; perhaps there is not ſo much more Virtue in 
the world as here is, and all going for eighteen pence: 
[#nocks,] Your name, Sir ? 

GEN r. Sir, here's a miſtake; I thought you had 
fad a Cardinal's virtues ; *{b:ood, Sir, 1 thought to. 
have bought a penny worth; here” s Temperance and: 
. Chaſtity, and a pack. of dutf that 1 would not give 

three farthiags for. 
Hz x. Well, lay em by: Lot 10, and lot 17, A 
great deal of Wi it, and a little Common Senſe. 
BaNr. Why do you put up theſe together? they. 
have no relation to each other. 

Hen. Well, the Senſe. by itſelf; then lot 10, a 
little Common Senſe———1 affure. you, Gentlemen, 
this is a very valuable obeys: Gomes, who puts 
ir in?, 4 
Mb. You obſerve, as valuable as it is, nobody 
bids; I take this, if. I may ſpeak in the ſtyle of a greats 
Writer, to be a moit emphatical filence; you-ſee, Mr. 
Spurwit, no one ſpeaks. againſt this lot, and the rea- 
jon nobody bids for it, is becauſe = one thinks- 
he has it. 

Hax. Lay it by, Vll keep it myſelf ;. lot-12. 


Drum beats. 
Sour. Hey-day ! What's to be 475 now, Mr. 


Kediey ?- 
Mo. Now, Sir, the ſport begins, 


Enter a gentleman laughing. [Huzza within. 


an What's the matter? 
GEN r. "There's a ſight without would kill all man- 


bund hs laughing; Piſtol is run mad, and thinks 
himſelf 
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himſelf 3 great man, and he's marching through the- 
ſtreets with a drum and fiddles.” 

BANT. Pleaſe heaven, TY 0 and ſee this fight... 

EFT [Zeit. 

Ounes. And ſo will I. ZExeunt. 

Hen. Nay, if every one elle goes I don't know way? 
1 ſhould ſtay, behind. 

LoRD Dae. Mr. Seurwitz we'll go too. 

Mp. If your Lordſhip will have but a little pa- 
tience tl the ſcene be chang'd, you shall jce-him on 
the ſtage. 5 

Sov kx. Is not this jeſt a little over- acted! 

Mp. I warrant, we don't over-att him half fo-- 
much as he does. his parts; though 'tis not fo much-- 
his acting capacity which 1 intend. to nE as hae mi- 
niſterial. : | 

Sour. His Stidiſterini l. 1. 6 

Map. Yes, Sir; you may remember told you be- . 
fore my rehearſal, that there was a ſtrict reſemblance- 
between . the itates; Political and theatrical ; there is a 


miniſtry in the latter as well as the former; and L be- 


lieve as weak a miniſtry as any poor kingdom could 
ger boaſt of; parts are given in the latter to actors, 
with much the ſame regard to capacity as places in 
the former have ſometimes been, in former ages I 
mean; and though the publick damn both, yet while 
they both receive their pay, they laugh at the publick“ 
brhind the ſcenes.; and if one conſiders the plays that 
come from one part, and the weritings from the other, 
one would be apt to think the fame authors were re- 
tain'd in both: But, come, change the ſcene into the-. 
ſtreet, and then enter Piſtol cum /uis- Hitherto, 
Mr. Sourwit, as we have had only to do with inferior 
characters, ſuch as beaux and tailors, and ſo forth, we 
have dealt in the profaick; now we are going to in- 
troduce a more conſiderable perion, our muſe will - 
riſe in her ſtyls: Now, Sir, fer a taſte of the fub- 
lime ; come, enter, Piſtol. 

[Drum beats, and fidales play. 


* PIS TOL and Mob. 


Pier, Aſſociates, brethren, countrymen, and friends, 
Fartakers. 
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Partakers with us in this gloriorious enterprize, 


Which for our conſort we have undertaken |! 


It grieves us much, yes by the gods it does; 


That we whoſe great ability and parts 


Have rais'd us to this pinnacle of power, 
Entitling us prime miniſter theatrical ; 


That we ſhould with an upſtart of the ſtage 
Contend ſucceſsleſs on our conſort's ſide ; 


But though by juſt hereditary right 

We claim a lawleſs-power, yet for ſome reaſons, 

Which to ourſelf we keep as yet conceal'd; 

Thus to the publick, deign we to appeal : 

Behold how humbly the . 

Say then, Oh Town, 1s it your royal will, 

That my great conſort repreſent the part | 

Of Polly Peachum in the Beggar's Opera! P Mab bf. 
Pisr. 4 hanks to the town, that hiſs ſpeaks their 

ahnt; q ©» 


- Such was the hiſs that ſpoke the great applauſe, 
Our mighty father met with, when he brought 


His Riddle on the ſtage; ſuch was the hiſs, 
Weleom d his Cæſar to th' Egyptian ſhore ; 
Such was the hiſs, in which great John ſhould have 


— 


-expir'd: 


But, wherefore do I try in vain to number 


Thole glorious hiſſes, which from age to age 
Our family has borne triumphant from the ſtage ? 
Mp. Get thee gone for the prettieſt hero that ever 


Was ſhown on any ſtage. [Exit Piſtol. 


5 2 few moments, we'll be back again 1 


Sour. Short and ſweet, faith: what, are we to have 


"no more of him ? 


Map. Ay, ay, Sir, he's only gone to take a little 


breath. 


LorDd Daz. If you pleaſe, Sir; in the mean time, 

we'll go take a little fire, for *tis confounded cold upon 

the ſtage. 8 "LY 

Mx p. I wait upon your lordſhip : ſfop the rehearſal 
— 

[Exeunt. 


ACT 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 


Eu-, MEDLEY, SOURWIT, and Lord DAPPER. 
MEDLEY. 


OW, my Lord, for my modern Apollo : come, : 


make all things ready, and draw the ſcene as 


ſoon as you can. | 5 | 
- Sour. Modern, why modern? You common- 


place fatiriſts are always endeavouring to perſuade us, 


that the age we live in is worſe than any other has 
been, whereas mankind has differ'd very little fince 


the world began; for one age has been as bad as 


another, 


Map. Mr. Sourwit, I do not deny that men have 


been always bad enough; vice and folly are not the 
invention of our Age 3 but I will maintain, that what 
J intend to ridicule in the following ſcene is the 
whole and ſole production and invention of ſome peo- 
E now living; and faith, let me tell you, though per- 


aps the publick may not be the better for it, it is 


an invention exceeding all the diſcoveries of every phi- 
loſopher or mathematician, from 
world to this day. 55 
SOUR. 75 pray what is it? 
Mao. Why, 
that a man of great parts, learning and virtue, is ſit 
for no employment whatever; that an eſtate renders 
a man unfit to be truſted; that being a blockhead is 


a qualification for buſineſs; that honeſty is the only 


ſort of folly for which a man ought to be utterly neg- 


lected and contemned. And—But here is the inyentor | 


himſelf. 


SCENE draws, and dſcovers APOLLO in @ great Chair, 


furrounded by Attendants. 


Come, bring him forward, that the audience may ſee, 


and hear him: you muſt know, Sir, this is a baſtard 


of Apollo, begotten on the beautiful nymph Moria, , 


who ſold oranges to Theſpis's company, or rather 


cart-load, . 


1 
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the beginning of the, 


Sir, it is a diſcovery lately found out, 


— 
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. of comedians; and being a great favourite 
of his father” s, the old gentleman. fettled upon him 
the entire direction of all our * -houſes and poctical 
performances whatever. 

Aol. Prompter, 

ExXDOMP. Sir. 

AyoL. Is there any- thing to be dane ? 

| Pkowe. Yes, Sir, this play to be caſt. 

Afor. Give it me. The life and death of king Johns 
written by Shakeſpear : who can act the king? * 

PRO. Piſtol, Sir, he loves to act it behind the 
ſcenes. 

Aror. Here are a parcel of Fngliſh lords. 

P ROM P. Their. parts are but of littie conſequence A 
Iwill take care to caſt tkem, 
Aol. Do; but be ſure you give them to actors 
who will mind their cues —— Faulconbridge 
What ſort of a character is he? | | 

PRoMP. Sir, he is a warrior, N couſin here will 
do him very welt. . 

1ſt PLay. I do a warrior! I never fearnt to fence, 7 

Aol, No matter, you will bare no- occaſion to 

he : can you look ficrce, and ſpeak well!? 

1ſt PLay, Boh! 

Aol. I would not deſire à better warrior in the 
houſe than yourſelf. Kober Faulconbridge 
What i is this Robert? 

Pao. Really, Sir, F don't well know what he is, 
ts. chief delire jeems to be for land, I think; he is 
no very conſiderable character, any body may do him 

well enough; or if you leave him Wit out, the play 
Will be litile the worſe for it. 

ApoL. Well. l'll leave it to you Peter of 
Pomfret, a prophet Hare you any body that 
tooks ike a prophet? 

ERM. I have one that looks like a fool. 

Aro. He'il do. — Philip of France. | 

ProMy..1 have caſt all the F rench parts, except the 
ambaſſador. _ 

Avoi.. Who ſhall ts; it ?-* his part is but ſhort ; have- 
you never a good genteeb- figure, and one that can 


aer! for as the Englifh. are- the politeſt people in 
1885 , 
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Europe, it will be mighty proper that the ambaſſador 


ſhould be able at his arrival to entertain them with a 


jig or two. . 1 „ ” 
Promy. Truly, Sir, here are abundance of dancing- 


maſters in the houſe, who do little or nothing tor their 
money. | | 


Apor, Give it to one of them; ſee that he has a 


little drollery though in him, for Shakeſpear ſee ns to 
have intended him as a ridiculous character, and only 
to make the audience laugh. „ 
Sous. What's that, Sir? Do you affirm that Shake- 
ſpeare intended the ambaſſador Chatilion a ridiculous 
character? . | 
Mp. No, Sir, I don't. 


Sour, Uh, Sir, your humble ſervant,” then I miſ- 


underſtood you; I thought I had heard him fay ſo. 
 Mep. Ves, Sir, but 1 ſhall not ſtand to all he ſays. 
Sous. But, Sir, you ſhould not put a wrong ſenti- 
ment into. the motih of the. god of wit, roi hh 
Map. I tell you, he is the god only of modern wit; 
and he has a very juſt right to be god of moſt of the 
modern wits that I know; of ſome who are lik'd for 


their wit; of ſome who are preferr'd for their wit; of 


tome who live by their wit ; of thoſe ingenious gentle- 
men who damn plays, and thoſe who write them too 
perhaps, Here comes one of his votaries ; come, enter; 
enter—Enter Mr. Ground-Ivy. | 3 

ä Euter GRO UND- IVV. 

Gsounpb. What are you doing here 7 
| 229 Fam caſting the parts in the tragedy of king 
On. ; | | 
GS oN. Then you are caſting the parts in a tra- 

gedy that won't do. A IG 
Aok. How, Sir! Was it not written by Shake- 
ſpear? and was nor Shakeſpear one of the greateſt 
genius's that ever lived? 

GrouNnD. No, Sir, Shakeſpear was a pretty fellow, 
and faid fome things which only want a little of my 
licking to. do well enough; king John, as now writ, 
will not d0——But a word in your ear, I will make 
him do, OC 3 | | 
; Ione - * Aro, 
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Aror. How? TNT | 

Gnu. By alteration, Sir: it was a maxim of 
mine, when I was at the head of theatrical affairs, that 
no play, tho' ever ſo good, would do without altera. 
tion For inſtance, in the play before us, the 
baſtard Faulconbridge is a moſt effeminate character, 
for which reaſon I would cut him out, and put all his 
ſentiments in the mouth of Conſtance, who is ſo much 
properer to ſpak them Let me tell you, Mr. Apollo, 
propriety of character, dignity of diction, and emphaſis 


of ſentiment, are the things I chiefly conſider on theſe 


occaſions. | | 7 | 
PRO. I am only afraid as Shakeſpear is fo po- 
pular an author, and yon, aſking your pardon, ſo un- 
- GROUND. Damn me, I'll write to the town and 
deſire them to be civil, and that in ſo modeſt a man- 
ner, that an army of Coſſacks ſhall be melted : ÞIl tel 
them that no actors are equal to me, and no authors 
ever were ſuperior: and how do you think I can inli- 
puate that in a modeſt manner? | 
Pzome. Nay, faith I can't tell. CDS 
— GrounD., Why, Fl tell them that the former 
only tread on my. heels, and that the greateſt amon 
the latter have been damn'd as well as myſelf; an 


after that, what do you think of your popularity? 1 
can tell you, Mr. Prompter, I have ſeen things car- 


ried in the houſe againſt the voice of the people before 


2 to-day. 


Aror. Let them hiſs, let them hiſs, and grumble 
as much as they pleaſe, as long as we get their 
money. FVV 

Mp. There, Sir, is the ſentiment of a great man, 
and worthy to come from the great ee / 
Sous. He's worthy his lire, indeed, to think of this 
gentleman for altering Shakeſpear. | 
Map. Sir, I will maintain this gentleman as proper 


as any man in the kingdom for the buſineſs. 


SQUR. Indeed | 7 
Map. Ay, Sir, for as Shakeſpear is already good 
enough for people of taſte, he muſt be alter'd to the 


palates of thoſe who have none; and if you will grant 
N | t, 
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that, who can be properer to alter him for the worſe ? 
But if you are ſo zealous in old Shakeſpear's cauſe, 
perhaps you may find by-and-by all this come to no- 
thing—Now for Piſtol, | 


'PISTOL enters, and — his Father. 


Gzounp. Pox on't, the boy treads cloſe on my heels 


in a literal ſenſe. 
P1s5T7. Your Pardon, Sir, why will you not obey 
Your ſon's advice, and give him ſtill his way ? 
For you, and all who will oppole his force, 
Muſt be o'erthrown in his triumphant courſe. 
Sour. I hope, Sir, your Piſtol is not intended to 
| burleſque Shakeſpear. | 
Me p. No, Sir, I have too great an honour for 


= Shakeſpear to think of burleſquing him; and, to be ſure 


of not burleſquing him, I will never attempt to alter 
him, for fear of burleſquing him by accident, as per- 
haps ſome others have done. . 

Lox D Dar. Piſtol is the young captain? 

Map. My Lord, Piſtol is every inſignificant fel- 


low in town, who fancies himſelf of great conſe- 


quence, and is -of none; he is my Lord Piſtol, Cap- 
tain. Piſtol, Counſellor Piſtol, Alderman Piſtol, Beau 
Piſtol, and ——and——Odſo, what was I going ta 
ſay? Come, go on; 2 88 


Aro. Prompter, take care that all things well 


on; 


go e : 
We will retire, my friend, and read King John. 


; [ Excunt. 


Sous, To what purpoſe, Sir, was Mr. Piſtol in- 
troduced ? | | | 

Map. To no purpoſe at all, Sir; it's all in cha- 
racter, Sir, and plainly ſhews of what mighty con- 
3 he is— And there ends my article from the 
meatre. TG 1 
g ok  Hey-day | What's become of your two 
olly's. | . 
Meb. Damn'd, Sir, damn'd; they were damn'd at 
my firſt rehearſal, for which reaſon I have cut them 


out; and, to tell you the truth, I think the town has 


honour d em enough with talking of em for a whole 


month; 
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month; tho', faith, I believe it was owing to their 


having nothing elſe to talk of. Well, now for my 


patriots—You will obſerve, Mr. Sourwit, that I place 
my pohticians and my patriots at oppoſite ends of my 
piece, which I do, Sir, to ſhew the wide difference 
8 them; I begin with my politicians, to fignify 
that they will always have the preference in the world 
to patriots ; and I end with patriots, to-eave a good re. 
lin in the mouths of my audience. —9 

Sous. Ay; by your dance of patriots, one would 
think you intended to turn patriotiſm into a jeſt. 

MED. So I do—But don't you obſerve I concludz 
the whole with a dance of patriots ? which plainly 


intimates, that when patriotiim is turn'd into a jeſt, 


there is an end of the whole play: come, enter tour 

patriots — You obſerve I have not fo many patriots as 

politicians ;- you will collect from thence that they are 

not ſo plenty. We CH | 4 
-SouR. Where does the fcene lie now, Sir? 
M p. In Corſica, Sir, all in Corſica. 


Euter four PATRIOTS from” different diors, who meet in 


the Center and ſhake Hands. . 
Sous. Theſe patriots ſeem equal to your greateſt 
politicians in their filence. . 2, 
MED. Sir, what they think now cannot well be 
12 but you may conjecture a great deal from their 
laking their heads; they will ſpeak by-and-by — 
as ſoon as they are a little heated with wine: you 


cannot, however, expect any great ſpeaking in this 


ſcene, for tho? I do not make my patriots politicians, I 
don't make them fools. 
Sun. But, metliinks, your patriots are a {et of 
Mabby fellows. 8 
Map. They are the cheaper dreſs'd; befides, no 
man can be too low for a patriot, tho' perhaps it 1 
poſſible he may be too high. > . 

1ſt PA TR. Proſperity to Corſica, 
2d Pars. Liberty and property. 

30 Par R. vuccels to trade. 
4th ParR. Ay, to trade to trade particularly te 
my ſhop, n 1 
I Sous. 


m__ 0. 0. C8 
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Sour. Why do you fuffer that actor to ſtand laugh- 
ing behind the ſcenes, and interrupt your rehearſal? 
Men. O, Sir, he ought to be there, he's a laughing 
in, his ſleeve at the patriots; he's a very conkderable 
character — and has much to do by-and-by. . 
Sour, Methinks the audience ſhou'd know that, 
or perhaps they may miſtake him as I did, and hiſs 


him. | | } 

Mep. If they ſhould, he is a pure impudent fellow, 
and can ſtand the hiſſes of them all; I choſe him par- 
ticularly for the part—Go on, Patriots. 

it Parr. Gentlemen, I think this our iſland of 
Corſica is in an ill ſtate: I do not ſay we are actually 
in war, for that we are not; but however we are 
threatened with it daily, and why may not the ap- 
prchenſion of a war, like other evils, be worſe” than 
the evil itſelf; tor my part, this J will ſay, this I will 
venture to ſay, l hat let what will happen I will drink 
a health to peace. | 

Mo. This gentleman is the noiſy-patriot, who 
drinks and roars for his country, and never does 
either good or harm in it—The next is the cautious 
patriot. 


2d PA TR. Sir, give me your hand; there's truth 


ih what you ſay, and I will pledge you with all m 


ſoul ; but, remember, it is all under the roſe. 


id Parr. Looke, Gentlemen, my ſhop is my 


country, I always meaſure the proſperity of the lat- 
ter by that of the former. My country is either richer 
or poorer, in my opinion, as my trade riſes or falls; 


ticretore, Sir, I cannot agree with you that a war 
wou'd be diflerviceable : on the contrary, I think it 


the only way to make my country flouriſh ; for as I am 


a ſword-cutler, it would make my ſhop flouriſh ; ſo 
here's to war! 5 

Mev. This is the ſelf-intereited patriot ; and now 
you ſhall hear the fourth and laſt kind, which is the 
indolent patriot, one who acts as I have ſeen a prudent 
man in company, fall aſleep at the beginning of a fray, 
and never wake *till the end on't. 

4th PaTR. [ Vating ·] Here's to peace or war, I do 
not care which, - . 


SOUR» 


* 
Fe — 


7 
? 
17 
* 
Kao 
. 
oo 
; 
"1 4 
" 
> 75 
a, 


2 — ws — 2 
——ũ4—4—ͤ——— f — W , 263105 264727" war oY lager . * bo X 
yo I Tee TS N hy 6 . 22 * 22 by W 1 nene IT wy 
. #5 * | : , —— 2 a 3 ae 
= * * 3 


> r 5 Fa D 14; 2-48 FK U 
N 2 dz” i l , N . 1 A RE error |. . SE 6 1 3 A 
7 S © a rey; 3 =. XY T n 8 r * IEF * D 1 e Wor 
i — 3. _— — Y 3 A 8 * 2 * E * * - 22 1 is K * wa £ * 2 — 1 , 
. ens e ** — 27 * 222 * 83 . 3 / © Fat, 9 os . N e " þ--» 754 
2 4 . . „rr e * 2 EF rr - EE EC 3 e 


n 


n 


| 
? 
| 
| 
{ 
i 


290 THE HISTORICAL REGISTER. 
[ 


SovR. So, this gentleman being neutral, peace ha; 
it two to one. | | 
_ Mev. Perhaps neither fhall have it, aps I have 
found a way to reconcile gp” ue : But go on, 
iſt Parr. Can any one, o is a friend to Cor. 
fica, with for war, in our preſent cireumſtances? 
I defire to aſk you all one queſtion: are we not a ft 
of miſerable poor dogs? | | 
Ones. Ay, ay. | | 
3d Parx. That we are ſure enough, that nobody 
will deny. . 
0 nter QI DAM. 
Qs. Yes, Sir, I deny it. [ A fare.) Nay, Gen- 
tlemen, let me not diſturb you, I beg you will all ti 
down, I am come to drink a glaſs with you=—Can 
Corſica be poor while there is this in it? [Lays 


 pnrſe on the table. } Nay, be not afraid of it, Gentle- | 


men, it is honeſt gold, I aſſure you; you are a ſet of 
r dogs, you agree; I ſay you are not, for this is 


all yours; there, | Pours it oz the table.} take it among 


iſt Par R. And what are we to do for it? 
Qu1D. Only ſay you are rich, that's all. 
OxtN ES. Oh, if that be all! 
| | [Dey ſnatch up the mony. 


1 Quid. Well, Sir, what is your opinion now ? tell 


me freely. . 
iſt Parx. I will; a man may be in the wrong 
through ignorance, but he's a raſcal who ſpeaks with 
open eyes againſt his conicience——I own I thought 
we were poor; but, Sir, you have convinc'd me that 
we are rich. - . | X 
OnmnEs. We are alconvinc'd. | 
Qvip. Then you are all honeſt fellows, and here 
is to your healths ; and fince the bottle is out, han 


ſorrow, caſt away care, een take a dance, and I wi 


play you a tune on the fiddle, 
Owuntes. Agreed. 8 
1ſt Pa rx. Strike up when you will, we are ready 


to attend your motions. [Dante here; Quidam 


dancis out, and they all __— him, 
ED. 


13 


LY 


— 


Map. Perhaps there may be ſomething. intended 


by this dance you don't take, | 
Sour. Ay, what prithee ? : 


Mep. Sir, every one of theſe patriots have a hole 


in their pockets, as Mr. Quidam the fiddler there 
knows; ſo that he intends” to make them dance till 
all the money tis fallen through, which he will pick 
up again, and ſo not loſe one 3 by his ge- 
neroſity; ſo far from it, that he will get his wine for 


nothing, and the poor people, alas! out of their own. 


ckets, pay the whole reckoning. This, Sir, I think 
is a very pretty Pantomime trick, and an ingenious 
burleſque on all the fourberies which the great Lun 
has exhibited in all his entertainments: And ſo ends 


my play, my farce, or what you pleaſe to call it; ma 


I hope it has your Lordſhip's approbation ? 

Loxp Dar. Very pretty; indeed, it's very pretty. 

Map. Then, my Lord, I hope I ſhall have your 
encouragement ; for things in this town do not always 
ſucceed according to their merit; there is a vogue, 
my Lord, which if you will bring me into, you will 
lay a laſting obligation on me. And you, Mr. Sour- 
wit, I hope, will ſerve me among the criticks, that I 
may have no elaborate treatiſe writ to prove that a 
farce of three acts is not a regular play of five, Laſt- 
ly, to you, Gentlemen, whom I have not the honour 
to know, who have pleas'd to grace my rehearſal ; 
and you Ladies, whether you be Shakeſpear's Ladies, 
or Beaumont and Fletcher's Ladies, I hope you will 
make allowances for a rehearſal, 8 


And kindly all report us to the town; 
No borrow'd, nor no ſtol'n goods we've ſhown, 
It witty, or if dull, our play's our own. 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


PLUTO. 
ORPHEUS. 
 PROSERPINE, 
EURYDICE. 
CHAR ON. 
GHOSTS, ee. 


(The Muſick- bell rings.) 


Enter the AUTHOR in a Hurry, A CRI- 
TICK followtihg. 


AUTHOR. 


| OLD, hold, Mr. Chetwood ; don't ring for the 
overtiire yet, the devil is not dreſſed. He has 
but juſt put on his cloven fect. | 

Crrr. Well, Sfr, how do you find yourſelf? In 
what ſtate are your ſpirits ? 

Avrn, Oh! never better. If the audience are but 
in halt ſo good a humour, I warrant for the ſucceſs of 
my farce, | | 

Crit, I wiſh it may ſucceed ; but as it is built (you 
ſay) on ſo ancient a ſtory as that of Orpheus and 
Eurydice, I fear ſome part of the audience may not be 
acquainted with it. Would it not have been adviſeable 
to have writ a ſheet or two by a friend, addreſſed to 
the ſpectators of Eurydice, and let them a little into 
the matter ? | | . 7 

Aurh. No, no; any man may know as much of the 
ſtory as myſelf, only by looking at the end of Littleton's 
dictionary, whence I took it. Belides, Sir, the ftory 
is vulgarly known. Who has not heard that Orpheus 
went down to the ſhades after his wife who was dead, 
and ſo enchanted Proſer pine with his muſick, that fhe 
conſented he ſhould carry her back, with a proviſo he 
never turned to look on her in his way, which he 


could not refrain from, and fo loſt her-? Dear 
Sir, every School-boy knows it. * 
; K 2 Cir, 
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CRTT. But for the inſtruction of thoſe beaus whe 
never were at ſchool. | 

Aurn. They may learn it from thoſe who have. 
If you will ſecure me from the crizicks, J don't fear 
the beaus. : | 

Crir. Why, Sir, half the beaus are criticks. 
_ Avrn. Ay: s gad, I ſhould as ſoon have ſuſpected 
half the Dutchmen to be dancing-maſters. If I had 
known this, I would have {pared them a little, I mutt 
leave out the firit ſcene, I believe. 

Crir. Why that? 

; AUTH. Why, it is a ſcene between the ghoſts of two 

beaus. And if the ſubſtance of a beau be ſuch an un- 


Jubſtantial thing as we fee it, what muſt the ſhadow 


of that ſubſtance be? | 

Carr. Ha, ha, ha! Ridiculons. 

AvuTH. Ay, I think ſo. I think, we do come up 
to the ridiculous in our farce, and that is what a farce 
ought to be, and all it ought to be: for as your beaus 
ſet up for criticks, ſo theſe criticks on farces may ſet 
up for beaus. But come, I believe by this, the devil 
and the ghoſts are ready; ſo now, Mr. Chetwood, you 
may ring away. Sir, if you pleaſe to fit down with 
me between the ſcenes, I thall be glad of your opinion 
of my piece. | 


| (They fit: the Overture is played.) 

Crir. Pray, Sir, who are thele two gentlemen that 
ſtand ready to ruſh on the ftage? Are they the two 
ghoſts you mention? 

- AvTu. Yes, Sir, they are. Mr, Spindle, and cap- 
tain Weaze', the one belongs to the court, the other 
to the army; and they are the repreſentatives of their 
feveral bodies. Von muſt know farther, the one has 


been dead for ſome time, the other but juſt departed: 
but buth, they are gone on, | 


Enter Captain WEAZEL, Mr. SPINDLE. 


Cayr. WE AZE. Mr. Spindle, your very humble ſer- 
vant, You are welcome, Sir, on this fide the river 
Styx. Iam glad to lee you dead, with all my heart. 
Mx. SPIN, Capt. Weaxel, I thank you. | hope you 


are well. * | 
Cape. 
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Carr. WEAZ. As well as a dead man can be, my 
dear. 5 
Mx. SPIN. And faith ! that's better than any living 
man can be, at leaſt any living beau. Dead men (they 
ſay) feel no pain; and 1 am jure, we beaus, While alive, 
feel little elie: but, however, at laſt, thanks to a little 
fever and a great doctor, I kave ſhaken of a bad con- 
ſtitution; and now I intend to take one dear fwing of 
raking, drinking, whoring, and playing the devil, as [ 
have done in the other world 
Cayr. WE AZ. 1 ſuppoſe then you think this wor.d 
exactly like that you have left? | 
MR. SPIN. Why, you have whores here, have you 
not ? | 
Carr. Weaz. Oh, in abundance, | 
Mx, SelNn. Give me a buſs for that, my dear. 
And ſome of our acquaintance, fine ladies, are there 
not f | 
Carer. WEaAz, Ay, ſcarce any other. | 
Mx. Spix. Thou dear dog! Well, and how doſt 
thou lead thy life, thy death, I ſhould ſay, among em? 
Carr. WEAEZ. Faith! Jack, even as I led my life 
between cards, dice, mutick, taverns, wenches, mal- 
querades, | 
Mx. Spin. Maſquerades ! Have you thoſe too? 
Capr. Weaz. Thoſe! Ay, they were burrow'd 
hence. 3 ä | | 
Mx. Spin, What a delicious place this hell is? 
Car. WE AZ. Sir, it is the only place a tine gentle- 
man ought to be in. 


Ma Six. How it was miſrepreſented to us in the” 


other world ! 

Capr. WEaz. Pſhaw?! that hell did not belong to 
our religion; for you and I, Jack, yeu know, and 
moit of our acquaintance, were always heathens. | 

Mr. SPIN. Well, but what ſort or a fellow is the old 
gentleman, the devil; hey? | 


Carr. WEAaz. Is he? Why a very pretty ſort of 


a gentleman, a very fine gentleman ; but, my dear, 


you have ſeen him five hundred times already. The 


moment I ſaw him here, I remembered to have ſeen 
2un ſhuffle cards at White's and George's; to have 
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det im often on the Exchange, and in the Alley; 
e never miſied him in or about Weſtminſter-hall. | 
ill introduce you to him. | 

M. Spi. Ay, do. And tell him I was hanged, 
that will recommiend me to him. 

Carr. Wraz. No, hanged, no; then he will take 
you for a poor rogue, a fort of people he abominates 
io, that there are ſcarce any of them here. No, 
if you would recommend yourſelf to him, tell him 
you deferved to be hang'd, and was too great tor 
the law. 8 

Mx. Spin. Won't he find me out? | 

Carr. Weaz. If he does, nothing pleaſes him fo 
much as lying: for which reaſon, he 1s 10 fond of no. 
ſort of people as the lawyers. | 

Ma. Spin. Methinks, he might, for the ſame rea- 
ſon, be fond of us courtiers too? | 

Car. WE Az. Sir, we have no cauſe to complain of 
our reception. 

NMR. SPIN. But have you no news here, Jack? 

CaPT. WEAZ. Yes, truly we have ſome, and pretty 
remarkable news too. Here is a man come hither 
after his wife. 

Mx. Six. What! to deſire the devil to take great 
care of her, that ſhe may not come back again ? 

Carr. WEAz. No, really, to deſire her back again; 
and *tis thought he will obtain his requeſt. 

Mz. SrIx. Ay; he muſt be a hard-hearted devil 
indeed, to deny a man ſuch a requeſt as that. 

Carr. WEAZE. Did you never hear of him in the other 
world? he is a very fine finger, and his name is. 
Orpheus. | "fans 

Mx. Spin. Oh ay! he's an Italian. Signior Orpheo 
I have heard him ſing in the opera in Italy. I ſup- 

ofe, when he gocs back again, they will have him in, 
England. But who have we here? | 

Carr. WEAZE. This is the woman I ſpoke of, Ma- 
dam Eurydice. 

MR. Spin. Faith! ſhe is handſome, and if ſhe had 
been any body's wife but my own, I would have come 
hither for her with all my heart. EX: 

" Avre. That ſentiment compleats the character of, 

* | "a my 
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my courtier, who is ſo complaiſant, that he ſins only 
to comply with the mode; and goes to the devil, not 
out of any inclination, but becauſe it is the fashion. 
Now for Madam Eurydice, who is the fine lady of my 
play: and a fine lady ſhe is, or J am miſtaken, 


Enter EURY DICE. 


Eo. Captain Weazel, your very humble ſervant. 

Cayr, WEAZ. Your ſervant, Lady Fair. A gentle- 
man of my acquaintance deſires the honour of kiſſing 
your hands 

Eur, Any gentleman of your acquaintance, From 
England, I pretume ? N 

Mx. Sri. Juſt arrived thence, Madam. 

Evra, You have not been at court yet, Sir, I ſup- 
pole. You will meet with a very hearty welcome from 
his majeſty, He has a particular kindneſs for people of 
your nation. | 
| Mx. Srix. I hope, Madam, we ſhall always de- 

ſerve it. | os 

Cr. WEaz. But J hope the news is not true, that 
we are to loſe you, Madam Eurydice? 

Ea. How can you doubt it, when my huſband is 
come after me? Do you think Pluto can refuſe me, 
or that 1 can refuſe to go back with a huſband who 
came hither for me ? 

Ma. Spin, Faith! I don't know; but if a huſband 
was to go back to the other world after his wife, I be- 
1 he would ſcarce perſuade her to come hither with 
um, 

Eu. Oh but, Sir, this place alters us much for the 
better. Women are quite different creatures after they 
have been here ſome tune. 

Car. WEaz. And ſo you will go? 

Eur. It is not in my power. You know it is poſi - 
. tively againſt the law of the realm. In defiring to go, 
I diicharge the duty of a wife. And if the devil won't 
let me, I can't help it. 

Carer. Weaz, I am afraid of the power of his voice, 
I wiſh he be able to reſiſt that charm; and I fancy, 

| i 
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if you was to confeſs ingenubuſly, it is his voice that 
charms you to go batk again. | 

Box, Indeed, Sit, you are miſtaken. I do not 
think the merit of a man, like that of a nightingale, 
lies in his throat. It is true, he has a fine pipe, and 
if you will carry your friend to court this morning, 
he may hear him; but though it is poſſihle my heart 


may have its weak ſides, I folemnly proteſt no one will 
ever reach it through my ears. 

Ma, Spit. That's ſtrange: for It is the only way 
to all the ladies hearts in the other world. ; 

Evi. Ha, ha, ha! J find you beaus know juſt © 
meh of a woman as ever you did. De you imagine 
when a lady expires at an opera, ſhe thinks of the lig- 
nier that's ünging? Ne, ne, take my word for it, 
mulick pute letter and better things in her head. 


ATR I. 
De not aſt me, Eharming Phillis, 
When a wean lies expiring 
at fal, lal, lal, lal, la. 
De yen think axe Sir, delirfing 


nathing mere than ha, ha, ha? 
[&a betavecn the begun 


Sni, If you will give me leave, Sir, I think you 
have net enough diftinguiſhed the character of youy 
eeurtier from your ſoldier, : 

Avr#, What ſeldier! Have you miſtaken my army- 
beau fer a ſoldier ? You might as well take a eraple- 
beau for a lawyer. Sir, a beau is a bean ſtill, what» 
ever profeſſion he belongs to; the beaus in all profct- 
ſions differ in nothing but in grefs ; and therefore Sir, 
to diſtinguiſh the character of my army-beau from my 
court-beau, I clap a cockade into his hat, and that is 
all the diſtinction I can make between them ——Eut 
mum: Pluto is going on. 


— 


SCENE 


— 
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SCENE, ige Cvurt L UT O. 


Euer PL UT, PROSERPINE, and 
ORPHE Us. 


PLuTo. Indeed, friend Orpheus, I am concerned 
T cannot grant your requeſt without infringing the 
laws of my realm. Afk me any thing elſe, and be 
certain of obtaining; riches, power, or whatever 1s 
in my gift. Indeed, you ought to be contented 
with the common fate of men. Conlider, you had 
the poſſeſſion of your wife ſomething more than a 
twelvemonth. . 

Pros. Long enough, I am ſure, for any poor wo- 
man to be confined within the fetters of matrimony. 

PLu ro. Is it poſſible that that voice, which can 
lull the cares of every other atleep, ſhould not be 
able to aſſuage thoſe of your own breait ? 

Autn. Now for the taſte of Recitativo. My farce 
is an Oglio of tid-bits, 


ORPHEUS, (in Recitativo.) 
OQurſt be the cruel ſciſſars of the fates, | 
That ſnipt her thread of lite, and curſt that law 
Which now forbids her to my arms. | 
No, cruel king, detain your ofter'd wealth, 
And hang my harp forſaken in your realm; 
For all things uſeleſs are to me 
Without Eurydice. 


A1 


Niches, can you eaſe reſtore, 
Riches make me wiſh the more 
The poſſeiſion of my 1weet, 

To beſto them at her feet. 


* 


A 2, 
What relief in ſofteſt lays 
Warbling all my charmer's praiſe, 
Bidding ſiercer paition Tile, 
Teachmg lapgu.11 to my eyes. 


= 5 th 
» 


Þ 


Then can wealth and muſick pleaſe, 
When my charmer ſmiles at theſe; 
But leſt envy theſe bemoan, | 
Give me, give me her alone. 


| Pruro. Cin raptyres.) O caro, caro. [(What ſhall ] 
do? if I hear, another ſong T am vanquiſhed. Should: 
he deſire thee, my dear, I could hardly deny him.) 


=—_ | { 4/ide to Proſerpine, 
=_ - Pros, That may poflibly be, my dear, (and 1 with 
| he would with all my heart.) LA.. 


PI uro. Conſider, child, there is no danger in 
the precedent: for as he is the firſt man who ever de- 
fired to have his wife again, it is poſſible he may be 
the laſt. 

Pros, I own the requeſt odd enough; nor do J. 
know any miracle that would equal, it, vnlets ſhe 
fhould conſent to go along with him, which I much 
queſtion : for I don't remember to have ever heard her 
mention her huſband's name_*till his arrival here. 
And though you may make tree. with your own laws, 
and. your own. people, I hope, Mr. Pluto, you wil, 
not uſurp any authority over mine. By Styx, if you 
give one dead wife back again to her huſband, againit 
her will, I will make hell too hot to hold-you. 

PLuTo. Do not be in a paſſion, my dear, 

Pros. My dear, I will be in a paſſion. Shall you. 
preſcribe to me what to be in?. RE | 

. *PrLvrTo., You need not fear the loſs of your ſubjects : 
tho? you ſhould promiſe to return every wife that was 
aſked. | 

Pros., How, Sir,! haye I nat, ſeveral widows, whole | 

jointures died with them; whoſe huſbands would not 
on'y aſk, but walk hither barefpot to get them again? 

But you are always deſpiſing my ſubjects. I am ſure 

no goddeſs of quality was ever uſed as I am. It 
would never be believed upon the earth, that the devil 
is a worſe huſband than any there. 


* 


Avr. Conlidering where the ſcene lies, I think 
| thoſe ſentiments are not mol-apropyis, 
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3 WEAZ EL, 8 PIN DLE. 
WEAZEL introduces SPINDLE to PLUT O 
and PROSERPINE. EURY DICE Loe, to 
ORPHEUS. 


ORPHEUS (Recitativo:) 


Oh my Eurydice ! the eruel king, 
Still Slane, refuſes to my arms 
The repoſſeſſion of my love. 


EURYDICE (Recitativo.) - 


Unkind Fate, 
So ſoon to put an end to all our joys !. 
And barbarous law of Erebus 
That will not reinſtate us in our bliſs. 
On rH. And muſt you:ſtay? 
Eur, And mult 22 go ? 
OR PR. Oh no! 
Ep I {0c 
Oren, Oh no! 
Eux. *Tis ſo. 


Carr, Why does Eurydice ſpeak in recitativo ? 

Auri. Out of complaiſance to her huſband. As < 
vou will find her behave through my whole piece, like 
a very polite and well bred lady. — 1 intend this couple 
as a CONT ait to the devil and his wife. | 


a AIR III. 


Oz yu, Pane ye groves and mountains, | 
Ye once delighttul fountains, 
Where my Charmer us d to ſtray, 
Where in gentle an'rous play, 
Wanton, willing, 
Burning, billing. 
Ever ae u cver gay, 
We have fpeit the jummer- day. 


K 6 | Where. 
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Where herds forget their lowing, 

And trees forget their blowing, 

Joining with the fleecy flocks, 

And the hard and maſſy rocks, 
All came prancing, 
Skipping, dancing : 

Not the magick of my ſong 

But thy eyes drew all along. 


Pruro. I am conquered ; by Styx, you ſhall have 
her back. Take my wife too; take every thing; 
another ſong, and take my crown. 

Pros. Hold, hold, nor jo generous, good king 
Plato. If the young lady pleaſes to return with her 
huſband, as you have iworn by Styx, ſhe may. 

AUTH. There, Sir, there. I have carried the power 
of mulick beyond Orpheus, Amphion, and all of 
them; 1 have made it inſpire a man to get the better 
of his wife. | 
Pos. But I inſiſt on her conſent being aſked. 
SpiIN D. [ro Weaz,] I find in hell the grey mare is 
the better horſe. 

WEAZ. Yes, faith: Jack, and, where elle, 1 
believe. . | 

Oren, Thanks, moſt infernal majeſty ; 

I aſk no greater boon. 

Evr. You may depend too ſurely on your Eurydice, 
to doubt her conſent to whatever would make you 
happy. But—1t is a long way frag hence to the other 
world; and you know, by ex ebce, my dear, I 
am an exceeding bad traveller. 

Orxyn, T'll carry you on my ſhoulders. 

Eur. O, dear creature! your ſhoulders would fail; 
indeed, they would. And if I fhould be taken fick 
on the road, what ſhould I do? Indeed, in this 
world, I might make a tolerable ſhift; but on the 
other fide of the river Styx, if I was fainting, no pub- 
lick houſe dare fell me a dram. 

Oren, I will buy two gallons, and carry them 
with me. | | | 

Eur. Life, child, is ſo very uncertain, that who 

Knows 


- 
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knows but: as ſoon as J am got hence, I may be ſum- 
moned back the next day; and coniider, what an in- 
tolerable fatigue two ſuch journeys taken together» 
would be. 

OapH. Is it not a journey which I have undertaken 


for you ? 


Eur. O you great creature, you! You. are a man, 


and I am a poor weak woman. I hope you don't com- 
pare your ſtrength with mine. Beſides, 1f'l was able 
to go, it is really ſo much better to be here than to be 
married, that I muit be mighty filly to think of return- 


ing Indeed, dear Orphy, I ſhould be aſhamed ta- 


ſhew my face after it. 
; IN IV; 
Oh Lud! I ſhould be quite aſham'd, 
My former friends to lee ; | 
In an aſſembly if Tm nam'd, 
They'd point and cry, that's be. 
From huſbands when *tis thought ſo fine 
For wives to run away, 
Should I return again with mine, 
What can the world all ſay? | 

Oak. Can you go then? will you refuſe me? 

Eur. My dear, you know I always hated to refuſe 
you ſo much, that I hated you ſhould aſk me any thing; 
if it was reafonable, I ſhould do it of my own accord: 
but I never will be perſuaded out of my reaſon. 


I YV. 


Oaph. That marriage is a great evil, 
Who'll ever diſpute more in life, 
When they hear I've prevail'd on the devil, 
And cannot prevail on my wife, poor man! 
And cannot prevail on my wife. a 
Eus. But when thoſe who hear your fad ditty, 
Shall the date of your wedding explore, 
Do you think men a huſband will pity, 
Who ihould have known better betore, poor 
| man! 5 | 
Who ſhould have known better before ? 
. PTuro. 
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PLUTO. The doom is fix'd, I aſk your pardon, my 
dear [ro Proſ.] but I ſwore by Styx before I thought 
of it, that ſhe ſhould go. 

Pros. Ay, you are always ſwearing before you 
think of it: However, Eurydice, ſince that's the caſe, 
the oath muſt be kept. But I can add a'clauſe to the 
bill; if he looks back on you once in the way, you 
ſhall return, and that I ſwear by Styx. 

PLuTo.. Do you hear, Sir, what my wife ſays ? 

Mx. SPiN. [% Weaz.]. This river Styx ſeems a 
pretty way of ending controverſies between man and 
wife. It is pity the Thames had not the ſame virtue. 

Ozxen. Thanks, moſt diabolical majeſty, for your 
infernal kindneſs. | | 

PLuTo. I hope you will take care, and not forfeit 
the advantage of this favour I have granted you. 

Pros. Which. I have granted, if you pleaſe, Sir, 

Pruro. Ay, which my wife has granted. 

Carr. WEAZ. ( Spin ] You fee how ill people 
expreſs themſelves, when they call a bad huſband. the 
devil of a huſband, | | | 

EvR. I thank ea majeſty, Madam, for your in- 
terpoſition in my Behalf, and if I did not improve it, 
I ſhould be unworthy of your royal favour.. 

Pros, I doubt not but you have been here long 
enough to learn to outwit your huſband, - 

Eur. Few women, Madam, need come hither to 
learn that art. | ” 

Pros. I am glad they behave ſo well. Dear 
Eurydice, I with you a good journey with all my 

heart, and hope to lee you ſoon again. = 

Eur. The firit moment it is in my power, I aſſure 
your Majefty. | 

Puro. Friend: Orpheus, farewell; I give thee thy 
wife with greater pleaſure, fince I hope, as thou hait 
come hither now to get her, thou wilt return hither . 
ſhortly to get rid of her. | 
[Exeunt PLUTO, Capt. Weaz. and Spin. 

Eur. Well, dir; and 1o I muſt take a trip with 
you to the other world. How was it poſſible, you 
could come hither to fetch me back when I was dead, 
who had ſo often. iſhed me here While alive? 

| | Orr, . 


fon. Beſides, as is the common fate of mortals, I 

never knew my happineſs till 1 loſt it. 

Eunx. And was you then really concerned for me? 
OryH. Yes, my dear, and think you was fo for: 


me; your tears at our parting give me ſufficient aſ- 


ſurance. 25 £ 4 . 
Eur. Ha, ha, ha! I was afraid of dying, child, 


that was all. Upon my word, _ dear, parting with. 


thee was all the little comfort I h 

OzPH. Did you deſire it then? 
Eu a. Moſt heartily, upon my word; I feldom pray- 
ed tor any thing elſls. | | f 
 Oxyny. Why, did we not live comfortably together? 


Eur. O very comfortably? Did you not leave me. 


to run after the golden flecce ?- 


| Oren, Nay, if you come to that, did you not run 
au ay from me, and ſtay at Thebes by yourſelf a whole. 


winter? i % : 
Eur, And did not you. keep a miſtreſs in my ab- 


ſence, when you might have come to me? 


OrxyH. Did not you ſpend in diverſions and play 


what ſhould have kept your family? 
Eur. And did not you ſpend on miſtreſſes what 


Hould have kept your wite? 
Orynu, Was not. you almoſt eternally in the va- 
pours: ?“ | 


Eu, And was not you the occaſion of my vapours? 
Did, not you kill my 'tavourite, monkey, becaute I 
would not dance with that rake Hercules, and the reſt. 


* 


of your brother Argonauts ? 


Ox. You have dined with the rake Hercules. 
when 1 have not been by, I believe; and did not you. 
crack one of my beſt fiddles, only becauſe I would 
not dance with that coquet Miſs Atalanta, and the- 


reſt of your flirts? _ 


Eur, You have danced with her in private, I. ? 
fancy; and I would break your fiddle again, Sir, 


on the ſame occaſion. 


Ozyn. And I would ſee you and your monkey at 


the deyil, if you affronted my friends. 
| I. . | Eug 0 


WH 
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Oryn. Thoſe were only the ſudden blaſts of paf- 
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Evuz. Ha, ha, ha! Then you would come after 
me again, as you have now ; ha, ha, ha! 

Oryn. Nay, do not laugh ſo immoderately. 

Eur. How can I avoid it at this comfortable ſtate - 
of life, which you are ſo-fond-of as to delire over 
again? T2 

Orxyn. But experience might- teach us to amend , 
our faults for the future. 

Eus. Experience rather. ought to teach us the im- 
poſſibility of ſuch an amendment: for if we could 
have learnt ſo, we might have learnt from the ex- 
amples of others, when we were firſt married, and 
from our own in a ſhort time; but I never perceived 
any better effect from the remembrance of a paſt 
quarrel than the working up. a new one. Could ex- 
perience cure folly, men would not want that cure 
very early in life, | : 


AIR VI. 
If men from experience a leſſon could reap, 
To fly from the folly they'd ſeen, 
What madman at forty a miſtreſs would keep, 


What woman would love at eighteen! 
What woman, &c. 


The levees of ſtateſmen and courts of the law, 
Boys only would haunt very ſoon; 

Ant all married broils to conctuſion would drav: 
At the end of the ſweet honey moon. 
At the end, &c.. 


So if you have a mind to improve and profit by your 
own experience, e'en look back at the third ſtep, and 
return ſingle as you come. | 
ORrPH., No, I will be fo complacent, that J had 
rather prove your hypothelis than my own. | 
EUR, Then, pray, ſet out: in thoſe laſt words of 
your's matrimony jeemed to begin again: for to re- 
fuſe his wife with civility is the true complacence of 


a huſband So, a good journey to us. 


| | = „„ 
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AIR VII. 
Turn, O turn thee, deargft creature. | 


Turn, O turn, dear, do not fly me; 55 
I could ever thus hold out: LE 

If you loy'd, you'd not deny me; 7 
If you lov'd you'd look about. Ur 

[ Exit, be folloaving. 


SCENE, the Banks of the River Styx. 
| They call Charon /eweral Times without.) 


: Aurk. So now Charon is out of the way, and the 
« audience will be put out of humour, | 
CRIT. But pray, Sir, why does Orpheus talk ſome - 
umes in Reeitativo, and ſometimes out of it? 
Aur h. Why, Sir, I don't care to tire the andi» 
_ ence with tee much Recitativo; I obſerve they go to 
ſleep at it in an opera, Beſides, you may give yours 
ſelf a good reaſon, why he leaves off ſinging; for I 
think his wife may very well be ſuppoſed to put him 
dut of tune - Are you ſatisfied ? | | 
CRIT. I could aſk another queſtion——=Why have 
you made the devil henpecked ? | 
Avr B. Sir, _ know where I have laid the ſcene, 
and how could hell be better repreſented than by ſup- 
— the people under petticoat government 
ut O! Charon is came at laſt. 


Enter CHARON and MACCAHONRK. 

Cha. You, Mr. Maecahone, will you pleaſe to pay 
me my fare? 8 | 

Mac. Ay, fet would I with all my ſhoule;. but, ho- 
ney, I did not die worth a- fix-pence, and that I did 
leave behind me. 

Caa. Sir, if you. do not pay me, I ſhall carry you + 
back again. | | | 

Mac. To my own. country! Arrah do, honey, 
Vboboo! what a ſhoy it will be to my relations, that 
are now ſinging an anthem called the Triſh Howl over 
me, to ſee me alive, when they know that I am de d! 

| CH. 
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CA. If you do not pay your fare, I ſhall carry you 
to the other ſide of the river, where you ſhall wander 
on the banks a thouſand years. 

Mac. Shall 17? what, where I did ſee half a dozen 
gentlemen walking alone? Uboboo! upon my ſhoule, 
the laugh is coming upon my face. 

CHa. Prithee, what doſt thou laugh at? 

Mac. I laugh, to think how I will bite you, 

Cara. What wilt thou do? | 

Mac. Upon my ſhoule, I will get a bridge and ſwim 
over upon it, and I will ſend upon the poſt to the 
other world to buy a bridge, and I know where I can 
buy one very cheap; and when there is a bridge, | be- 
lieve no one will come into your boat that can go over 
the water upon dry land. | 

Caa. Here, take this fellow ſome of you, and ferry 
him back again, where he ſhall ſtay till his bridge is 
built. But whom have we here? I ſuppeſe the couple 
who are by Pluto's ſpecial order to be ferry'd over to 
the other ſide ? | 


Emer ORPHEUS and EURYDICE. 


Oryx. If you pleaſe, Mr. Charon, to prepare your 
boat. I ſuppoſe you have received your orders. 

Cara. Maſter, the boat is juſt gone over, it will be 
back again inſtantly. I wiſh you would be fo good in 
the mean time, maſter, to give us one of your Italian 
catches. : 

Oak. Why doſt thou love muſick then, friend 
Charon ? | | | 

CHa. Yes, fags! Maſter, I do. It went to my heart 
Cother day, that I did not dare ferry over Signior 
Quaverino. | 75 

Oren. Why didſt thou not dare? 5 

Cura. I don't know, Sir; judge Rhadamanthus ſaid 
it was againſt the law: for that nobody was to come 
into this country but men and women; and that the 
Signior was neither the one nor the other. ; 

Ozxn. Your lawyers, I ſuppoſe, have ſtrange quirks 
here in hell ? | 5 | 
Cn. Nay, for that matter, they are pretty muck. 


the {ame here as on carth, 
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drowned ! : 
Ox PH. [turning] Ha! Eurydice's voice? 


Eur, O unlucky misfortune! why would you look 
behind you, when you knew the queen's command? | 
Ore#. Thou wicked woman, why would'ſt thou, 
tempt me? | . 5 

Eur. How unreaſonable is that, to lay the blame 
on me! Can I help my fears? You know I was always 
inclined to be hyſterical : but it is like you to lay the 
blame on me, when you know yourſelf to be guilty; 
when you know you are tired of me already, and looked. 
back, purpoſely to loſe me. 

CRPH. And doſt thou accuſe me? 

Evs. I don't accuſe you. I need: not accuſe you. 
Your own wicked conſcience. muſt do it. Oh! had 
you loved hke me, you could have borne to have 
zone a million of miles. 1 am ſure, I could have gone 
farther, and never, ence have looked back upon you. 
[Pretending to ery. ] | _ 


Oren, Curſt accident; but ſtill we may go on. 


Proſerpine can never know it. 

Eun. [Speaking briſk. ] No, I promiſed to returu the 
moment you looked back; and a woman of honour 
muſt keep her promiſe, though it be to leave her 
huſband, e 5 
AIR. VIII. 


Farewell, my dear, 
Since fate ſevere 
Has cut us twice in twain. 
Ox p. Say not farewell, 
I'll back to hell, Iu 
And ing thee back again, 
Eur. No, Orpheus, no, 
Lou ſhall not go. 
Dark. And muſt we, muſt we part ? 
Eux. We muſt away, | 
For if you ſtay, 
Indeed "twill break my heart, 
Your fervant, dear, 


I downward ſteer, 


Eun, Help, help, I ſhall be drowned, I ſhal} be | 


Yow 


. 
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You upward to the light; 
Take no more leave, 
For J muſt grieve, 

Till you are out of fight. 


nA. Come, maſter Orpheus, never take it to heart: 
hut e'en part as merrily as your lady did. I belicve 
the devil would be very glad to go with you, if he. 
eould leave his wife behind him. 
Ox PRE US, Recitativo. 


Ungrateful, barbarous woman! 
Infernal Stygian monſter ! 
Henceforth mankind: 

I'll teach to hate the. ſex. 


SR 1: 
If a huſband henceforth, who has buried his wife, 
Of Pluto requeſt her again brought to life : 
Pluto, grant his requeſt as he enters thy portal, 
And Jove for his comfort, | 
And Jove for his comfort, 
O make her, O make her, O make her immortal! 


AvuTn. There, now the audience muſt ſtay a little, 
while the grave ſcene is preparing. Pray, Mr. Chet - 
wood, haſten things as much as poſſible. | 

Ceir. I fee Mr. Orpheus is come to his Recitativo 

again, . 
.; - Yes, Sir, juſt as he loſt his ſenſes. I wiſh 
our opera compoſers could give as good a reaſon for 
their Recitativo. | 

Crit. What would you have them bring nothing but 
mad people together into their opera's? | 

Aurk. Sir, if they did not bring abundance of 
mad people together into their opera's, they would 
not be able to ſubſiſt long at the extravagant prices 
they do, nor their ſingers to keep uſeleſs miſtreſſes; 
which, by the bye, is a very ingenious burleſque on 
our taſte. 1 
CR IT. Ay, how ſo*. | 
AvuTHa. Why, Sir, for an Enpliſh people to ſup- 
port an extravagant Italian opera, of which they un- 

5 derſtand. 


1 


by our fingers. 
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derſtand nor reliſh neither the ſenſe nor the ſound, is 
heartily as ridiculous and much of a piece with an 
cunuch's keeping a miſtreſs: nor do I know whether 
his ability is more deſpiſed by his miſtreſs, or our taſte 


Car, Huſh, huſh, don't diſturb the play. 


SCENE Pluto's Court. 
PLUTO, WEAZLE., SPINDLE. 


PivTo, Well, Mr. Spindle, pray how do you like 
your way of living here? 
Mx. vy1n., Upon my word, may it pleaſe your ma- 
jeſty, it is ſo very like the life I uſed to lead, that I can 


ſcarce perceive any difference unleis (I hope your ma- 


jeſty will not be offended) 1 think you are not quite ſo 
wicked here, as we uſed to be in the other world. 
PLUTro. Why truly that is what 1 ain afraid of, 
Mr Spindle, and that is what IT regret very much: 
but 1 know no remedy for it; for as it is in poſſible 
to make the people here worſe, ſo I believe it is im- 
practicable to make them there better. (How little 
theſe wretches know, that the vices which were their 


| pleaſures in the other world, are their pumſhment 
here; and that the moſt vicious man need ſcarce any 


other puniſhment than that of being confined to his 
vice !) YET | f [ Alide. 
AUTH. There, Sir! There is morality for you out 
of the mouth of the devil, if there be not @ Fuco dare 
licem, let another handle the pen for me. - 

Ma. Spin, One vice in particular, that we excel 
you in, 1s hypocriſy. 


WE AZ. It cannot be otherwiſe: for as his diabofical 


majeſty is known to have ſuch an antipathy to virtue, 
you may be certain, no one here will affect it. | 

PLuT., Why not? I am no enemy to the affectation 
of it; and if they were to counterfeit never ſo nicely, 
they might depend on it, I ſhould fee through them. 
But ha ! my wife and Eurydice ! 


Enter PROSERPINE and EURYDICE. 


Pros, Yes, Sir, the gentleman could not ſtay, it 


ſeems, 
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ſeems, till he got home; but looked back on hi; 
treaſure, and ſo forfeited it. 

Evur. And yet I took all the pains in my power to 
prevent it, continually intreating him to look forward, 
frightened out of my wits every ſtep, leſt he ſhould 
ſee me by a ſide glance, and yet all would not do; he 
would, |_/e45ing] he. would look back upon me, and o 
I have loſt him for ever. 

PruTo. Be comforted, Madam. 

Eu. It is in your power to comfort me. 

PLVu ro. And be aflured, it is my will. 

Evux. Then you muſt promiſe me never to fend me 
back : for, truly, there is [compo/ed] ſo much pain in 
parting, that, ſince it muſt happen, I am reſolved 
never to ſee my huſband again, if I can help it. 
= - 94 Be ealy.; for, by Styx, he never ſhall fend you 
back. | Ys 

Mx. Spin, However, there is ſome hypocriſy here, 
I find. | [Ala to Weazle, 

WEAZ. Ay, among the women. 

Px os. Well, my dear Eurydice, I am ſo plcafed 
to ſee you returned, that I will celebrate a holiday in 
all my dominions. Let Tantalus drink, and take 
Ixion off the wheel. Let every one's puniſhment be 


remitted a whole day. Do you hear, huſband ? what 


Do you take care and tig- 


are you thinking of ? 
nify my pleaſure ? 
PLuTo. I ſhall, my dear. Do you hear, all cf 


you? It is my wife's pleaſure that you ſhould all keep 


holiday. 
Pros. And hark'e, Sir, I deſire you would wave 
your wand, and conjure back ſome of your devils that 


dance at the play-houſes in the other world, 


PLuTo. My dear, I will obey your commands. 
Pos. You fee, my dear Eurydice, the manner in 
which I live with my huſband. He ſettled one half 
of the government on me at my marriage, and | have, 
thank fate, pretty well worked him out of the other 
half; Thus 1 make myſelf ſome little amends for his 


munmortality. 


Eu. And ſure a wife ought to have ſome amends 
made her for ſuch a terrible circumſtance. | 


Puro. 
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P.uro. My dear, the dancers are come. 
Eus. Well, I am quite charmed with your majeſty's 


behaviour to a huſband. | N 
Pros. And I am fo charmed with yours, that you 


ſhall henceforth be my chief favourite, 


A Grand D ANCE. 
CHOMMUS 


Ev. From leſſons like theſe 
You may, if you pleale, 
Good huſbands, learn to be civil; 
For you find 'tis in vain = 
To wiſh for us again, | 
When once we are gone to the devil. 


Pros, At each little pet, 
Do not quarrel and fret, 
And with your wives dead, for I tell you, 
It they once touch this ſhore, 
You thali have them no more, | 
Though to fetch them you ſend Farinelli. 


Pluro. Attend to Old Nick, 
Ye brethren that ſtick 
Like me in Hymen's fait fetters; 
If you'd lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your wives, 
As you fee mult be done by your betters, 


Cnok. Attend to Old Nick, 
Ye brethren, that itick, 
Like him in Hymen's faſt fetters: 
It you'd lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your wives, 
As you ſee mult be done by your betters, 
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Enter SPATTER, SOURWIT, and Lord DAPPER. 


| SPATTER. 


Y Lord, I am extremely obliged to you for the 
M honour you ſhew me in ſtaying to the rehearſal 
of my Tragedy: I hope it will pleaſe your lordſhip, as 
well as Mr. Medley's Comedy has, for I aſſure you it is 
ten times as ridiculous. 

Sou. Is it the merit of a Tragedy, Mr. Spatter, to 
be ridiculous? . 
Spar. Yes, Sir, of ſuch tragedies as mine; and I 
think you, Mr. Sourwit, will grant me this, that a 
Tragedy had better be ridiculous than dull; and that 
there is more merit in making the audience laugh, than 
in ſetting them afleep. _ 

LoRxp Dae. I beg, Sir, you would begin, or [ 
than't get my hair powder*d before dinner; for 1 am 


always four hours about it. | 
925 Why, pr'ythee, what is this Tragedy of 
thine? | | | 


SPAT. Sir, it is the damnation of Eurydice ; I fancy, 
Mr, Sourwit, you will allow I have choſe this ſubject 
very cunningly, tor as the town have damn'd my play, 
for their own ſakes, they will not damn the damnation 
of it. ; | 

LI Sous. 


* 
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Sous. Faith, I muſt confeſs, there is ſomething of 
ſingular modeſty in the inſtance, | 8 
Spar. And of ſingular prudence too; what ſigniſies 
denying the fact after ſentence, and dying with a lie 
in your mouth? No, no, rather, like a good pious 
criminal, rejoice, that in being put to ſhame, you 
make ſome atonement for your fins; and I hope to do 
ſo in the following play, for it is, Mr, Sourwit, of a 
moſt inſtructive kind, and conveys to us a beautiful 
image of the inſtability of human greatneſs, and the 
uncertainty of friends. You fee here the author of a 
mighty farce at the very top and pinacle of poetical 
or rather farcical greatneſs, followed, flattered, and 
adored by a crowd of dependants : on a ſudden fortune 
changing the ſcene, and his. farce being damn'd, you 
ſee him become the ſcorn of his admirers, and de- 
ſerted and abandon'd by all thoſe who courted his fa- 
vour, and appear'd the foremoſt to uphold and protect 

him, Draw the ſcene, and diſcover Mr, Pillage. 
[Scene draws 

SOUR, Who is he? | 

SPAT. The author of the farce. 

Sour. A very odd name for an author. 

Sear. Perhaps you will not remain long in that opi- 
nion: but filence. | | 
PL. Who'd wiſh to be the author of a farce, 
Surrounded daily by a crowd of actors, 

Gaping for parts, and never to be ſatisfied ? 

Yet, ſay the wile, in loftier ſeats of life, 

Solicitation is the chief reward-; 

And Wolſey's ſelf, that mighty miniſter, 

In the full height and zenith of his power, 

Amid a crowd of ſycophants and ſlaves, 

Was but perhaps < as author of a farce, | 
Perhaps a damn'd one too. Tis all a cheat, 

Some men play little farces, and ſome great. [Exits 

SeAT. Now for the levee. 

Sous. Whoſe levee, Sir? 

Spar. My poet's, Sir. © 

Sour. S'death, Sir, did ever any mortal hear of a 

t's levee ? | | 

Spar. Sir, my poet is a very great man. 


4 : SOUR, 
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SouR. And pray, Sir, of what ſort of people do you 
compoſe your great man's levèe? | 

SpaT, Of his dependants, Sir: pray of what ſort 
of people are all great mens levees compos'd ? I have 
been forc'd, Sir, to do a ſmall violence to hiſtory, and 
make my great man not only a poet, but a maſter of a 
playhouſe ; and ſo, Sir, his levee is compos'd of actors 
loliciting for parts, printers for copies, box-keepers, 
ſcene- men, fidlers, and candle-ſnuffers. And now, 
Mr. Sourwit, do you think I could have compos'd his 
levte of properer company? Come, enter, enter Gen- 
tlemen. | The Levee enters, and range themſebves to a riili- 
culous tune. | 


Enter PILLA GE. 


_ 1ſt Aer, Sir, you have promis'd me a part a long 
time: if you had not intended to employ me, it 
would have been kind in you to have let me known 
1 that I might have turn'd myſelf to ſome trade or 
other. | . FEE 
Pil, Sir, one farce cannot find parts for all; but 
you ſhall be provided for in time. You mutt have pa- 
tience ; I intend to exhibit ſeveral farces, depend on me 
you ſhall have a part. 5 | | 

iſt AcT, I humbly thank you. 
\ 2 Acr, Sir, I was to have had a principal part long 
ago. 8 ä 

PI L. Speak to me before the parts are caſt, and I 
will remember you in my next farce; I ſhall exhibit ſe- 
veral. Iam very glad to ſee you; you remember my 
farce is to { To 3d Aclor.] come on to- day, and will lend 
me your hands. 8 — : | 

zd Acr. Depend on me. 

Pit, And you, Sir, I hope, will clap heartily. _., 

4th Act. De'el o' my ſal, but I will. N 
Pi. Be ſure and get into the houſe as ſoon as the 
doors are open. PF 

4th AcT, Fear me not, I will but get a bet of denner, 
and I will be the firſt in the huſe—but > 
PII. What, Sir? 

4th Act. I want money to buy a pair of gloves. 

PIT. I will order it you out of the office. 
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" 4th Acr. Deel o' my fal, but I will clap every gud 
thing, till J bring the huſe down. | 
Fl. That won't do: the town of its own accord 
will applaud what they like; you muſt ſtand by me, 
when they dillike—1I don't defire any of you to clap 
unlteis when you hear a hiſe=— let that be your cue for 
clapping. 3 
ALL, We'll obſerve. 
5th Acr. But, Sir, I have not money enough to get 
into the houſe. 
Pai. I cannot diſburſe it. Fo: 
th Act, But I hope you will remember your pro- 
miſes, Sir? | | 
PI. Some other time, you fee I am buſy=——-——- 
What are your commands, Sir? | | 
25 1ſt PRINT. I am a printer, and deſire to print your 
Play. | | | 
5 PRINT. Sir, I'll give you the moſt money. 
PIL. {To 2d Printer, ⁊ubiſpering.] You ſhall have it 
Oh! Jam heartily glad to ſee you. [ Takes him aſidr.] 
You know my farce comes on to-day, and I have many 
enemies; I hope you will ſtand by me. - 3 
Potr. Depend on me, never fear your enemies, II 
warrant we make more noiſe than they. 8 
Pit, Thou art a very honeſt fellow. 
Th 2 him by the hand, 
Pok r. I am always proud to ſerve you, 
Pit, I wifh you would let me ſerve you; I wiſh you 
8 turn actor, and accept of à part in ſome of my 
rces. | 
PozrT. No, I thank you, I don't intend to come 
upon the ſtage, myſelf; but I deſire you would let me 
recommend this handſome, genteel, young fellow to act 
the part of a fine gentleman. e ne 
II. Depend on it, he ſhall do the very firſt I bring 
on the ſtage: 1 dare ſwear, Sir, his abilities are ſuch 
that the town will be obliged to us both for producing 
Por. I hope fo, but I muſt take my leave of you, 
for | am to meet a ſirong party that J have engaged for 
your ſervice. 5 


Do, do, be ſure, do clap heartily. 


PoE r 
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por. Fear not, I warrant we bring you off trium- 
hant.- :- . wy. ö 
: Pit, Then I defy the town; if by my friends, 
Againſt their liking I ſupport my farce, 

And fill my loaded pockets with their pence, 
Let after- ages damn me if they pleaſe. 

Sour. Well, Sir, and pray what do you principally 
intend by this levee ſcene? _. 

SPAT. Sir, I intend firſt to warn all future authors 
from depending ſolely on a party to ſupport them 
againſt the judgment of the town, Secondly, ſhewing 
that even the author of a farce may have his atten- 
dants and dependants; I hope greater perſons may 
learn to deſpiſe them, which may be a more uſeful 
moral than you may apprehend ; for perhaps the mean 
ambition of being worthip'd, flatter'd, and attended 
by ſuch fellows as theſe, may have led men into the 
worſt of ſchemes, from which they could promne 
themſelves little more. | | | 


Buer HONESTUS, 


How. You ſent me word that you deſir'd to ſee me. 
Pit, I did, Honeſtus, for my farce appears 

This day upon the ſtage and I intreat 

Your preſence in the pit, to help applaud it. 
Hox, Faith, Sir, my voice ſhall never be corrupt. 

It I approve your farce, I will applaud it; 

If not, PH hits it, tho' I hiſs alone. My 
PiL, Now, by my ſoul, I hope to ſee the time, 

When none ſhall dare to hiſs within the houſe. _ 
Hox, I rather hope to ſee the time, when none 

Shall come prepar'd to cenſure or applaud, 

But merit always bear away the prize. 

If you have merit, take your merit's due; 

If not, why ſhould a bungler in his art 

Keep off ſome better genius from the ſtage ? 

I tell you, Sir, the farce you act to-night 

I don't approve, nor will the houſe, unleſs 

Your friends by partiality prevail. 

Beſides, you are moſt impolitick to affront 

The army in the beginning of your piece; 

L 4 Your 
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Your fatire is unjuſt, I know no ghoſt 
Of army-beaus, unleſs of your own making. 
Soux. What do you mean by that? 
SPAT. Sir, in the farce of Eurydice, a ghoſt of an 
army-beau was brought on the ftage. 
Sour. O! ay, I remember him. | | 
PRI. I fear them not, I have ſo many friends, 
That the majority will ſure be mine. 
Hor. Curſe on this way of carrying things by 
friends ; | 
This bar to merit; by ſuch unjuſt means, 
A play's ſucceſs, or ill ſucceſs, is known, 
And fix'd before it has been try'd i' th' houſe ; 
Yet grant it ſhould ſucceed, grant that by chance, 
Or by the whim and madneſs of the town, 
A farce without contrivance, without ſenſe, 
Should run to the aſtoniſhment of mankind ; 
Think how you will be read in after-times, 
When friends are not, and the impartial judge 
Shall with the meaneſt icribbler rank your name 
Who would not rather wiſh a Butler's fame, 
Diſtreſs'd, and poor in every thing but merit, 
Than be the blundering laureat to a court? 
PIL. Not I—On me, ye gods, beſtow the pence, 
And give your fame to any fools you pleaſe. | 
Hod. Your love of pence ſufficiently you ſhew, 
By railing ſtill your prices on the town. 
PII. Ihe town for their own ſakes thoſe prices pay, 
Which the additional expence demands. 
How. 'Then give us a good tragedy for our money, 
And let not Harlequin ſtill pick our pockets, 
With his low paltry tricks, and juggling cheats, 
Which any ichool-boy, was he on the ſtage, 
Could do as well as he ln former times, 
When better actors acted better plays, 
The town paid lets. 
PII. We have more actors now. 
How. Ay, many more, I'm certain, than you need, 
Make your additional expence apparent, 
Let it appear quite neceſſary too, 
And then, perhaps, they'il grumble not to pay. 
PII. What is a manager whom the publick 2 25 
| ox. 
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How. The ſervant of the publick, and no more: 
For tho' indeed you ſee the actors paid, 
Yet from the people's pockets come, the pence, 

They therefore ſhou*d.decide what they will pay for. 
Pi. If you aſſiſt me on this trial day, 
You may aſſure yourſelf a dedication. | 

Hon. No bribe—I go impartial to your cauſe, 
Like a juſt critick, to give worth applaule, ſ 
But damn you if you write againſt our laws. [| Zx:t, 

PIL. I wiſh I cou'd have gain'd one honeſt man 
Sure to my fide But ſince the attempt is vain, . 
Numbers mult ſerve for worth; the veſlel ſails 
With equal rapid fury and ſucceſs 
Borne by the touleſt tide, as cleareſt ſtream. 


Enter VALET DE CHAM BRE. 


VaL. Your honour's. muſe 
Is come to wait upon you. 

PIL. Shew her. in, | 
I gueſs ſhe comes to chide me for neglect, 
Since twice two days have paſt ſino I invok'd her. 


Enter MUSE. 
Sour. The devil there have? This is a mighty 


E way the gentleman has found out to inſinuate 
is acquaintance with the muſes; though, like other 


7 


ladies, I believe they are often wrong d by fellows who 
brag of favours they never receiv'd. 


PII. Why wears my gentle muſe ſo ſtern a bros? 


Why awful thus affects ſhe to appear, 
Where ſhe delighted to be ſo ſerene ? 


Mus E. And doſt thou aſk, thou traitor, doſt thou aſk ? © 


Art thou not conſcious of the wrongs I bear, 
Neglected, ſlighted for a freſher muſe? 
I, whoſe fond heart too eafily did yield 
My virgin joys and honour to thy arms, 
And bore thee Paſquin ? . 

PIL. Where will this fury end? 

Mosk. Aſk thy baſe heart, whoſe is Eurydice ? 

PIL. By all that's great, begotten on no mute, 
The trifling offspring of an idle hour, | 
When you were abſent, far below your carce 
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Mus. Can I believe you had her by no muſe ? 

PII. Ay, by your love, and more, by mine you ſhall; 
My raptur'd fancy ſhall again enjoy thee ; 

Cure all thy jealouſies, and eaſe thy fears. | 

Muss. Wilt thou? make ready then thy pen and 

ink. 

Pir.. O, they are ever ready ; when they fail, 
May'ſt thou forſake me, may ſt thou then inſpire 
The blundering brain of ſcribblers, who for hire 
Would write away their country's liberties ! 

Mvss. O name not wretches ſo below the muſe ; 
No, my dear Pillage, ſooner will I whet | 
The Ordinary of Newgate's leaden quill ; 

Sooner will J indite the annual verſe, 

Which city bellmen, or court laureats ſing ; 

Saoner with thee in humble garret dwell, 

And thou, or elſe thy mute diſclaims thy pen, 
Would'ſt ſooner ſtarve, ay, even in priſon ſtarve, 
Than vindicate oppreſſion for thy bread, | 

Or write down liberty to gain thy own. 

- Sour. Hey-day ! methinks this merry tragedy is 
growing ſublime. | 

Spar. That laſt is, indeed, a little out of my pre- 
tent ſtyle; it dropt from me before I was aware; talk- 
ing of liberty made me ſerious in ſpite of my teeth, for 
between you and me, Mr. Sourwit, I think that affair 
is paſt a jeſt : But J aſk your pardon, you fhall have no 
more on't. | 1 : 

Pit. Come to my arms, inſpire me with ſweet 

thoughts. 
And now thy inſpiration fires my brain: 
Not more | felt thy power, nor fiercer burnt 
My vig'rous fancy, when thy bluſhing charms 
Firit yielded trembling, and inſpir'd my pen 
To write nine ſcenes with ſpirit in one day. 

Mvusz. That was a day indeed! 

Sour, Ay, faith! fo it was. 

Mus. And does my Pillage write with joy as then? 
Would not a freſher ſubject charm his pen? 
Pit, Let the dull ſated appetite require 

Variety to whet its blunted edge; 
The ſubject which has once delighted me, 


Sball 
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Shall ſtill delight, ſhall ever be my choice; 
Come to my arms, thou maſter-piece of nature, 
The faireſt roſe, firſt opening to the ſun, ; 
Bears not thy beauty, nor ends forth thy ſweets; 
For that once. gather'd loſes all its pride, 
Thou, gather'd, charmeſt every ſenſe the more, 
Canſt flouriſh, and be gather'd o'er and o'er. [ Fæeunt. 
SpaT, There, they are gone to write a ſcene, and 
the town ma expect the fruit of it. 1 | 
Sour, Yes, I think the town may expect an off- 
ring gg e 775 | 
Spar. But now my cataſtrophe is approaching; 
change the ſcene to the out-fide of the play-houſe, and 


enter two gentlemen. . 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


1ſt GEnT, Came you from the houſe ? 

2d Gent. 1 did. | 

1ſt GENT. How wears the farce ? 

2d GenT, The pit is cramm'd, I could not get ad- 

miſſion, 8 

But at the door T heard a mighty noiſe, 
It ſeem'd of approbation, and of laughter. 

it GEN T. If laughter, it was ſurely approbation, 
For l've long ſtudied the dramatick art, 
Read many volumes, ſeen a thouſand plays, 
Whence I've at length found out this certain truth, 
That laughs applaud a farce, and tears a tragedy. 
Sour. A very great diſcovery indeed, and very pom- 
pouſly introduced! E 

Spar. You ſneer, Mr. Sourwit : but I have ſeen diſ- 
coveries in life of the ſame nature, introduced with 


much greater pomp. | 


Sour. But don't you intend to lay the ſcene in the 
theatre, and let us fee the farce fairly damn'd before 
us? | | 
SPAT, No, Sir, it is a thing of too horrible a na- | 
ture; for which reaſon-T ſhall follow Horace's rule, 
and only introduce a deſcription of it. Come, enter, 
Deſcription ; I affure you 1 have thrown myſelf out 
eaty wer penn 6 5 
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Enter third Gentlemen. 


3d Genr. Oh, friends, all's loſt ; Eurydice is damn'd! 
2d GenT. tha! damn'd! A few ſhort moments 
paſt I came | 
From the pit-door, and heard a loud applauſe. 
3d 545 To "Tis true, at firſt the pit ſeem'd greatly 
| eas'd, | Rs Se 
And ood applauſes thro? the benches rung. 
But as the plot began to open more, 
(A ſhallow plot) the claps leſs frequent grew, 
Till by degrees a gentle hiſs aroſe ; _ 
This by a cat-call from the gallery 
Was quickly ſeconded : then follow'd claps, 
And long *twixt claps and hiſſes did ſucceed 
A itern contention : victory hung dubious. 
So hangs the conſcience, doubtful to determine, 
When honeſty pleads here, and there a bribe ; 
At length, from ſome ill-fated actor's mouth, 
Sudden there iſſued forth a horrid dram, 
And from another ruſh'd two gallons forth: 
The audience, as it were contagious air 
All caught it, halloo'd, cat-call'd, hiſs'd, and groan'd. 
- ift Gent. I always thought indeed, that joke would 
damn him; | 
And told him that the people wou'd not take it. 
3d GEN T. But it was mighty pleaſant to behold, 
When the damnation of the farce was ſure, 
How all thoſe friends who had begun the claps, 
With greateſt vigour ſtrove who firſt ſhou'd hiſs, 
And ſhew diſapprobation. And John Watts, 
Who was this morning eager for the copy, 
Slunk haſty from the pit, and ſhook his head. 
2d Gent. And ſo 'tis certain that his farce is gone? 
zd GEN T. Moſt certain. | | 
2d GEN T. Let us then retire with ſpeed, _ 
For ſee he comes this way. 
3d Gent. By all means, @ it 
Let us avoid him with what haſte we cat.  [Exeunt, 


Enter PILLAGE.. 


PII. Then I am damn'd-—_—_—Curiſt henceforth be 
the bard, A) 1 
13 Who« 


— 
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Whoe'er depends on fortune, or on friends. 

Souk. So, the play is over; for I reckon you will 
not find it poflible to get any one to come near this 
honeſt gentleman. 

SpAT. Yes, Sir, there is one, and you may eaſily 

eſs who it is: The man who will not flatter his 

iend in proſperity, will hardly leave him in adverſity. 
Come, enter Honeſtus, 

PII. Honeſtus here! will he not ſhun me too? 

How, When Paſquin ran, and the town lik'd you 


| mai. | 
And every ſcribbler loaded you with praiſe, 
I did not court you, nor will ſhun you now. 

PIL. Oh! had I taken your advice, my friend! 
had not now been damn'd—— Then had I truſted 
To the impartial judgment of the town, 

And by the goodneſs of my piece had try'd 

To merit favour, nor with vain reliance 

On the frail promiſe of uncertain friends, 

Produc'd a es like this Friends, who forſook me 

And left me nought to comfort me, but this. { Drinks. 
Hox, Forbear to drink. | 
PrL. Oh! it is now too late. 

Already I have drank two bottles off, 

Of this fell potion, and it now begins 

To work its deadly pun ole on my brain; 

I'm giddy, ha! my head begins to ſwim, 

And ſee Eurydice all pale before me; 

Why doſt thou haunt me thus ? I did not damn thee, 

By Jove there never was a better farce : | | 

She beckons me—Say —whether—blame the town, 

And not thy Pillage—Now my brain's on fire! 

My ſtaggering ſenſes dance and I am 

Hon, Drunk. 

That word he ſhould have ſaid, that ends the verſe ; 
Farewell, a twelve hours nap compoſe thy ſenſes. 
May mankind profit by thy ſad example! | 
May men grow wiſer, writers grow more ſcarce, 

And no man dare to make a ſimple farce L 
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TUM BLE DOWN DICK: 
OH, 
PHAETON mm the SUDS. 
_ 


Dramatick Entertainment of Walking, in 
Serious and Fooliſh Characters. 


Interlarded with 


Burleſque, Groteſque, Comick. Interludes.. 


e A1 
HARLEQUIN A PICK POCKET. 
As it is performed at the 
NEW THEATRE in the HA VM ARK ET. 


Zeing ('tis hop'd) the laſt Entertainment that will 
ever be exhibited on any Stage. 


Invented by the Ingenious 


MONSIEUR SANS ESPRIT. 


The Mufick compoſed by the Harmonius 
SIGNIOR WARBEERINI. 


| And the Scenes painted by the Prodigious 
MYNHEER VAN BOTTOM-FLAT. 


Morſir” horrend* inform — 


Firſt Acted in 1744. 


Mr. JOHN L UN, 


- 


Vulgarly call'd Es au iREk. 


78+ 

H O' Paſquin has put Dedications in ſo ridi- 

culous a light, that patrons may, perhaps, 
pay ſome ſhame for the future for reading their 
own praiſes ; yet, I hope, you will not begin to be 
affected with ſo troubleſome a paſſion, when I tell 
you, I know no man in England to whom I can fo 
properly dedicate the following pages as yourſelf. 


IT is to you, Sir, we owe (if not the invention) 
at leaſt the bringing into a faſhion, that ſort of 
writing which you have pleaſed to diſtinguiſh by the 
name of Entertainment. Your ſucceſs herein (whe- 
ther owing to your heels or yourhead, I will not de- 
termine) ſufficiently entitles you to all reſpect from 
the inferior dablers in things of this nature. 25 


BuT, Sir, I have farther obligations to you 
than the ſucceſs, whatever it be, which this 
little farce may meet, with, can lay on me. It 
was to a play judiciouſſy brought on by you = 

e 


— 


*% 
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the May-month, to which I owe the original 
hint, as I have always own'd, of the contraſted 
poets, and fwo or three other particulars, which 
have received great app'auſe on the ſtage, Nor 
am I leſs obliged to you for diſcovering in my 
imperfect performance the ſtrokes of an author, 
any of whoſe wit if I have preſerved entire, 
I ſhall think it my chief merit to the town, 
Though I cannot enough cure myſelf of ſelfiſn. 
neſs, while I meddle in dramatick writings, to 
profeſs a ſorrow that one of ſo ſuperior a genius 
is led, by his better ſenſe and better fortune, to 
more profitable ſtudies than the ſtage. How far 
you have contributed to this, I will not preſume 
to determine. Farther, as Paſquin has proved 


bringing a play on your ftage this winter, which 
immediately determin'd mt againſt any farther 
purfuing that project; for as I never yet yielded 
to any mean or ſubſervient ſolicitations of the 
great men in real life, I could by no means pre- 
wail on myſelf to play an under-part in that dra- 
matick entertainment of greatneſs, which you are 
pleaſed to divert yourſelf with in private, and 
Which, was you to exhibit t in publick, might 

tove as profitable to you, and as diverting a 
| Pantomini to the town, as any you have hitherto 


1 


| av d us with. 1 


, 


IJ am moreover much oblig'd to you for that 


Katire on Paſquin, which you was ſo kind to 


bring on your ſtage ; and here T declare (what- 
ever people may think to the contrary) you did 
—_ ws RD N 


it 
ot 
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of your own mere goodneſs, without any reward or 
ſolicitation from me. I own it was afenſible plea- 
ſure to me to obſerve the town, which had before 
been ſo favourable to Paſquin at his own houſe, 
confirming that applauſe, by thoroughly condemn- 
ing the ſatire on him at yours, 8 


WHETHER this was written by your command, 
or your affiſtance, or only ated by your petmiſ- 
ſion; I will not venture to decide. I believe every 
impartial honeſt man will conelude, that either 
lays me under the ſame obligation to you, and 
juſtly entitles you to this dedication, Indeed 1 
am inclined to believe the latter; for I fancy you 
have too ſtrong a head ever to meddle with Com- 
mon-ſenſe, eſpecially ſince you have found the 
way ſo well to ſucceed without her, and you are 
too great and good a Manager, to keep a needleſs 
ſupernumerary in your houſe. | 
I surrosz you will here expect ſomething in 

the dedicatory ſtyle on your perſon and your ac- 
compliſhments : But why Mould I entertain the 
town with a recital of your particular perfections, 
when they may ſee your whole merit all at once, 
whenever you condeſcend to perform the Harle- 
quin ! However, I ſhall beg leave to mention 
here (I ſolemnly proteſt, without the leaſt defign 
of flattery) your adequate behaviour. in that great 
ſtation to which you was born, your great judg- 
ment in plays and players, too well Known to be 
here expatiated on; your generoſity, and divert- 
ing the whole kingdom with your race-horſes, at 
the expence I might almoſt ſay, of more than 
your purſe, To ſay nothing of your wit, and 
other perfections, I muſt force myſelf to add, 


9 


tho? 
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tho' I know every man will be pleas'd with it but 
—_ That the perſon who has the honour to 
now your very inmoſt thoughts beſt, is the moſt 


ſenſible of your great endowments. 


Bor, Sir, while I am pleaſing myſelf, and ! 
believe the world, I am, I fear, offending you; J 
will therefore deſiſt, though I can affirm, what few 
dedicators can, that I can, and perhaps may, ſay 
much more; and only aſſure you that I am, with 
the ſincerity of moſt of the foregoing lines, 


* 


VFPoour moſt obedient, 


and moſt humble Servant. 


ARGUMENT. 


HAETON was the Son of Phokzus, and 

CLyMENE à Grecian Oyſter- wench. The pariſh- 
boys would often upbraid him with the infamy of his 
mother CLYMENE, telling him, ſhe reported him ts 
be the Jon of APOZ.LO, only to cover her adultery 
with a ſerjeant of the Foot- guards, He. complains 10 
CLYMENE of the affront put upon them both, She 
adviſes him to go to the Round-houſe (the temple of 
bis father) and there be reſolved from his own mouth 
of the truth of his Sire; bidding him at the ſame time 
beg ſome indubitable mark, that ſhould. convince the 
world that his mother was a virtuous woman, and 
whore to PHOEBUS. He goes to the ſaid Round-houſe, 
where APOLLO grants his requeſt, and gives him the 
guidance of his lanthorn for a day. The youth falli ng 
aſeep, was tumbled out of the wheelbarrow, and what 
became of bim I could never learn. 


| 
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PROMPTER, FUSTIAN, SNEERWELL, 


| PROMPTER, 


R. Fuſtian, : Þ hope the 8 is over, for Mc. 
Machine is juſt 917740 and we muſt practiſe the 
entertainment. 
Fus r. 15 my bse: is * but you need not 
for you will 


42 i 
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2 That, Sir, 1 Joy t know ; Put we dare not 
diſoblige Mr. Machine, Te 'fear he thoy'd 89. to the 
other houſe.. 

SEER. Dear Fuſtian, do let us flay and ſee the 
practice. 

Fus r. And can you hear, after ſuch a luſcious meal 
of tragedy as you have had, to put Ay the taſte with 
ſuch an infipid deſert? 7D lt 

SNEER. It will divert me a different way. I can 
admire the ſublime; which I have: fe-n/in the tragedy, 
and laugh at the ridiculous which I expect i in n enter- 
tainment. 

Fus r. You ſhall lawgh by vous then. | | [Goings 

SNEER. Nay, dear Fuſtian, I beg you-:wou'd ſtay 
for me, for I believe I can ſerve you; I will carry vo 


to dinner in a large company, where you may diſpoſe 
of ſome tickets, 


Fust. 


let down the curtain, and Play away, the oyerture. 


ber in Drury-Lane. This ſcene, Sir, is in the true 


Madam, begin. 


— 
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Fus r. Sir, I can deny you nothing A. I have a 
few tickets in my pocket. 
[Pulls out a waſt quantity of paper 
Maca. Gentlemen, I muſt beg. you. to clear the 
ſtage intirely; for in things of this ſerious nature; if 
we do not comply with the exacteſt decency, the au- 
dience will be very juſtly offended. 
Fus r. Things of a ſerious nature! oh the devil! 
Mach. Harky e, W who is that figure 
theres 
ProMe, That, Sir, is Mr. Fuſtian, FE RE of the 
New Tragedy. 0 
Mach. Oh! I ſmoke him, I ſmoke him. But, 
Mr. Prompter, I muſt infiſt that you cut out a great 
deal of Othello, if my Pantomime is perform'd with 
it, or the audience will be pall'd before the entertain- 
ment begins. 
| ' a We'll cut out the fifth act, Sir, if you 
E. x 
n Mach. Sir, that's not enough, PU have the firſt cut 
out too. 
Fvusr, Death arid the devil! Can! ber this? Saal 
Shakſpeare be mangled to introduce this trumpery ? 
Promy.'Sir, this gentleman brings more 87 to 
the houſe, than all the poets put together. 
Mach. Pugh, pugh, Shakſpeare cone, 


Frompter to your poſt. 
[The curtain Ae up, di Lſeovers Phaeton leaning 
againſt the Scene. Z 


iN SOENE A Cllrs Sk, 
"IP Enter CLYMENE. | * 


4 | 
Snzs EER. by; Sir, who, are theſe. extraordinary 
figures Pls nt 2 
Mach. He, Leankin: againſt the ſcene, is Phaeton; 
and the lady is Clymene ; or Clymene, as they call 


# - 


3 1365 


altercative, or ſcolding Ayle of ancients. Bae 


; ear u. 


— 
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Cryu. You lazy, louſy raſcal, is't well done, 
That you, the heir apparent of the Sun, i 
Stand with your arms before you, like a lout, 
When vour great father has two hours ſet out, | 
And bears his lanthorn all the world about? 
Pak. Oh Mother, Mother ! think you it ſounds . 
| well - 5 1 | 
' That the Sun's ſon in cobler's ſtall ſhould dwell ? 
Think you it does not on my foul encroach, EY 
To walk on foot, while father keeps a coach? 
If he ſhou'd ſhine into the ſtall, d'ye think, 
To ſee me mending ſhoes, he wou'd not wink? 
Befides, by all the pariſh-boys I'm flamm'd, 
You, the sun's fon! you raſcal, you be damn'd ! 
CLyMm. And doft thou, blockhead, then make all 
| this natſe; ; | ee, | 
Fecauſe you're fleer'd at by the pariſh-boys ? 
When, tirrah, you will know the mob will dare 
Sometimes to ſcorn, and hiſs at my Lord Mayor, 


AIR I. Gili:fower gentle Roſemary. 


Puag. O Mother, this ſtory will never go down, 
*Twill ne'er be believ'd by the boys of the town ; 
| "Tis true what you ſwore, 
I'm. the ſon of a whore, 
They all believe that, but believe nothing more. 
CLynm. You raſcal, who dare your mama thus tg 
deu, | | 
Come along to the juſtice, and he'll make it out; 
He knows very well, 1 
1 When you firſt made me ſwell, 
That I ſwore *twas the Sun that had ſhin'd in my cell. 


— 


Pu az. O Mother, Mother, T muſt ever grieve; 
Can I the juſtice, if not you, believe? 
If to your oath no credit I afford, 
Do you believe I'll take his worſhi p's word ? 
2 . ag to the watch-houte, where your father 
hat lanthorn keeps, which gives the world its 1 aht; 
„ . Whence 


WES $ 
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Whence fallying, he does the day's gates unlock, 
Walks thro” the world's great ſtreets, and tells folks 
what's o' clock. 12 7 
PHAE. With joy I go; and ere two days are run, 
PH know if I am my own father's ſon. [ Exit, 
CLxMu. Go, clear my tame, for greater ' tis in lite 
To be a great man's whore, than poor man's wife. 
Tf you are rich, your vices men adore, 
But hate and ſcorn your virtues, if you're. poor. 


AIR II. Pieret Tune. | 


Great courtiers palaces contain, 
Poor courtiers fear a gaol ; 7 
Great parſons riot in Champaign, 
dan at in ale 
Great whores in coaches gang, 
Smaller miſſes, 
For their kiſſes, 
Are in Bridewell bang'd ; 
Whilſt in vogue 
Lives the great rogue, 
Small rogues are by dozens hang'd. + [ Exit, 


[The ſcene draws, and diſcovers the Sun in a great chair in 
the round-houſe, attended by watchmen. 


Enter PHAET ON. 


— 


SNEER. Pray, Sir, what is the ſcene to repreſent? 
Mack. Sir, this is the palace of the Sun. 
Fusr. It looks as like the Round-houſe as ever I 
ſaw any thing. : ISP 
Mach. Yes, Sir, the Sun is introduced in the cha- 
racter of a watchman; and that lanthorn there repre- 
jents his chariot. 
Fus r. The devil it does! 
Mack. Yes, Sir, it does, and as like the chariot of 
the Sun it is, as ever you ſaw any thing on any ſtage. 
Fusrt. I can't help thinking this a properer repre- 
ſentation of the Moon than the Sun. 267 A 
SNEER. Perhaps the ſcene lies in the. Antipodes, 


where the Sun riſes at midright ? 
F Men 


* 


is - 
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| Mac. Sir, the ſcene lies in Ovid's Metamorphoſes ; 
and fo, pray Sir, don't aſk any more queſtions, for 
things of this nature are above criticiſm. * 


Prat. What do I ſee? What beams of candle- 


light | 
Break that lanthorn, and put out my ſight ? 
Pos. Oh little Phaey ! pr'ythee tell me why 
Thou tak'ſt this evening's walk into the ſky ? 
Pu AE. Father, if I may call thee by that name, 
come to ctear my own and mother's fame; 
To prove mylelf thy baſtard, her thy miſs. 


Pnok B. Come hither firſt, and give me, boy, a 
kils. [Xi es him. 755 


Now you ſhall ſee a dance, and that will ſhow, 

We lead as merry lives as folks below.” | 

| Sf) [A dance of watchmen. 

Puk. Father, the dance has very well been done; 

But yet that does not prove I am your ſon. 3 
Fus r. Upon my word, I think Mr. Phaeton is very 

much in the right on't; and I would be glad to know, 

Sir, why this dance was introduc'd. > 

Mach. Why, Sir? why as all dances are intro- 

duc'd, for the ſake of the dance. Beſides, Sir, would 

it not look very unnatural in Phoebus to give his fon 

no entertainment after ſo long an abſence? Go on, 

o on. | 
: PHOE E. Thou art ſo like me, ſure you muſt be 
mine; 5 

I ſhould be glad if you would ſtay and dine; 

ll give my bond, whate'er you aſk, to grant; 

I will, by Styx! an oath which break I can't. 


PuaE. Then let me, ſince that vow muſt ne'er be broke, 


Carry, one day, that lanthorn for a joke. OE 
"a Raſh was my promiſe, which I now muſt 
cep; | 3 
But oh! I care you do not fall aſleep. 
PHAE. If I ſuccced, I ſhall no ſcandal rue; 
It I ſhould fleep, *tis what moſt watchmen do. 
| Exit Phaeton. 
POE B. No more. — Set out, and walk around 


the ſkies; 
My watch informs me it is time to riſe, * TFxit. 
MY” M 2 Mach. 


* 
—- 
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Mack. Now for the comick, Sir. IX 
Fus r. Why, what the devil has this been? 
Mach. This has been the ſerious, Sir, 


tke 

ſublime. The ſerious in an entertainment anſwers to 

the ſublime in wgiting- Come, are all the rakes and 
1 


whores ready at King's coffee-houſe? 


Prxome. They are ready, Sir. 
Mach. Then draw the ſcene. Pray let the car. 


penters take care that all the ſcenes be drawn in exact 
time and tune; that I may have no bungling in the 
tricks, for a trick 1s no trick, if not perform'd with 

eat dexterity. Mr. Fuitian, in tragedies and come: 
Jies, and ſuch fort of things, the audiences will make 

great allowances : but they expect more from an en- 
tertainment ; here, if the leaſt thing be out of order, 


they never paſs it by. 
Fus r. Very true, Sir; tragedies do not depend ſo 


much upon the carpenters as you do. 
Mach. Come, draw the ſcene. 


[The ſcene draws, and diſcovers ſeveral men and <vomer 


drinking in King's coffte-houſe, f 
They riſe and dance. The dance ended, feng the Pillow 
Q ing ſong. 


AIR III. O Londoh is a fire town. 


= 1 Rake. O Gin, at length, is putting down, 


And 'tis the more the pity; 
Petition for it, all the town; 
Petition all the city. 
_ Cronvs. O Gin, &c. 
1 RAKE. ” Twas Gin that ER” train-bands ſo ſort, 


To whom each caſtle yields ; 
This made them march the town about, 


5 And take all Tuttle-fields. 
_ Crorvs. O Gin, &c. 
1 Rake. *Tis Gin, as all our neighbours know, 


las ſerv'd our army too; 
This makes them make ſo fine a ſhow, 


| In Hyde-park, at review. 
YORwsS. O Gin, &c. 4 


I RAK Es 


* 
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Ra k E. But what I hope will change your notes, 
And make your anger ſleep; | 
 Confider, none can bribe his votes 
With liquor half ſo cheap. 
Chex us. O Gin, &c. | | 


Fusr. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you took a cup of Gin, to 
inſpire you to write this fine ſong. 


During the ſorg,, Harlequin enters, and picks pockets. 
A poet's pocked 1s pick'd of his play, wh.ch, as he 
he awas going to pawn for the rectouiug, he miſſes. 
Harlequin is di/cover'd; conftables and watch are 
fetch'd in; the æuatebmen walking in thiir ſleep ; 
they bind him in chains, cenfine him in the cell ir, 
and leave him alone. The Genius of Gin riſes out 
of a lub. | | 
Gen, Take, Harlequin, this'magic wand, 
All things ſhall yield to thy command: 
Whether you would appear incog, 
In ſhape of monkey, cat, or dog; 
Or elle, to ſhew your wit, transform 
Your miſtreſs to a butter-churn ;, 
Or elſe, what no magician can, 
Into a wheel-barrow turn a man; 
And pleaſe the gentry above ſtairs, 
By ſweetly crying, Mellow pears. 
Thou ſhalt make jeſts without a head, 
And judge of plays thou canſt not read. 
Whores and race-horſes ſhall be thine, 
Champaign ſhall be thy only wine 
While the beſt poet, and beſt player, 
Shall both be Bred to feed on air ; 
Gin's genius all theſe things reveals, 
Thou ſhalt perform, by ſlight of heels. 


[Exit Genius. 


| [Enter conflable and awatchmen. They tale Harlequin 
out, and the ſcene changes to the fret; a crowd before 
the juftice's houſe. Enter à clerk in the character of 
Pierrot; they all go in. The ſcene changes to the juſ=- 
tice's parlour, and diſcovers the juſtice learning to jpell 
of an old ſchael-miſtre/s. ; ok 
| M 3 - | F USTs 
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Fus r. Pray, Sir, who are thoſe characters? 

Mach. Sir, that's a juſtice of peace; and the 
other is a ſchool-miſtreſs, teaching the juſtice to ſpell; 
for you muſt know, Sir, the juſtice is a very inge. 
nious man, and a very great ſcholar, but happen d 
to 8 the misfortune in his youth never to learn to 
read. ä | _ 


[Later Harlequin n c:/f/ody ; Columbine, poet, Se. 
The poet makes a complaint to the juſtice; the juflice 
orders @ Mittimus for Harlequin; Columbine 
courts the juſtice to let Harlequin eſcape ; he promws 
» Jond of her, but will not comply till ſhe «firs bin 
miney ; be then acquits Harlequin, and commits the 
pc to | g % | 


Fus r. Pray, how is this brought about, Sir? 
Mach. How, Sir! why by bribery. You know, 
Sir, or may know, that Ariſtotle, in his book con- 
cerning entertainments, has laid it down as a principle 
rule, that Harlequin is always to efcape ; and I'll be, 
 judgd by the whole world, if ever he eſcap'd in a more 

natural manner. 2 


[The conſtable carries off the Poet; Harlequin hits the 
 guftice a great rap upon the back, and runs off ; Co- 
lumbine goes to follow ; Pierrot lays bold on her, and 

carries ber in. Pierrot fs down to learn to ſpell, 
and the ſcene outs. 


| [Scene the fireet. Harlequin re-enters, conſidering how 

' to regain Columbine, and bite the juflice, Two 

chairman croſs the ſtage with a China jar, on a borſe 

directed to the Theatre-Royal i» Drury-Lane. 

Harlequin pers into it, and is carry'd into the juſtice s; 

7 the ſcene changes to the juſtices houſe ; Harlequin #s 

brought in, in the jar; the juſtice, Pierrot, and 

Columbine, enter; the ju/tice offers it as a preſent to 
Columbine. | 


Fus r. Sir, Sir, here's a ſmall error, I obſerve; 
how comes the juſtice to attempt buying this jar, as [ 
ſuppoſe you intend, when it is directed to the Theatre- 

Royal in Drury-Lane ? = : 
| ch. 
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Mach. Sir, Sir, here's no error, I obſerve; for 
how ſhould the juſtice know that, when he can't read? 
SNEER. Ay, there, I think, Mr. Fuſtian, you mutt 
own yourſelf in the wrong? 
Fusr. People that can't read ought not to be 
brought upon the ſtage, that's all. 
[While the juſtice and chairmen are talking about the 
jar, Harlequin tumbles down upon him. The juſtice 
and Pierrot run off in a fright. Columbine runs 10 


Harlequin, who carries ber off. The chairmen go out 


with the jar. RR . 

Svweer. Pray, Mr. Machine, how came that jar not 
to be broke? | 
Mach. Becauſe it was no jar, Sir; I fee you know 

very little of theſe affairs. : 
[Scene the fireet, Harlequin and Columbine re-enter, 

purſued by the juflice and his clerk. | | 

[Scene changes to a barber's ſhop ; he ſets Columbins 


down to ſhave her, blinds the clerk with the ſuds, 


and turns the juſtice into @ periwig block, 


Macu There, Sir, there's wit and humour, and 
transformation for you. | = 
Fus r. The transformation is odd enough, indeed. 


Mac. Odd, Sir! What, the juſtice into a block? 


No, Sir, not odd at all; there never was a more na- 


tural and eaſy trans formation; but don't interrupt us. 
Go on, go on. | 


| [7he clerk takes the avig off the Block, puts it on, and 
admires himſelf; Harlequin Hirect, him to powder 


it. better, which while be is doing, he thraws hin 


into the trough, and ſhuts him down. Harlequin 
and Columbine go off. The jaſtice re-enters without 
| bis ewig ; his man calls to him out of the trough, he 


takes him out, and they go off together in purſait of 


Harlequin. 


Mack. Thus ends, Sir, my firſt comic. Now, Sir, 
for my ſecond ſerious, or ſublime. Come, draw the 
ſcene, and diſcover Aurora, or the Morning, juſt go- 
ing to break, and her maid ironing her linen, 
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Aus. The devil take the wench ! is't not'a ſhame 
You ſhould be lazy, and I bear the blame ? 
Make haſte, you drone, for if I longer ſtay, 
The fun will riſe before the break of day; 
Nor can I go till my clean linen's done: 
How wall a dirty morning look in June ?. 
Ma 1p. Shifts, Madam, can't be dry'd before they're 
wet; 
Lou muſt wear fewer, or more changes get. 
 FusT. Pray, Sir, in what book of the ancients ds 
you hind any mention of Aurora's waſher-woman ? 
Maca. Don't trouble me with the ancients, Sir; 
if ſhe's not in the ancients, I have improv'd upon the 
ancients, Sir, that's all. | 
As. Dare you to me in ſuch a manner ſpeak ? | 


The morning is ſcarce fine three times a week; 
But I can't ſtay, and as I am muſt break. + [ Fx, 
Map. Break, and be hang'd; pleaſe heaven II 
| give you warning. | | 
Night wants a maid, and fo I'll leave the Morning. 
" , [ Exit, 


SCENE changes to an open Country, 


Enter taus Countrymen. 


3 Country. Is it day yet, neighbour ? 

2 Country. Faith, neighbour, I can't tell whe- 
ther it is or no. It is a curled naſty morning; I with 
we have not wet weather. 

1 CounTRY. It begins to grow a little lighter tho“ 
now. 


[Aurora crofſts the. fage with two or three girls car- 
Dying. farthing candles, 


Fusr. Pray, Sir, what do thoſe children repre- 
ſent ? \ 

Mack. Sir, theſe children are all ſtars; and you 
ſhall fee preſently, as the Sun riſes, the candles will 
go out, which repreſents the diſappearing of the ſtars. 

FusrT. © the devil! the devil! i 
Mach. Dear Sir, don't be angry, Why will you 


not allow me the fame latitude that is allow'd 
; i 4 t 
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to all other compoſers of entertainments? Does not 
à dragon deſcend from hell in Doctor Fauſtns? And 
people go up to hell in Pluto and Proſerpine? Does 
not ain a tg wh a thunderbolt in the rape of Pro- 
ſerpine ? And what are all the ſuns, Sir, that have 
ever ſhone upon the ſtage, but candles? And if they 
repreſent the ſun, 1 think they may very well repreſent 
the ſtars. 

FusrT. Sir, I afk your pardon. But, Sir — 

Mach. Pray Sir, be quiet, or the candles will be 
gone out before they ſnould, and bum the girls fingers 
before the ſun can riſe. 6 

1 Coux TRY. I'll e'en go ſaddle my horſes. 

2d CounTeY.-Odfo! methinks, *tis woundy , light 
all of a ſudden; the ſun riſes deviliſh faſt to-day, 
methinks. 1 Pp FE | 

1 CounTRY. Mayhap he's going a foxhunting to- 
day, but he takes devilifh Ph, e . 

2 CounTRyY, Leaps, quotha ! I'cod he'll leap upon 
us, I believe. It's woundy hot, the ſkin is almoſt 
burnt off my face; I warrant I'm as black as a black-- 
wg Phaeton alis, and ihe lauthoru hangs bovering, 
il IDE air. | 


Enter 3d Countryman. 


3 Coux TRY. O Neighbours! the world is at an 
end; call up the parion of the partſh; I am but juſt 
got up from my neighbour's wife, and have not had: 
time to ſay my prayers ſince. 

1 CounTRY. The world at an end! No, no, if this 
hot weather continues, we ſhall have harveſt in May. 
Odlo, though, tis damn'd hot! l' cod, I with I had left 
my cloaths at home. 6 | 

2 Cour R Y. S'bud, I ſweat as if I had been at a 
hard day's work. | 

1 CouN TRY. O, I'm ſcorch' d! | 

2 CounTRyY. O, I'm burnt! 

3 CouxrRV. F'm on fire. [Exennt, crying Fires- 


NEPTUNE deſcends. 


| Nzpr, Iam the mighty emperor of the ſea. 
| 5 Fus r. 
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Fvsr. I am mighty glad you tell us fo, elſe ge 
ſhould have taken you for the emperor of the air. 

Mack. Sir, he has been making a viſit to Jupiter. 
Beſide, Sir, it is here introduced with great beauty; 
for we may very naturally ſuppoſe, that the Sun being 
drove by Phaeton ſo near the earth, had exhal d all the 
ſea up into the air. OH” 8 
Fus r. But methinks Neptune is oddly dreſs'd for a 
od? | LET „ 
8 Mach. Sir, I mnft dreſs my characters ſomewhat 
Ike what people have ſeen; and as I preſume few of- 
my audience have been nearer the fea than Gravelend, 
fo I dreſs'd him e'en like a waterman. | 

* SNEER. So that he is more properly the god of the 

Thames, than the god of the ſea. | 

Maca, Pray let Mr. Neptune go en. 

NeerT. Was it well done, O Jupiter! whilſt L 
Paid you a civil vifit in the ſky, e 
To ſend your Sun my waters to dry upʒ 
Nor leave my fiſh one comfortable ſup? 

Maca. Come, enter the goddeſs of the earth, and 
a dancing-maſter, and dance the White Joke. 


| They enter, and dance. 


Nerr. What, can the earth with frolicks thus in- 
ſpire | | 

To gale When all her kingdom is on fire? 
TERRA. Tho? all the earth was one continued 
ſmoke, | „ | 
Twould not prevent my dancing the White Joke. 
SNEER. Upon my word, the goddeſs is a great 
lover of dancing. | 
Macy. Come, enter Jupiter witha pair of bellows, 

and blow out the candle of the ſun. 


Jupiter enters, as above. 


Tena. But ha! great Jupiter has heard our rout, 
And blown the candle of the Sun quite out. 

Maca. Come now, Neptune and Terra, dance a 
minuet by way of thankſgiving. ; 
FusT. But pray how is Phaeton fallen all this time? 

th bo | Mack. 
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Maca. Why you ſaw him fall, did not you? And 
there he lies; and [ think it's the firſt time I ever law 
him fall upon any ſtage. But IT fancy he has lain there 
ſo long, that he would be glad to get up again by this 
time; ſo pray draw the firſt flat over him. Come, 

enter Clymene. | 5 | | 
Cr v. Art thou, my Phaey, dead? O fooliſh elf, 
To find your father, and to loſe yourſelf. 
What ſhall I do to get another ſon, 

For now, alas! my teeming time is done? 


Thus when the wretched owl has found 
Her young owls dead as mice, 

O'er the fad (poi ſhe hovers round 
And views em once or twice: ; 

Then to ſome hollow tree ſhe flies, 

To hollow, hoot, and howl, 

Till every boy that paſtes, cries, . 

The devil's in the owl! 


_ 


Mach, Come, enter Old Phaeton. 

Fus r. Pray, Sir, who is Cld Phaeton? for neither 
Ovid, nor Mr. Pritchard, make any mention of him. 

Mach. Sir, he is the huſband of Clymene, and 
might have been the father of Phaeton if his wife would 


have let him. 8 
Futer OLD PHAETON. 


Orp PAE. What is the reaſon, wife, thro' all the 
town ' N 
You publith me a cuckold up and down! 
Is't not enough, as women do, 
To cuckold me, but you muſt tell it too? 
CLV. Good cobler, do not thus indulge your rage, 
But, like your brighter brethren of the age, 
Think it enough your betters do the deed, 
And that by horning you I mend the breed. 
OLD Prat. Madam, if horns I on my head muſt 
wear, ; 
*Tis equal to me who ſhall graft them there. 
| NI 6 GLyz 


/ 
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Cry. To London, go, thou out of-faſhion fool, 

And thou wilt learn in that great cuckold's ſchool, 
That every man who wears the marriage-fetters 
Is. glad to be the cuckold of his betters ; 

Theretore, no longer at your fate repine, 

For in your ſtall the Sun ſhall ever ſhine. 

OLD Pn _ I had rather have burnt candle all my 

life, 

Than to the Sun have yielded up my wife. 

But ſince tis paſt, T muſt my fortune bear; 

*Tis well you did not do it with a ſtar. 

CL. Kall, neighbours lee the ſunſhine in your 

a 

Yourfate ſhall be the envy of them all; 

And each poor clouded man will wiſh the Sun 
Would do to his wife, what to your wife h'as done. 

3 ¶ Exeunt arm in arm. 

Mack. There; Sir, 1s a ſcene in heroics, between 
a cobler and his wife ; now you ſhall have a ſcene in 
mere proſe between ſeveral gods. 

Fusr. I ſhould have thought it more natural for 
the gods to have talk'd in heroics, and the cobler and 
his wite in proſe, | 

Mack. You think it would have been more natural; 
ſo do I, and for that very reaſon have avoided it; for 
the chief beauty of an entertainment, Sir, is to be 1 un- 
natural. Come, where are the gods? f 


Funn JUPITER, NE P TUNE, ad PHOEBUS. 


Jur. Hark'e, you Phoebus, will you take up your 
lanthorn, and ſet out, Sir, or no? For by Styx! III 
put ſomebody elſe in your place, if you do not; I 
will not have the world left in darknels, becauſe you 
are-out of humour. 

Pnoks. Have I not reaſon to be out 1 AER] when 

vou have deſtroy*d my favourite child? 

Joe. *Twas your own fault; why did you truſt him 

with your lanthorn? 

Hog B. I had promis'd by Styx, an oath which you 
know was not in my power to break. 

Jer. I ſhall diſpute with you here no longer; fo 

either take up your lanthorn, and mind your buſineſs, 
8 bf 


% 
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or l' diſpoſe of it to ſomebody elſe; I would not 
have you think I want ſuns, for there were two very: 
fine ones that ſhone together at Drury-Lane play; 
' houſe; I myſelf ſaw 'em, for 1 was in the ſame enter- 
tainment. 

PaoEB. I ſaw em too, but they were more like 
moons than ſuns ;- and as like any thing elle as either 
You had better ſend for the fun at Covent-Garden 
houſe, there's a ſun that hatches an egg there, and 

roduces a Harlequin. „ 

Jur. Yes, I remember that; but do you know 
what animal laid that egg ? | | 

ProEB. Not I. 

Joy. Sir, that egg was laid by an aſs. _ 
 Nevr. Faith, that ſun of the egg of an aſs is a 

moſt prodigious animal ; I have often wonder'd how 
you came to give him ſo much power over us, for he 
makes gods and devils dance jigs together whenever 
he pleaſes. ' & 

Ju». You muſt know he is the grand-child of my 
daughter Fortune by an aſs; and at her requeſt I ſet- 
tled all that power upon him; but he plays fucks 
damn'd pranks with it, that 1 believe I ſhall ſhortly re- 
voke my grant. He has turn'd all nature topſy-turvy, 
and, not content with that, in one of his entertainment s: 
he was bringing up all the devils in hell to heaven by: 
a machine, but I happen'd to perceive him, and ſtopt 

him by the way. H 

Pots. I wonder you did not damn him for it? 
Jur. Sir, he has been damn'd a thouſand times 
over; but he values it not of a ruſh ;. the devils them- 
ſelves are afraid of him; he makes them ſing and 
dance whenever he pleaſes. But come, *tis time for 
you to ict out. ' | S 3; 

PrHots, Well, if I muſt, I nwſt ; and fince you have 
deſtroy'd my fon, I muſt find out ſome handſome wench 
and get another, . [ Exit. 

Jur. Come, Neptune, *tis too late to bed to go, 
What ſhall we do to paſs an hour or ſo? 

Nr. E'en what you pleaſe Will you along with 


F o 


me, 
And take a little dip into the ſea? 
| Joy, 


:, 
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Juve. No faith, tho' I have a heat I want to quench ; 
Dear Neptune, canſt thou find me out a wench ? 
 Neer. at ſay'{t thou to dame Thetis? ſhe's a 

RE. -.- 
But yet 1 16 with Jupiter ſhe wou'd. 
Jur. I ne'er was more tranſported in my life: 
While the Sun's out at work, I'Il have his wife; 
Neptune, this ſervice merits my regard, 

For all great men ſhould ſtill their pimps reward, | 
| | | | I [Exeun, 
. Maca. Thus, Sir, ends my ſecond and lait ſerious; 
and now for my ſecond comic. Come, draw the ſcene, 

and diſcover the two play-houſes {ide by ſide. 
SNEER. You have. brought theſe two play-houſes in 
a very friendly manner together. | 
Mach. Why ſhou'd they. quarrel, Sir? for you ob- 
ſerve both their. doors are ſhut up. Come, enter Tra- 
gedy King and Queen, to be hired. 


[Enter Tragedy King and Queen, and inock at Co- 
vent-Garden play houſe door; the Manager comes 
ot; the Tragedy King -reteats a ſprech out of a 
play ; the: Manager and he quarrel about an Am- 
phnfis. He knocks at Drury-Lane door; the Ma- 
nager enters with his man Piſtol bearing a ſack-load 

of players articles. 


> - Fvusr.. Pray, Sir, what.is contain'd in that ſack? 
Mack. Sir, in that ſack are contain'd articles for: 
players, from ten ſhillings a week, and no benefit, 
to five hundred a year, and a benefit clear. 
Fus r., Sir, I ſuppoſe. you intend this as a joke; but 
J can't ſee why a- player. of our own country, and in 
our own language, ſhould. not deſerve five. hundred, 

ſooner than a ſaucy Italian finger twelve. | 
Macon. Five hundred a year, Sir Why, Sir, for 
a little more money I'll get you one of the beſt Harle- 
quins in France; and you'll ſee the managers are of 

my opinion. 


[Enter Harlequim and Columbine. Both Mana- 
gers run io em, and careſs em; and while they art 
F #7 bidding. 


* 
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bidding for em, enter a Dog in a Harlequin's ee? 
they bid for him. Enter the Juſtice and his Clerk; 
Harlequin and Columbine run of. Covent-Garden: 
' Manager runs away ith the dog in his arms. The 
fſeene changes to a cart-load of Players. The Fuſtice- _ 
pulls out the act of the 12th of the Auen, and threatens 
to commit them as Yagrants ;: the Manager offers the 
Juſtice two. hundred a:year, if be will commence Player; 
the Fuftice accepis it, is turn'd into 4 Harlequin; he 
and his Clerk mount the Cart,. and all fing the following. 
Chorus. | 


E H O R U $ 
AIR V. Abbot of Canterbury. 


Fou wonder, perhaps, at the tricks of the ſtage, 
Or that Pantomime miracles take with the age; 
But if you examine court, country, and town. 
There's nothing but Harlequin- feats will go down. 
5 1 Derry down, &Cs. 


From Fleetſtreet to Limehouſe the city's his range, 
He's a faint in his ſliop, and a knave on the change; 
At an oath, or ea jeſt, like a cenſor he'll frown, 

But a lye or a cheat flip currently. down... | 
Derry down, &cs.- 


In the country he burns with a politick zeal, 
And.boaſts, like knight-errant, to ſerve commonweal ;: 
But once return'd member, he alters his tone, | 
For as long as he riſes, no matter who's down. - 

Derry down, &c. 


At court, *tis as hard to confine him as air, 
Like a troubleſome ſpirit, he's here and he's there; 
All ſhapes and diſguiſes at pleaſure puts on; 
And defies all the nation to conjure him down. 
5 ; . Derry down, &e. 
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SCENE, Mrs. MIDNIGHT's 
MIDNIGHT and TAWDRY. 


MIDNIG ET. 


ND he did not give you a ſingle ſhilling ? 
A Tw. No, upon my honour. 

Mp. Very well. They ſpend ſo much money in 
mew and equipage, that they can no more pay their 
Jadies than their tradeſmen, If it was not for Mr. 
Zorobabel, and ſome more of his perſuaſion, I nauſt 
ſhut up my doors, | 


Taw. Beſides, Ma'am, virtuous women and gentle- 


men's wives come ſo cheap, that no man will. go to the 
price of a lady of the town. YE , 
Mip. I thought Weſtminſter hall would have given 
them a ſurfeit of their virtuous women: but I ſee no- 
thing will do; tho' a jury of cuckolds were to give 
never ſuch ſivinging damages, it will not deter men 
from qualifying more jurymen. In ſhort, nothing can 


do us any ſervice but an act of parliament to put us 


down. 


as you ſaid you would ? 
M1p. It is up, it w up. O Tawdry! that a woman 
who hath been bred, and always lived like a gentle=-- 
woman, and followed a polite way of buſineſs, ſhould. 
be reduced to let lodgings. 


Taw. It is a melancholy conſideration truly. ¶ Knocks 


ing.] But hark! I hear a coach ſtop. 


Mid. Some rake or other, who is too poor to have 
any reputation, This is not a time of day for good. 


- cuſtomers 


Taw, Have you put a bill on your door, Ma'am, 
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cuſtomers to walk abroad. The citizens,, good men, 
cau't leave their ſhops ſo ſoon. 


SERVANT enters. 


o 


Madam, a gentleman and lady to enquire for lodg- 
ings; they ſeem to be juſt come out of the country, 
for the coach and horſes are in a terrible dirty pickle. 

Mip, Why don't you ſhew them in? Tawdry, who 
knows what fortune has ſent us? | 
' Taw. If ſhe had meant me any good, ſhe'd have 
* a gentleman without a lady. 


SERVANT returning with FOHN. 


This is my miſtreſs, Friend, | | 
- Joun. Do you take volks in to live here? Becauſe. 
if you do, madam and the {quoire will come and live 
with you, 

Mrp. Then your ae is a ſquire, Friend, is he? 

Jonx. Ay, he is as good a ſquoire as any within 
five miles o en: tho'f he was but a footman before, 
what Is that to. the purpole ? Madam has dun for 
both o'em. 

M:p. Well, you may deſire your maſter and his lady 
to walk in. I believe I can furniſh them with what 
they want. What think you, Tawdry, of the ſquire 
and his lady, by this ſpecimen of them ? 

Taw. Why, I think if I can turn the ſquire to as 
good account as you will his lady (I mean if the be 
handſome), we ſhall have no reaſon to repent our ac- 
- quaintance, You will ſoon teach her more politeneſs 
than to be pleaſed: with a footman, * as he is 
her huſband. 

Map. Truly, I muſt fay, I love to fe ladies prefer 
themſelves. Mercy on thoſe who betray women to 


3 ſacrifice their own intereſt ! I would not have ſuch a tin 


lie on my conſcience for the world, 


. . THOMAS, WIF E, and SERVANTS. 


Tuo. Madam, your humble ſervant. My _ 
| | - 


hy 
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here tells me you have lodgings to let: pray what 
are they, Madam; | 
Mip. Sir, my bill hath informed you. 
Tao. Pox! I am afraid ſhe tuipects I can't read. 
Mio. What conveniencies, Madam, would your 
lady ſhip want ? | 
Wire. Why, Good woman, I ſhall want every thing 
which other fine ladyſhips want. Indeed, I don't 
| know what J ſhall want yet; for I never was in town 
before: but I ſhall want every thing I lee. 

Tuo. | hope your apartments here are handſome, 
and that people of faſhion uſed to lodge with you. 

Mip. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll wait on your honour, . 
and ſhew you the rooms. = 

Tuo. Ay do, doſo; do wait on me. John, do 
you hear, do you take care of all our things. 

WIFE. Ay pray, John, take care of the great cake 
and the cold turkey, and the ham and the chickens, 
and the bottle of tack, and the two bottles of ſtrong 
beer, and the bottle of cyder. 

john. Pll take the beſt care I can: but a man 
would think he was got into a fair. The folks ſtare 
at one as if they had never ſeen a man before. 

{ Kemain Tawdry and Wife. 

TAwWw. Pray, Madam, in. not your ladyſhip infi- 
nitely tired with your journey ? 

Wire. I tired! not J, I an't tired at all; I could 
walk twenty miles farther. 

Taw, O, I am ſurprized at that! moſt fins ladies 
are horribly fatigued atter a journey, | 

WIrE. Are they? Hum! I don't know whe- 
ther J an't ſo too! yes I am, I am horrible fatigued, 
(Well, I ſhall never find out all that a fine lady ought 
to be. ) [ Afades 

Taw. Was your ladyſhip never in town before, 
Madam ? | 

Wire, No, Madam, never before that I know of. 

Taw. I ſhall be glad to wait on you, Madam, and 
new you the town. | 

_ Wire, I am very much obliged to you, Madam: 


and I am reſolved to fee every thing that is to be ſeen; 
tae 


* 


3 
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the Tower, fand the crowns, and the lions, and Bed. 
lam, and the parliament-houſe. and the abbey — 

Taw. O tie, Madam ! theſe are oniy ſights for the 
vulgar; no fine ladies go to thele, x 
Wire. No! Why then I won't neither. Oh odious 
Tower, and filthy lions!—But pray, Madam, are there 
no fights for a fine lady to ſee? | 

Taw, O yes, Madam; there are ridottoes, maſ- 
querades, court, plays. and a thouſand others, ſo 
many, that a fine lady has never time to be at home, 
but when ſhe 1s aſleep. | 

Wirz. I am glad to hear that; for I hate to be 
at home: but, dear Madam, do tell me for I ſup. 

. Poſe you are a fine lady. 5 | | 
'Taw. At your ſervice, Madam. 

WIr E. What do your fine ladies do at theſe places ? 
what do they do at maſquerades now? for I have 
heard of them in the country. po 

Taw. Why they dreſs themſelves in a ſtrange dreſs, 
and they walk up and down the room, and they cry, 
Do you know me? and then they burſt out a laughing, 
and then they fit down, and then they get up, and 
then they walk about again, and then they go home. 

Wire. Oh this is charming, and eaſy too; I ſhall 
be able te do a maſquerade in a minute: well, but 
do tell me a little of the reſt, What do they do at 
your what d'ye call *ems, your plays ? | 

Taw. Why, if they can, they take a ſtage-box, 
where they let the footman fit the two firit acts, to 
ſnew his livery, then they come in to ſhew them- 
ſelves, ſpread their fans upon the ſpikes, make 
curt'fies to their acquaintance, and then talk and 
laugh as Toud as they are able. 

WIE. © delightiul! By gole, I find there is no- 


1 thing in a fine lady; any body may be a five lady if 


2. 
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In T. 


If ſlaunting and ranting, 
If noiſe and gallanting, 

Be all in fine ladies requii'd ; 
I'll warrant I'll be — 
As fine a lady 3 85 

As ever in town was admir'd. 


At plays J will rattle, 
Little-tattle, 5 
Tittle-tattle, 

Prittle-prattle, 
Prittle prattle, 

As gay and as loud as the beſt ; 
And at t' other place, | 
With a maſk on my face, 

P11 aſk all I ſee 
Do you know me? 
Do you know me ? 
And te, be, he, ; 
And te; be, he: | n 
At nothing as loud as a jeſt. 


THOMAS ard MIDNIGHT return. 


Tuo. My dear, I have ſeen the rooms, and they 
are very handſome, and fit for us people of faſhion, 

Wire. O dear, I am extremely glad on't. Do 
you know me? Ha, ha, ha, my dear, .(/ire!ching out 
ber fan before her) ha, ha, ha? 3 | 

Tuo. Heyday ! What's the matter now? 

Wirk. I am only doing over a fine lady at a maf- 
querade or play, that's all. 

| [ She coguets apart æuith her Fuſband. 

Taw. [To Maid.] She's ſimplicity itſelf. A card 
fortune has dealt you, which it's impoſſible for you $0 
play ili. You may bring her to any purpoſe. | 

Mrb. Tam glad to hear it; for he's really pretty, 
and I ſhall ſcarce want a cuſtomer for a tit- bit. 
Wirz. Well, my dear, you wou't ſtay long, for 


you know I can hardly bear you out of my fight; I 
| {hall 


— 


—— 


+ . 5 8 
5 How happy are the nymphs and ſwains, 
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ſhall be quite miſerable till you come back, my deaj, 
dear Tommy. © Tin 
Tro. My dear Lucy, I will but go find out a tay. 
lor, and be back with you in an inſtant. 
Wire, Pray do, my dear. — Nay, tother kiſs; 
one more,. O! thou art the ſweeteſt creature. 
| Well Miſs, fine Lady, pray how do vou 
like my huſband ? Js he not a charming man? f 
Taw. Your huſband! dear Madam, and was it 
your huſband that you kiſs'd ſo? | 
Wire. Why, don't fine ladies kiſs their huſband ? 
Taw. No, never. 6 | 
WiIrE. O-la? but I do not like that tho'? by gole, 

T believe I ſhall never be a fine lady, if 1 muſt not be 
kifs' d. I like being a fine lady in other things, but 
not in that; I thank you. If your fine ladies are ne- 
ver kiſs'd, by gole, I think we have not ſo much reaſon 
to envy them as I imagin uu. 


8 O N . 


Who ſkip it and trip it all over the plains; 
. How ſweet are the kiſſes, 
| How ſoft are the bliffes, 
Tranſporting the Lads, and all melting their Miſſes ? 


If Ladies here ſo nice are grown, | 


. Who jaunt it, and flaunt it, all over the town, 


To fly as from ruin, 
From billing and cooing, 
A fig for their airs, give me plain country wooing. 
Taw. O you miſtake me, Madam; a fine lady 


may kiſs any man but her huſband. —You will, have 


all the beaus in the town at your ſervice. 
WIE. Beaus! O gemini, thoſe are the things Miſs 


Jenny uſed to talk of.—And pray, Madam, do beaus 
kits ſo much ſweeter and better than other folks? 


Taw. Hum! I can't fay much of that. 8 
Wire. And pray then, why muſt J like them bet- 
ter than my own huſband ? _ - 


MID. Becauſe it's the faſhion, Madam. Fine la- 
- ces do every thing becauſe it's the faſhlion. Ticy 


1poil 


MISS LUCY IN TOWN. 2865 


il their ſhapes, to appear big with child, becauſe it's 
po faſhion. They ole thee money at whiſt, without 
underſtanding the game; they go to auctions, without 
intending to buy; they go to operas, without any ear; 
and flight their huſbands without diſliking them; and 
all—— becauſe it is the faſhion. ' 

Wire, Well, Ill try to be as much in faſhion as I 
can : but pray when muſt I go to theſe beaus: for I 
really long to ſee them? For Miſs Jenny ſays, ſhe's 
fire 1 ſhall like them; and if I do, i'facks ! I believe 
I ſhall tell them fo, notwithſtanding what our parſon 
ſays. | {3 | . f 

Maw, Bravely ſaid; I will ſhew you ſome fine gen- 
tlemen, which I warrant you will like. | 

WIr E. And will they like me? 12 

Taw. Like you! they'll adore yon, they'll wor- 
ſhip you. Madam, ſays wy Lord, you are the moſt 
—— beautiful, fine creature that ever my eyes 
beheld. | ; 

Wirk. What's that? Do, ſay that over again; 
Taw. (repeats) Madam, you are, Cc. * 
Wire, And will they think all this of me ? 

Taw. No doubt of it. "They'll ſwear it. 

Wirz. Then, to be ſure, they will think it. Yes, 

yes, to be ſure they will think ſo, I wiſh I could ſee 

theſe charming men. | f | 

Mip. O you will ſee them every where. Here in 
the houſe I have had ſeveral to viſit me, who have ſaid 
the ſame thing to me and this young lady. 

Wirz. What, did they call you charming and 
beautiful? — By gole, I think they may very well 
lay ſo to me [afide.] But when will theſe charming 
men come ? 1 CLF 
Mp. They'll be here immediately: but your lady- 
ſhip will dreſs yourſelf. I ſee your man has brought 
your things. I ſuppoſe your ladyſhip has your cloa hs. 
with you :? IRS. | 

Wixz, O yes, I have cloaths enough; I have a 
fine thread ſattin ſuit of cloaths of all the colours in 
the rainbow; then I have a fine red gown flower'd with 
yellow, all my own work; and a fine lac'd ſuit of 


pinners, that was my great grandmother's! that has 
Ver, IV. | N been 
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been worn but twice theſe forty years, and, my mo. 


ther told. me, coſt almoſt four pounds when it was 
new, and reaches down hither. And then I have 2 

eat gold watch, that has continued in our family! 
can't tell how long, and is almoſt as broad is a mode. 


rate punch-bowl ; and then I have two great gold ear. 


rings, and fix or ſeven rings- for my finger, worth 
about twenty pounds all together ; and a thouſand fine 
things that you ſhall ſee. . hee | 
- Mip, Ay, Madam, theſe things would have dreſt 
your ladyſhip very well an hundred years ago: but the 
faſhions are alter d. Laced pinners, indeed! You muſt 
cut off your hair, and get a little periwig, and a 
French cap; and inſtead of a great watch, you muſt 
have one ſo ſmall, that it is impoſſible it ſhould go; and 
but come, this young lady will inſtruct you, 
Pray, Miſs, wait on the lady to her apartment, and 
ſend for. proper tradeſmen. to dreſs her, ſuch as the 
fine ladies uſe. Madam, you ſhall be dreſt as you 
ought to be. | | 

Wirk. Thank you, Madam; and then I ſhall be as 
fine a lady as the beſt of them. By gole, this London 
is a charming place. If ever my huſband gets me out 
of it again, I am miſtaken. Come, dear Miſs, I am 


impatient. Do you know me? ha, ha, ha! | 
[ Exqeunt Wife and Tawdry, 


Enter Lord BAWBLE. 
Lord Baws. So, Old Midnight, what ſchemes art 


thou plodding on? 2 
Mip. O fie! my Lord; I proteſt, if Sir Thomas 


and you don't leave off your riots, you will ruin the 


reputation of my houſe for ever. I wonder too, you 
have no more regard to your own characters. 


Loxp BawWB. Why, thou old canting offspring of 


hypocriſy, doſt thou think that men of quality are to 


be confined to the rules of decency, like ſober citi- 
Zens, as if they were aſham'd of their fins, and afraid 
they ſhould loſe their turn of being Lord Mayor * 

MI p. We ought all to be aſhamed of our fins. O 


my Lord, my Lord, had you but heard that excellent 
ſermon on Kennington-Common, it would have made 


| you 


[ 
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you aſhamed : I am ſure it had ſo good an effect upon 
me, that I ſhall be aſhamed of my lins as long as I 
6 Baws. Why don't you leavè them off then, 
and lay down your houſe? 5 
Mib. Alas, I can't, I can't; I was bred up in the 
way: but I repent heartily : I repent every hour of my 
life ; and that I hope will make amends. 
Lozp Baws. Well, where is my Jenny Ranter ? 
Mip. Ah, poor Jenny! Poor Jenny is gone. I ſhall 
never ſee her more; ſhlie was the beſt of girls; it al- 
moſt breaks my tender heart to think on't ; nay, I ſhall 
never out-live her loſs, (crying.) My Lord, Sir Tho- 
mas and you forgot to pay for that bowl of punch laſt 
night. | ot | 71128 
; A Baws. Damn your punch, is my dear Jenny 
dead ? : | a 
Mip. Worſe if poſſible.— She is—ſhe is turn 'd me- 
thodiſt, and married to one of the brethren. | 
LIoap BAWB. O, if that be all, we ſhall have her 
again, | ; 
1 Alas ! I fear not; for they are powerful men. 
hut pray, my Lord, how go the finances ? for 
I have ſuch a piece of goods, ſuch a girl juſt arrived 
out of the country : upon my ſoul, as pure a 
virgin for I have known her whole bringing up: 
ſhe is a relation of mine; her father left me her guar- 
dian, I have juit brought her from a boarding-ſchool, 
to have her under my own eye, and complete her 
education, 9 : 
Lord Baws. Where is ſhe? let me ſee her. 
Mͤip. Not a ſtep without the Ready. I told you 1 
was her guardian, and I ſhall not betray my ti uſt. 
Lox p Bawz. If I like her—upon my honour —— 
Mrp. I have too much value for your lordfhip's 
honour, to have it left in pawn. Befides, I have more 
right honourable honour in my hands unredeemed al- 
ready, than I know What to do with. However, I 
think you may depend'on my honour ; depoſite a cool 
hundred, and you ſhall ſee her; and then take either 
the lady or the money. | | 
Lord Baws, I know thee to be inexorable. T'll 


N Rep”. - 
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_ ſtep home and fetch the money. I gave that fum to 
my wife this morning, to buy her eloaths. I'll take it 
from her again, and let her tick with the tradeſmen. 
Look'e, if this be ſtale goods, Pll break every window 
in the houſe. | 
Mio. Ph give you leave.—He'll be tir'd of her in a 
week, and then 1 may diſpoſe of her again. I an 
afraid I did wrong in putting her off for a virgin, for 
ſhe'll certainly diſcover ſhe is married. However, I 
can forſwear the knowing it. 
| [Zorobabel brought in, in à chair, with tht 
| curtains drawn. | SEE 
O here's one of my ſober cuſtomers ——— Mr. Zoro- 
babel, is it you? I am your worſhip's moſt obedient 
fervant. | | 
+ Zor., How do you do, Mrs. Midnight? I hope no- 
body ſees or over-hears. This is an early hour for me 
to viſit at. I have but juſt been at home to dreſs me, 
ſince I came from the alley. 

Mip. I ſuppoſe your worſhip's hands are pretty full 
there now with your lottery-tickets ? | 

.* Zor. Fuller than I deſire, Mrs. Midnight, I aſſure 
you. We hoped to have brought them to ſeven pounds 
before this ; that would have been a pretty comfortable 
intereſt for our money. But, have you any worth 
ſeeing in your houle ? | 

Min. O Mr. Zorobabel! ſuch a piece! ſuch an 
angel! | | 

'Zor. Ay, ay, where? where? 

Mp. Here in the houſe, _ 

Zosr. Let me ſee her this inſtant. - | 

Mp. Sure nothing was ever ſo unfortunate ! 

Zor. Hey! what ? 

Mio. O Sir! not thinking to ſee your worſhip this 
buſy time, I have promiſed her to lord Bawble. 

Zox. How, Mrs. Midnight, promiſe her to a lord 
without offering her to me firſt? Let me tell you, 
*tis an affront not only to me, but to all my friends: 
and you deſerve never to have any but Chriſtians in your 
houſe again. . | 


 Mip. Marry forbid! Don't utter ſuch curfes againſt 
me. | | | Tos * 2M F | - 
$345 1 | Zo. 


MISS LUCY IN TOWN. 269 


Z og. Who is it ſupports you? Who is it can ſup- 
rt you ? Who have any money beſides us ? 

Miv. Pray your worſhip forgive m. 

Z0R. No, 1 will deal higher for the future with 
thoſe who are better acquainted with lords; they will. 
know whom to prefer. I muit tell you, you are a. 
very ungratetul woman. I know a woman of faſhion 
at St. Jamess end of the town, where I might deal 
cheaper than with yourſelf ; tho' I own, indeed, yours 
is rather the more reputable houſe of the two | 

Mp. But my lord bath never ſeen her yet. 

Zor. Hath he not? Why then he never ſhall till 
] have done with her: ſhe'll be good enough for a lord 
half a year hence. Come, fetch her down, fetch her 
down, How long hath ſhe been in town? | 

M:ip. Not two hours. Pure country innocent fleſh 
and blood. —But what ſhall I ſay to my lord? : 
Zo. Say any thing: put off ſomebody elſe upon 

him; a ſtale woman of „ or ſomebody who hath 
been in Weſtminſter-Hall and the news- papers. 

Mp. Well, I'll do the beſt | can; tho', upon my 
8 I was to have had 200 guineas from my 
ord. 5 
Zor, Two hundred promiſes you mean; but, had 
it been ready caſh, I'll make you amends if I like her; 
45 never differ about the price; ſo fetch her, f-tch 

er. N ITE 

Mip. I will, an't pleaſe your worſhip. : [Exit 

Zor, Soh! the money of ehriſtian men pays for the 
beauty of chriſtian women. A good exchange! 


— 


| Eater MIDNIGHT. - [A miſe without, 


Mid. O Sir, here are fome noiſy people coming this 
way ; flip into the next room : I am as tender of your 
reputation as of my own. 3 
Zo. You are a ſenſible woman, and I commend 
your care; for reputation is the very ſoul of a Jew. _ 

Mip. Go in here, I will quickly clear the coaſt for 
you again. [Exit Zor.} Now for my gentlemen ; and 
it I miſtake not their voices, one 1s an opera- ſinger, 
and the other a ſinger in one of our play-houſes. 

N 3 | g Enter 
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Enter Signicr CANTILENO and Mr, BALLAD. 


Mip. What is the matter; centlemen ? what is the 
matter ? ” 
5 CanT. Begar I vil ave de woman; begar I vil ave 
er. 
Bar. You muſt win her firſt, Signior; and if vou 
can gain her affections, I am too much an Engliſh- 
5 to think of reſtraining her from puriuing her on 
will. 
CANT, Never fear, me vin her. No Engliſh wo- 
man can withſtand de charms of my voice. 
M1p. If he begins to ſing, there will be no cnd on't, 
I muft go look after my young lady. [ Exit, 
$ O N G. 
_ Cant. Muſic fure hath charms to move, 
With my ſong, with my ſong I'll charm my love, 
This good land, where money grows, | 
Well the price of ſinging knows: 
Hither all the warblers throng, 
Taking money, | 


: Milk and honey, 
Taking money for a ſong. 


Bar. Ha, ha, ha! What the devil ſhould an Ttalian 
finger do with a miſtreſs ? | OL. 
Sar. Aſk your women, who are in love vit de Ita- 
lian fingers, 


8-0 KS. 


See, while I ſtrike the vocal lyre, 
Beauty languiſh, languiſli and expire: 
Like turtle-doves, in a wooing fit, 
See the blooming charmers {it ; 
. Softly ſighing, 
Gently dying, 
While ſweet ſounds to raptures move: 
_ Trembling, thrilling, 
Sweetly killing, 4 
Airs that fan the wings of love. | 
p e SONG. 


MISS LUCY IN TOWN. 
8 0 


1. 


Bar. Be gone, thou ſhame of human race, 
The noble Roman ſoil's diſgrace; 
Nor vaialy with a Britain dare 
Attempt to win a Britiſh fair. 


2. 


For manly charms the Britiſh dame 
Shall feel a fiercer nobler flame; 
To manly numbers lend her ear, 
And ſcoru thy loft enervate air. / 


. Euter a PORTER. 


Por. (to Cant.) Sir, the lady's in the next room. 

Cant. Ver vel. Begar vil ave her, 

Bar, I'll follow you, and ſee how far the charms 
of your voice will prevail. 


Enter ZOROBABEL, MIDNIGHT, and WIFE. 


Mrp. (7 ber entering) I am going to introduce your 
ladythip to one of our fine gentlemen atoms I told 
you of. 

WiIrE. ( farweying him aukuwordly) Is this a beau, 
and a fine gentleman ?—By goles Mr. Thomas is a finer 
gentleman, in my opinion, a thouſand tines. 


Zok. Madam, your humble ſervant ; I ſhall always 


think myſelf obliged to Mrs. Midnight, for introducing 
me to a young lady of your perfect beauty. Pray, 
Madam, how long have you been in town ?. . z 

WIE. Why, I have been in town about three 
hours: I am but a ſtranger here, Sir; but I was 
very lucky to meet with this civil gentlewoman and 
this fine lady, to teach me how to dreſs and behave 
myſelf. Sir, I would not but be a fine lady for all 
the world. | 

ZorR. Madam, you are in the right on't: and this 


ſoft hand, this white © eck, and theſe ſweet lips, were 
p | 


formed for no other rpoſe : 


„ WI rE. 


— 
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Wire. Let me alone, Mun, will you; I won't 
be pull'd and haul'd about by you, I won't. 
For I am very ſure you don't kits half fo ſweet as Mr, 
Thomas. : 

Zona. Nay, be not coy, my dear; if you will 
tufter me to kiſs you, 1 will make you the fineſt of 
ladies; you ſball have jewels equal to a woman of 
quality: —— Nay, I will furniſh a houſe for you in 

any part of the town, and you ſhall ride in a fine gilt 
chair, carried by two ſtout fellows, that I will keep 
for no other purpoſe. 

Mip. Madam, if you will but like this gentleman, 
he'll make you a fine lady: *tis he, and ſome more of 
his acquaintance, that make half the fine ladies in the 

town, : 

Wirz. Ay! why then I will like him.— will 

 * fay I do, which I ſuppoſe is the ſame thing. [Afide.} 
But 3 I have all theſe fine things? for I long 
ro Ins 2 
Zok. And fo do I, my Angel. 


[Oring to kiſs ber. 
Wirz. — Nay, I won't kiſs any more till 1 have 
ſomething in hand, that I am reſolved of. 
| oo [To Zor.] Fetch her ſome bawbles ; any toys 
will do. | . 
WiIrz. But if you will fetch me all the things you 
promiſed me, you ſhall kiſs me as long as you pleaſe. 
ZoR. But when I have done all theſe things, you muſt 
never ſee any other man but me. 
Wirz. Muſt not I? But I don't like that. 
3 And will you ſtay with me always then ? | 
{| Zor. No; 1 ſhall only come to ſee you in the 
| 


evening. | 
| Wirz. (O then it will be well enough for [ 
ean ſee whom I pleaſe all the day, and yon ſhall know 
nothing of the matter) [A4/fde.] Indeed I won't ſee 
any body elſe but you ; indeed I won't, But do go 
and fetch me theſe fine things. 1 
2Zon. I go, my dear. Mrs. Midnight. pray take 
2 0 of her. I never ſaw any one ſo pretty nor ſo 
1 | | 
Wir 


* 


ſenſe enough to out-wit you. Well, Miſs Jenny may 
ſtay in the country if ſhe will; and ſee nothing but the 
great jolly parſon, who never gives any thing but a 
noſegay or an handful of nuts for a kiſs. But where's 
the young lady that was here juſt now? for to my mind 
I am in a new world, and my head is quite turn'd 
iddy. | 

i AE It is a common effect, Madam, which the 
town air hath on young ladies, when firſt they come 
INTO It. | | 


Enter CANTILENO. 


Car. Begar dat dam Engliſh ballad-finging dog has 
got away de woman — ah, pardie——woila un aur 
4 [ Going towards her. 
Mip. Hold, hold, Signior; this lady is not for you. 
She is a woman of quality, and her price is a 
little beyond your pocket. * . 
© Canr. Begar I like none but the woman of quality. 
—— And you no know de price of my pocket 
See here — begar here are fifty guinea—dey are not 
above de value of two ſong, | | : | 
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To beauty compar'd, pale gold I deſpiſe, 
No jewels can ſparkle like Celia's bright eyes: 
Let miſers with pleaſure ſurvey their bright maſs;;. 
With far greater raptures I view my fine laſs: 
Gold lock d in my coffers for me has no charms, 
Then its value I own,. 

Then I prize it alone; 5 5 

When it tempts blooming beauty to fly to my arms. 


Wire. This is certainly one of thoſe operiſh ſingers 


Miſs Jenny uſed to talk of, and to mimick.;. ſhe. taught. 


me to mimick them too. 
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Can. Brighteſt nymph, turn here thy eyes, 
Behold thy ſwain deſpairs and dies. 


WIrE. A voice ſo ſweet cannot deſpair, 
| Unleſs from deafneſs of the fair ; 
Such ſounds mult move the dulleſt ear: 
Leſs ſweet the warbling nightingale; 
| Leſs ſweet the breeze ſweeps thro? the vale · 


| „ 
CanT. Sweeteſt caufe of all my pain, 
Pride and glory of the plain, 
See my anguiſh, | | 
See me languiſh: Z 
Pity thy expiring ſwain. 


Wirtz Gentle youth, of my diſdain, 
Ab, too cruel you complain; 
My tender heart 
Feels greater {mart ; 
Pity me, expiring ſwain. 
Cant. Will you then all my pangs deſpiſe * 
| Will nothing your diſdain remove ? 
Wir. Can you not read my wiſhing eyes ? 
| Ah, muſt I tell you that I love? 
CanT. I faint, I die. 2 
Wir E. And'io do 1. 


| BALLAD ers, and flugs. 
N 


Turn hither your eyes, bright maid, 
Turn hither with all your charms ; 
Behold a jolly young blade, Y 
Who longs to te claſp'd in your arms: 
To ſighing ard whining, h 
To ſobbing and pining, 
Then merrily bid adieu. 
; CAxr. 


. 
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| Canr. See how I expire. 
. See how I'm on fire, 
And burn, my dear nymph, for you. 
WIFE, Thus ſtrongly purſu'd, 
By two lovers woo'd, 
What ſhall a poor woman do ? 
But a lover in flames, 
Sure, molt pity claims, 
So, jolly Lad, I'm tor you, 


Enter MIDNIGHT, 


Mp. Gentlemen, I muſt beg you would go into 
another room-; for my lord Bawble is juſt coming, and 
he hath beſpoke this. 

CAN T. Le Diable! one of our directors I would 
not ave him ſee me here for de varld. | 
Wirk. Is my lord Come? How eagerly 1 long to 

ſee him'! - 
Caxr. Allons, Madam. 
WirE. No, I will ſtay with my lord, 
Mio. He is juſt coming in. Upon my ſoul, I will 
bring her to you preſently. 
CaxTr. Well, you are de woman of honour. 
BAL. This new face wth! not come to my turn yet; ſo 
I will to my dear Tawdry. 


Enter Lord BAWBLE. 


Lon p BAw. Well, I have kept my word; I have 
brought the ready. '[Sering Wite.] Upon my ſoul, a 
fine girl! I ſuppoſe this is the you told me of? | 

Mip. What ſhall I do? [Aſide.] Yes, yes, my Lord, 
this is the ſame: But pray come away; for I can't 
bring her to any thing yet; ſhe is ſo young, if vou 
ſpeak to her, you will frighten her out of her wits ; 
VAR, but a little patience, and I ſhall bring her to my 
min 

Lozp Paw. Don't tell me of patience; T1 ſpeak 5 
her now; and I warrant 1 bring her to my mind. 

[They talk apart. 

Wirt. (At the other end of the frag , looking” at 
my lord.) O la! that is a fine nn, indeed; 

| N 6 and 


/ 
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and yet u ho knows but Mr. Thomas might be juſt 

tuch another, if he had but as fine cloaths on? 

I wonder he don't ſpeak to me; to be fure he don't 

like me; if he did, he would ſpeak to me; and if he 

does not preſently, the old fellow will be back again, 
and then i muſt not talk with him. 

Mrp. Conſider, ſhe ts juit freſh and raw out of the 
country. _ 8 

Lorp Baw. I like her the better. It is in vain to 
contend ; for, by Jupiter, I'H at her. I know how to 
deal with country ladies. I learnt the art of making 
love to them at my election. . : 

Mio. What will become of me! I'Il get out of the 
way, and ſwear to Mr. Zorobabel, I know nothing of 
my lord's ſeeing her. EEE ru. 

LozxD Baw. It is generous in you, Madam, to leave 
the eountry, to make us happy here, with the ſun-ſhine 
of your beauty. 

Wirz. Sir, I am ſure, I ſhall be very glad if any 
thing in my power can make the beaus and tine gentle- 
men of this tine town happy. He talks juſt like Mr, 
Thomas, before I was married to him, when he firſt 
came out of his town-ſervice. [ fide, 

Logap Baw. She ſeems delightfully ignorant; a 
quality which is to me a great recommendation of a 
miſtreſs, or a friend. O, Madam, can you doubt of 
your power, which is as extenfive as your beauty; 
which ligkts ſuch a fire in the heart of every beholder, 
as nothing. but your frowns can put out? | 

WIE. I'll never frown again; for if all the fine 

gentlemen in town were in love with me, icod, 
wich all my heart, the more the merrier. | 

Loxp Baw. When they know you have any admira- 
tion, you will ſoon have a thouſand other adorers. If a 
lady hath a mind to bring cuſtom to her houſe, ſhe 
hath nothing more to do but to hang one of us lords 
gut for a ſign. | 

WIE. A lord? — Gemini, and are you a lord? 

Lon b Baw. My lord Bawble, Madam, at your ſer- 
vice. | 

Wirz. Well, my lord Bawble is the prettieſt name 


] ever 
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J ever heard; the very name is enough to charm one. 
My lord Bawble! — 8 | 

Loa b Baw, Why, truly, I think it has ſomething, 
of a quality- ſound in it. | 

Wirz. Heigh, ho: 

Lox Db Baw, Why do you ſigh, my charmer ? 

Wirz. At what, perhaps, will make you ſigh too, 
when you know it. | | ö 

Lon Db Baw. Ay, what? | 

Wirz. I am married to an odious footman, and: - 
ean never he my lady Bawble.—-I am afraid you \ 
won't like me, now I have told you. hut I aſſure i} 
you, if I had not been married already, I ſhould have: 2 
married you of all the beaus and fine gentlemen in 
the world: But tho' I am married to him, I like you 
the beſt ; and I hope that will do. 2, 

Lok b Baw. Yes, yes, yes, my dear; do! 
very well: (Is this wench an idiot, or a bite? marry. 
me, with a pox!) [A fds.] And ſo: you are married 
to a footman, my dear? | | 

Wirk. Yes, lam; I ſee you don't like me, now. 
you know I am another man's wife. | | 

LorD Baw. Indeed you are miſtaken ; I diſlike no 
man's wife but my own. - | . 

WrrE. O-la! What are you married then? 

Lok D Baw. Yes, I think I am: But J have almoſt 

| forgot it; for I have not ſeen my wife, till this morn- 
ing, for a twelvemonth. 5 | 

Wirz. No! by goles, you may marry ſomebody 
elſe for me. And now I think on't; if I ſhould be 
ſeen ſpeaking to him, I ſhall lofe all the fine things I 
was promiſed, I | : E. : 

Los Dp Baw. What are you conſidering, my dear? 
Wipe. I muſt not ſtay with you any longer, for I 

expect an old gentleman every minute, who promiſed 
me a thouſand fine things, if I would not ipeak to 
any body but him: He promiſed to keep two tall 
luſty fellows for no other buſineſs but to carry me up 

and down. in a chair. | : 
Loa p Baw. I will not only de that, but I will 
keep your two other tall fellows for no other uſe but 

to walk before your chair, | 4 
| Wirk. 


— 


That word hath almoſt put me in the vapours. 
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Wirz. Will you?, Nay, I aſſure you, I like you 
better than him, if I ſhall not loſe any fine things by 


the bargain, But hold, now I think on't: Sup. 
pole I ſtay here till he come back again with his 
preſents; I can take the things, promiſe him, and g0 


with you afterwards, you know, my Lord. O, how 
pretty Lord ſounds! 


Loa p Baw. No, you will have no need on't; I 
will give you veriety of fine things. (Till I am tired 
of you, and then I'll take them away again.) But, 
my dear, theſe lodgings are not fine enough; I will 
take ſome finer for you. 8 
WIE. O-la; what are there finer houſes than this 
in town! Why, my father hath five hundred a year 
in the country, and his houſe is not half ſo fine. 
Lord Baw. O, my dear, gentlemen of no hun- 


= 


dred 3 a year ſcorn ſuch an houſe as this: No- 


body lives now in any thing but a palace. 

WIFE. Nay, the finer the better, by goles, if you 

will pay for it. 4 | 
LorpD BAW Pugh, p'ſhaw, pay! never mind that: 


Come, my dear girl Fer. 

Wire. O fie, my Lord, you make me bluſh, He 
kiſſes ſweeter than my huſband, a thouſand times; 
1 did not think there had been ſuch a man as my huſ- 
band in the world, but 1 find I was miſtaken. | 
"Lorpd Baw. Conſider, my dear, what a pride 
you will have in hearing the man. you love .cali'd, 
Lordilip. | 
WIE. Lordlhip ! it is pretty. Lordſhip ! But then. 
you won't ſee me above once in a twelvemonth. 
" Lomp Baw. I will ſee you every day, every mi- 
nute: I like 3 ou ſo very well, that nothing but being 
married to you could make me hate you. | | 
 Wirg. O Gemini! i forgot it was the faſhion, 

Lon b Baw. Let us loſe no time, but haſten to find 
ſome place where I may equip you like a woman of 
quality, wes 

Wire. I am out of my wits. My Lord, I am 


= 


ready to wait on your lozdſhip wherever your lordſhip 


pleaics, 


i 3 
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pleaſes——Lordſhip : Quality ! I ſhall be a fine Lady 


immediately now. 


Enter MIDNIGHT. 


Mr1D. What ſhall I do? I am ruin'd- for ever! 
My lord hath carried away the girl. Mr. Zorobabel 
will never forgive me; I ſhall loſe him and all his 
friend , and they are the only ſupport of my houſe. 
Fooliſh flat, to prefer a rakith lord to a ſober Jew :. 
But wemen never know how to make their market 
till they are ſo old, no one will give any thing for 


them. 
- Peter T H 0 M A 8. 


Tuo. Your humble ſervant, Madam. Pray, Madam, 
how do you like my cloaths ! Y 

Mio. Your taylor has been very expeditious, indeed, 
8 
Tuo. > Madam, I fhould not have had them 
ſo ſoon, but that I met with an old acquaintance; 
Tom Shabby, the taylor in Monmouth-ſtreet, who 
fitted me with a ſuit in a moment But where's 
my wite ? 

Mip. (What ſhall I fay to him?) I believe ſhe is gone 
aut to ſee the town. 

Tao. Gone out! hey! what, without me! who's 
gone with her? 

Mip. Really, Sir, I can't tell. Here was a gentle- 
man all over lace: I ſuppoſe, fome acquaintance of 
Kers.. 1 _— ſhe went with him. 

Tho. A gentleman in lace ! I am undone, ruin'd, 
diſhonour'd ! Some raſcal hath betray'd away my 
wife. Zounds, why did you let her go out of 
the houſe till my return ? 

Mp. The lady was only a lodger with me, J had no 
power over her. | 
Tao. How, did any man come te ſee her ? for F am 
ſure ſhe did not know one man in town; It muſt be 

ſomebody that uſed ts come here. 

Mip. May the devil fetch me, if ever I faw him 
before; nor do I know how he got in. But 


there are birds of prey lurking in every corner _— 
this 


— 
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this wicked town : It makes me ſhed tears to think 
what villains there are in the world, to betray poor 


innocent young ladies. [ Cries, 
Tuo. Oons and the devil! the firſt ſix weeks of our 
marriage! ; 


Mp. That is a pity indeed——if you have been 
marry'd no longer: had you been together half a year, 
it had been ſome comfort. But be adviſed, have x 
little patience ; in all probability, whoever the gentle- 
man is, he'll return her again ſoon. | | 

Tro. Return her! ha! ſtain'd, ſpotted, ſullied! 
Who ſhall return me my honour ? s'death! I'll 
ſearch her thro* the town, the world Ha! my 
ther here! . | . | 
Soop. entering.) Son, I met your man John at the 
inn, and he ſhew'd me the way hither, Where is 
my daughter, your wife? | 

Tho, Stolen! loſt! every thing is Ioft, and I am 
undone. . . 

Goop. Hey-day ! What's the matter? 

Tro. The matter! O curſe this vile town; I did but 

to furniſh myſelf with a ſuit of cloaths, that I might 
ppear like a gentleman, and in the mean time your 
daughter hath taken care that I ſhall appear like a gen- 
tleman all the da; s of my lite; for F am fure F ſhall be 
aſhamed to ſhew my head among footmen. 
_ Goop, How ! my daughter run away —— 
Mi p. I am afraid it is too true. 

Goon. And do you ſtand meditating # - 

Tuo. What ſhall I do? | 

Goop. Go advertiſe her this minute in the news- 
paper ; get my lord chiet-juſtice's warrant. | 

Miv. As for the latter, it may be adviſable ; but 
the former will be only throwing away your meney ;. 
for the papers have been of late fo crammed with adver- 

tiſements of wives running from their huſbands, that. 
nobody now reads them. 2 : 
Tuo. That I ſhould be ſuch a blockhead to bring my 


wife to town ! a 
Goop. That I ſhould be ſuch a fot as to ſuffer 


you ! ie Fr. g 
Tuo. If I was unmarried again, I would not ven- 
. tute 
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ture my honour in a woman's Locpmngs for all the for- 
tune ſhe could bring me. 


Goob. And if I was a young fellow again, I would | 


not get a daughter, for all the pleaſure any woman 
could give me. 


Enter Z OROBABEL. 


'Zor, Here, where's my miſtreſs? I have equipp'd 
her; here are trinkets enough to ſupply an alderman's 


wife, 

MiD. ( I muſt be diſcover'd.) Huſh, bull conſi- 
der your reputation; here are company. Jour 
miſtreſs is run away with my lord Bawble. 

Zoe, My miſtreſs is run away! Damn my reputation: 
Where is the girl? I will have the girl. 

Goop. This gentlemen may have loſt a daughter 
too ? 

Tuo. Or a wife, perhaps You have loſt your 
m_ 1 by the violence of your rage? 58 

O worſe, worſe, Sir; I have loſt a miſtreſs. _ 
While I went to 'buy her trinkets, this damn'd jade 
of a bawd (where is ſhe ?) lets in a young rake, and 


he is run away with her: The ſweeteſt bit of country 


innocence, juſt come to town, Sblood, I would have 
given an hundred lottery - tickets for her. 
Tae. How ! Hell- hound. 
Mip. I am an innocent woman, and _ fall 2 
ſacrifice to an unjuſt ſuſpicion 
Goon. Oh! my poor daughter! | 
Tho. My wife, that I had ſo much delight in! 
Zox. My miſtreſs, that I propos'd ſuch * in! 
Mip. O the credit of my houſe, gone for ever! 
Zox. Ha! here ſhe is again. 


gel WIFE. 


Wirz. Such joy! ſuch rapture! Well, I'll never 
go into the country again. Faugh ! how 1 hate the 
name Oh! father, 1 am ſure you don't know me; 
nor you, Mr. Thomas, neither ;—nor I wont know 
you. — Ay, you old fuſty fellow, I don't 
want 8 thing you can give; nor you thant come 
neasi 
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near me. ſo you ſhan't= Madam, I am very 
much oblig'd to you, for letting me ſee the world, J 
hate to talk to any one I can't call Lordſhip. 

Goop. And is this be-powder'd, be-curl'd, be-hoop'd 
mad woman my daughter? 


[She coguets aftectedly, 
Why, huſſy, don't you know your own father? 
_ Fro. Nor your huſband? 

WiFg. No, I don't know you at all; I never 
ſaw you before. I have got a lord, and I don't know 
auy one but my lord. 3 | 5 
Tuo. And pray what hath my lord done to you, 
that hath put you in ſuch e ed ? | 5 

Wire. O, by gole! who'd be fool then? When 
I liv'd in the country, I uſed to tell you every thing 
I did; but I am grown wiſer now, for 1 am told [ 
muſt never let my huſband know any thing I do, for 
he'd be angry; though I don't much care for your 
anger, for 1 deſign always to live with my lord now; 
and he's never to be angry, do what I will. —Why, 
| 2 fellow, doſt thou think that I am not fine 

lady enough to know the difference between a lord 
and a footman? FOES © 

£Zor. A footman! | | 

Mtv. 1 thought he was a ſervant, by his talking 
ſo much of his honour, OL” 

Tho. You call me footman! I own I was a footman; 
and had rather be a footman ſtill, than a tame cuckold 
to a lord. I wiſh every man, who is not a footman, 
thought in the ſame manner. 5 

Goop. Thou art a pretty fellow, and worthy a bet · 
ter wife. | | | 

Tao. Sir, I am ſorry that from henceforth. I can- 
not, without being a raſcal, look on your daughter as 
my wife; I am ſorry I can't forgive her. 

Wrre. Forgive me, — ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, ha! 
comical! why. l won't forgive you, Mun. 

+ Goop. What hath he done, which you will not 
forgive? 

WIrE. Done! why I have found out ſomebody. I 
like better; and he's my huſband, and 1 hate him, 
becauſe it is the faſhion : That he hath. done. - | 

| Ws OR» 
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Zox. Sir Skip, a word with you: if you intend 


to part with your wife, I will give you as much fo 
her as any man. | | 
Tuo. Sir! . | 
Zok. Sir, I ſay, I will give you as much, or more 
for your wite, than any man. ; | 
Tuo. Thoſe words, which ſuppoſe me a villain, 
call me fo, and thus ſhould be return'd. 5 | 
PTR | {Gives him à box on the ear. 
Zox. S'death, Sir! do you know whom you uſe in 
this manner ? 7 


Tuo. Know you ? yes, you raſcal, and you ought 


to know me. I have indeed the greateſt reaſon to re- 


member you, having purchas'd a ticket of you in 


the lait lottery for as much again as it was worth. 
However, you ſhall have reaſon to remember me for 
the future; a footman ſhall teach ſuch a low, pitiful, 


ſtock-jobbing pickpocket to dare to think to cuckold. 
his betters. [ Kicks him off the flage. 


Zo. You ſhall hear of me in Weſtminſter-hall. 


Goon. Your humble ſervant. * [Kicking him off. 


Zor, Very fine! very fine! —o—a ten-thouſand- 
und-man is to be kick'd ! | » 
Goop, A raſcal, a villain, 


Enter Lord BA WB i 9 


Wire. O my dear Lord, are you come ! | | 

Lox D BawsB. Fie, my dear, you ſhould not have 
rut away from me while | was in an inner- room, pro- 
miling the tradeſman to pay him for your fine things. 

Wire, O my Lord, I only ſtept into a chair, as 


* 


you call it, to make a vilit to a fine lady here. It 


is pure ſport to ride in a chair. 


Loox D Baws. Bleſs me! what's here! My old man 
Tom in maſquerade ? 9 


Tuo. I give your lordſhip joy of this fine girl. 

Lox D BAwWRB. Stay 'till I have had her, Tom. Egad 
ſhe hath coſt me a round ſum, and I had nothing but 
kiſſes for my money yet. P | 

Tao, No, my Lord! Then I am afraid your lord- 
ſhip never will have any thing more, for this lady is 
mine, f 


% 1 


LoRo 


. 389 


| \ 
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f * BAW. How! what property have you in 
er | : | 
* The property of an Engliſh huſband, my 
Lord. . 
Lon o Baws, How, Madam! are you married to 
this man ? 5 4 8 
Wirz. I married to him! I never ſaw the fellow 
before. 
Logan Baw. Tom, thou art a very impudent fel- 
low. | | 
Goop. Mercy on me! what a fink of iniquity is 
this town! ſhe hath been here but five hours, and 


learnt aſſurance already to deny her huſband. 


Lon D Baws, Come, Tom, reſign the girl by fair 


means, or worſe will follow, 


Tuo, How, my Lord, reſign my wife! Fortune, 
which made me poor, made me a ſervant; but Nature, 
which made me an Engliſhman, preſerved me from 
being a ſlave. I have as good a right to the little [ 
claim, as the proudeſt peer hath to his great poſſeſſions; 
and whilſt I am able, I will defend it. 

Lon D Baws. Ha! raſcal! I ey draw, 

Goop. Hold, my Lord; this girl, ungracious as ſhg 
is, is my daughter, and this honeſt man's wife, 
 Wrrz. Whether I am his wife or no, is nothing to 
the purpoſe; for I will go with my Lord. I hate 
my huſband, and I love my Lord. He is a fine gentle- 
man, and I am a fine lady, and we are fit for one an- 
other. Now, my Lord, here are all the fine 
things you gave me; he will take them away, but 
you will keep them for me. | 
Logp Baws. So, now I think every man hath his 
own again; and ſince ſhe is your wife, Jom, mich good 
may do yon with her. I queſtion not but thele trinkets. 
will purchaſe a finer lady. [ Exit, 

Wire, What, is my lord gone? 

Tao. Yes, Madam, and you ſhall go, as ſoon as 1 
can get hories put into a coach. 

WIE. Ay, but 1 won't go with you. 

Tuo. No, but you ſhall go without me: your good 
father here will take care of you into the country ; 
where, if I hear of your amendment, perhaps, halt a 

5 year 
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year hence I may viſit you; for ſince my honour is not 
wrong'd, I can forgive your folly. ; 
' Wrxre. I ſhall thew you, Sir, thatT am a woman 
of fpirit, and not to be govern'd by my huſband. — 
I ſhall have vapours and fits (theſe they ſay are in- 
fallible) ; and, if theſe won't do, let me ſee who dares ' 
carry me into the country againſt my will: I will ſwear 
the peace againſt them. . 

Goop. Oh! oh ! that ever I ſhould beget a daugh- 

ter. — 

Tuo. Here, John! | 

Joan (enter.) An't pleaſe your worſhip, 

Tuo. Let all my things be pack'd up again in the 
coach they came in ;—and ſend Betty here this inſtant 
with your miſtreſs's riding dreſs. — Come, Madam, 
you muſt ſtrip yourſelf of your puppet-ſhew dreſs, as 
I will of mine; they will make you ridiculous in the 
country, where there is ſtill ſomething of Old Eng- 
land remaining. Come, no words, no delay; by 
heaven! if you but affect to loiter, I will ſend orders 
with you to lock you up, and allow you only the bare 
neceflaries of life, You ſhall know I'm your huſband, 
and will be obey'd. 

WIFE. (crying.) And muſt I go into the country 
by myſelf ? Shall I not have a huſband, or a Lord, or 
any body? If I muſt go, won't you go with me? 

Tuo. Can you expect it? Can you aſk me, after 
what hath happened? | | 

Wire. What I did, was only to be a fine lady, and 
what they told me other fine ladies do, and I ſhould 
never have thought of in the country; but, if you 
will forgive me, I will never attempt to be more than 
2 plain gentlewoman again. 

Tho. Well, and as a plain gentlewoman, you 
ſhall have pleaſures fome fine ladies may envy. Come, 
dry your eyes; my own folly, not yours, is to blame; 
and that I am only angry with. | 

Wire, And will you go with me then, Tommy? 

Taro, Ay, my dear, and ſtay with thee too; I de- 
= no more to be in this town, than to have thee 

ere. ; 


Goo. 
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Goop. Henceforth, I will know no degree, no dif. 
ference between men, but what the ſtandards of honour 
and virtue create; the nobleſt birth without theſe is but 
ſplendid infamy ; and a footman with theſe qualities is 
a man of honour. 


s ON. . 


Wirz. Welcome again, ye rural plains ; 
Innocent nymphs and virtuous ſwains : 
Farewel town, and all its ſights ; 
Beaus and lords, and gay delights; 
All is idle pomp and noiſe; | 
Virtuous love gives greater joys. 


CHORUS, 


All is idle pomp and noiſe; 
Virtuous love gives greater joys. 


THE 
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As it was acted at the 


1 
By his Majeſty's Servants. 


A COMEDY. 


8 


« 


H 
WEDDING-DAY. 


P R 
Spoken by Mr. MACKLINe 


GE NTLEMEN and ladies, we muſt beg your 

indulgence, aud humbly hope you'll not be offende4 

At an accident that has happen d to-night, which was 
not in the leaſl intended, 


I fore you cif you pleaſe, ou money | ball be return'd. 


But Mr. GARRiCK, to-ay, 
Who performs à principal character in the play, 


Unfortunately has ſent word, "tw!!! bs pd, have - 


ing fo long à pat, 
To ſpeak to the Prologue : : by bam't had time to get it 
by heart. 
have been with the cuth:y, 16 know what's to be ne, 


Por, till the Prologue's Shale, Sir, 4011 I, we can't g 


on. 

% Phaw) rot the  Probgue,” fays be; then begin 

without is.“ 

told him, "twas impoſſible, you'd Pre fuch @ rout 
about it 7 

Befides, *twould be quite unprecedented——and dare 
fay, 

Such an atiempt, Sir, would make them damn the play, 

* Ha! damn my play ]“ the frighted bard replies, 


Dear MackLin, you muſt go on then and apola- 


gixe. ; 
Apologize | not 7: 7 Sir, excaſe me. 


* Lounds | ſomething muft be done : prithee don't re- 


fuſe ne- 

* Prithee, ge on : tell them, to damn my play, will be 
a damn'd bard caſe. 

Come, do: you ve a good, long, diſmal, \mercy-beg- 


ging face.” 
Vor. 18. 0 Sir 


1 
ee 
CY 
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Sir, your humble ſervant : you're very merry. Yes,” 
Jays be; I've been drinking, 

$5 © To raiſe my Spirits; for by en | 5 em 
finking,”” © 

So away be went to ſee the play; e 0. / os 2 . ts - 

Smote him, ſmoke the author, you laughing crits. 

Isn't he finely ſituated for a damning —QOb—-Oh ! a--- 

4. fprill hihee ! O aireful yell ! 

As FALSTAFF ſays: would it were bed. time, Har, 

| and all were well! © $3 

What think you now ? Woofe face looks worſt, yours 
or mine? 

Ah ! thou faclfh fellower of the ragged Nine : 

Yiu'd better ſtuck to honeſt ABRAHAM ADAMS, by | 
hal, 

He, in ee i of critics, can make your readers laugh. 

But to the prolague.— Ii hat ſhall I. jay ® 1 by, Faith 

| in my ſenſe, 1 

I take plain truth to be the beſt defence. 

I think then, it was horrid 1 ; and in my bumble 

n apprebenſion, 

Had i it been Spoke, not T rthy your attention. 

Ot pos you ſample, can recollect it. 

Hip ! take courage : never fear, man don't be de- 

r 

Poor devil be can't Aland it; be has drawn in his 

Head 

F WOE beftre the play s dime hell be hal if dead, 

But to the Prologue. It began, 

% To-night the comic author of to-day 

Hat writ a—a—a— ſomething about a play: | 

« And as the bet=—the bee (that he brings by way of 
femile) the bee, which 4+ 17 Pn 

% 'Thro', tino. Phaw ! Pox o ny memory 329 
« thro ' fields and groves, 

Fo comic poets in fair LONDON fetun 

oe cull ths flowers of, characters wander up and 

1 ton. Then 
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Then there was a good deal about Rome, ATHENS, 
and dramatick rules, 

And charatlers of knaves and courtiers, authors and 

vols, 171 

And a waſt deal about critics, and good-nature,— 
and the poor author s fear; 

And I think there was ſomething about a third night, — 
hoping to ſee you here. 

'Twas all ſuch fluff as this, not worth repeating, 

In the od Prologue cant; and then at 0 ä 
thus kindly greeting, a 

« To you, the critic jury of the pit. "x 

& Our culprit author does his cauſe ſubmit 2. } 

« Iſh juſtice, nay, with candour Judge bit ite 

** Grve him, at leaf, a patient, quiet herring: 

8 if guilty, rr 17 15 z. 16 not guilty, clear ban,” 
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WEDDING-DAY. 


ACT I. SCENE 1. 


SCENE, MI I. L AM OU R', Lodging. 
BR AZ EN aſteep on a Clair. 


MILLAMOU R, (calls ſeveral times without 
BRAZEN:) FEE GALT, 


W HY, you incorrigible raſcal, are you not 
aſhamed to fleep at this time of day? Do 
you think yourſelf in Spain, firrah, that thus you 
go regularly to fleep when others go to dinner? 
Be az. ſwaking.j Truly, Sir, I think he that wakes 
with the owl, ſhould reſt with him too. Spain! Agad, 
I ſhould live in the Antipodes, by the hours ] am ob- 
hged to keep. Nor do | fee why the fame bell, that 
rings others to dinner, ſhould not ring me to fleep: 
for, I thank heaven and your honour, fleep is the only 
dinner I have had theſe two days, „„ 
Mir, Ceaſe your impertinence, and get things ready: 
to dreſs me. . 5 
Br AZs What cloaths will your honour” pleaſe to 
wear: 5 3 5 | e 
MIL. Get me the blue and ſilver; or, ſtay the 
brown and gold. Come back, fetch me the black; 
that ſuits beſt with my preſent circumſtances. | 
B az, I fancy the lace ſuits beſt with your circum=- 
O 3. ſtances. 
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ſtances. Moſt people in your honour's circumſtances 
wear lace. 

Mir. Harkee, Sir, I have often cautioned you 
againſt this familiarity. You mult part with your wit, 
or with your maſter. n | 

BR AEZ [afide} That's true. If I had any wit, I 
ſhou!d have parted with him long ago. No wile ter- 
vant will live with a maſter who has turned away his 
Eiiate, 7 

Mir, Get me the laced —go immediately. Fami- 
arity is a ſort of intereſt which all ſervants exact from 
an indebted maſter: and, as being indebted to a friend 
is the ſureſt way to make him your enemy, ſo making 
your ſervaut your creditor is the fureſt way of making 
him your friend. 


SCENE I. 
Enter BRAZEN, gerung in Mrs. USEFUL. 


BR AZE. Sir, is your honour at home? here is Mrs, 
VUietuls.c © tt 1 . f 
Miz, Sirrah, you know I am at home to my friend, 
my miſtreſs, and my bau d, at any time, . 
Mas. Usg. Hoity, toity.— What, muſt I flay at the 
decor, till your worſhip has confidered whether you 
will ſee me or not? Dol paſs for a beggar or a dun 
with you? Do you take me for a tradeſman with his 


bill, or a poet with a dedication ? 


MI. [/e Braz.} Do you fee what your blunders are 
the eccaſion of? Come, my angry fair-one, lay aſide 
the terror of jour brows, fince it was my ſervant's 


fault, not mine. 


Mus. Us E. I, who am admitted where a poor woman 
of quality is excluded! 
Mi., 1 know. thou art. Thou art as dear to the 


women of faſhion as their lap-dogs, or to the men as 


their. buffoons. | | 
Mas. Us E. A very civil compariſon ! 
Miz. Thou art the firſt miniſter of Venus, the firſt 


Plenipotentiary in affairs of love, and thy houſe is the 


noble ſcene of the congreſs of the two ſexes. Thou 


haſt united more couples than the alimony-act has 


parted, 
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parted, and ſent more to beg together, without a li- 
cence, than any parſon of the Fleet. | 

Mas. Use. 1 wiſh I could have prevented one couple 

from doing it with a licence. 

MIL. What, has ſome notable whore of thy acquaint- 
ance turned rebel to thy power, and liſted under'the 
banners of Hymen ? But be not diſconſolate at thy loſs. 
— My lite to a farthing ſhe returns to her duty. 
Whoring is like the mathematics; whoever” is once 
initiated into the ſcience, is ſure never to leave it. | 

Mas. Usz. This may probably take your mirth a key 

or two lower than its preient pitch. [ Gives a letter. 

M1L. I hope thou doſt not deal with the law. I 

know no letter can give me any uneaſineſs, but a letter 
from an attorney. [Opens the letter. } Ha! Stedfaſt! 1 
| know the hand, tho” not the name. | 
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Sir, After your bebaviour to me, I might not have been 
frifly obliged to give you any account of my actions: however, 
at it is the laft line you will ever ſee from me, I ba ve prevailed 
with myſelf to tell you, that your courſe of life bas at laſt deter- 
mined me to fly to any harbour from the danger of you; and ac- 
cordingly this morning bas given me to a man, whoſe eflate and 
fincere affefiens will, in time, produce that love in my heat, 
which your adlions have ba ve — (this is a damn'd hard 
word) have e-ra-di-ca-ted, and male me happy in-the name 
2 x 
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Mas. Us E. What do you think now, Sir? a 

Mir. Think! that I am the moit unhappy of men, 
and have loſt the moſt charming of women, i 

Mas. Use. I always told you what it would come 
to, but you went ſtill on in your profligate way. It is 
very true, what religious men tell us, We never know 
the value of a bleſſing till we loſe it. - 
MIL. Ay, ttis very true indeed; for till this ho: 
T never knew the value of Clarinda. [ Reads e 
hum! hum! has given me to a man, whoſe ęſtate and 
fincere affection, —by which I am to underſtand that my 
rival is ſome very rich old fellow; two excellent qua- 

: O 4 lIfications-5 


20 THE WEDDING PDA v. 


* for a huſband and a cuckold, as one could 
Wills _ 

Mas. Uss. I ſhall make a faithful report of the phi- 
loſophy with which you receive the news. 

Mr. Oh! could it thou tell her half my tenderneſs 
= my pain, thou muſt invent a language to exprefs 
them. 5 

Ms. Usg. Truly, I think you had belt ſet pen to 
paper, and tell her them yourſcif. A 
Miz. I had rather truſt to your rhetoric : the paper, 
J am ſure, will carry no more than I put into it; but 
tor thee | 

Mas. Usz. If it receives any additien, it will not 
be to your advantage, FO? | | | 

Mig. 1 dare truſt thee ; thou loveſt the game too 
well to ſpoil it. "Ei | 

Mrs. Usz, It is very ſtrange that a lover will not 
anſwer his miſtreſs's letter. - 

Mir, Oh! no one writes worſe than a real lover, 
For love, like honeſty, appears generally moſt beauti- 
ful in the hypocrite. In painting the mind, as well as 
the face, art generally goes beyond nature. 

Mas. Usz. Why, this is all cool reafon, I expected 
nothing but imprecations, threatening, ſighing, lament - 
ing, raving. | 

Mix. You are miſtaken, I att on the marriage of a 
miſtreſs as on the death of a friend: I ſtrive to the 
utmoſt to prevent it. But if fate will have it ſo 

Mas, Uss, You are a wicked man. You know it 
hath been in your power to prevent it. 

Mit. Ves; but, my dear, i am no more refolute to 
give up my liberty to the one. than my life to the 
other: and if nuthing but my marriage or my death 
ean preferve them, agad, I be ieve I ſhall continue 1 
alu quo, be the conſequence what it will. 


| FA ocking. 
BR az. Sir, here's a lady, I don't know whether the 
omes under any of the titles zour honour wou'd have 


— * — 
— er i Oy & = 


admitted. 
4 MIL. Sirrah, —admit a'l *adies whatſoever. 
71 IIS. Us E. I'll be gone this moment. 


* 


MIL. 
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MIL. Why ſo? 


Mas. Us E. Oh! I would not be ſeen with you for 


the worid. | 


ML. Out of tenderneſs for my reputation, I ſuppoſe. ' 
But that's ſafe enough with you; and as for your re- 
utation, it is ſafe enough with any one. Reputation, 


like the {mall-pox, gives you but one pain in your life. 


When you have had the one, and loſt the other, you 


may venture with ſafety where you pleaſe. 


SCENE III. 


MILLAMOUR; Mrs. USEFUL, Mrs. PLOTWEL. - 


Mit. Ha! | 8 


Mrs. Pror. You ſeem ſurpriſed, Sir: I ſuppoſe this 
Is a viſit you little expected, tho? I fee it's no unuſual 


thing for you to receive viſits from a lady. 


Mas. Usg. No, Madam; my couſin Miliamour is 


very happy with the ladies. 


MIL. [:o Flotwel;] I believe, couſin, this is a rela- 


tion of ours you don't know; give me leave to intro- 
duce you to one another. Couſin Uſeful, this is my 
couſin Piotwe! ; couſin P:oiwel, this is my couſin Uſe- 


fal. [the ladies ſalute.] But come, relations thou'd 
never meet with dry lips. Here, Brazen, bring a bottle - 


of Uſquebaugh. | 
Born Won. Not a drop for me. 


Mir. Come, come, it will do you no harm. Well, 
Couſin, and how did you leave alt our relations in the - 


North? Have you brought me no letters? 
Mas. PLot., On y one, Conlins: 


Mas. Usa. (aft. ] Couſin! this is a ſiſter of mine, 
be ieve; we are both of the ſame trade, my life ont. 


MIL. [ro Brazen, b enters æuith a bottle, ] Sirrah 
Plotwe', and opens 21. | 


— 


Sir, After ſo many vous and proteſtations, I Should be ſur 


prized at the faljbood of any one but ſo great a villain as youre: - 
Jelf : but, as I bade teen long ſince certain that you have not 
O5 | o 


fis to the ladies do you hear? -| He tales a letter flow g 
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one virtue in your au hole mind, that you are a compound of all that 
in ba, and that you are the greateſt tyrant, and the falſeft and 
moſt perjured wretch upon earth, I can eapect no other. If you 
dejerve not this and ten times acciſe, make baſle to acquit your- 
eff ta the injured | 
2 Luci xa. 
NMS. Plot. Well, Sir, what does my aunt fay ? 
Mic, Che is very inquiſitive about my health, com- 
Plains of my not writing. There's no ſecret in't. Vil 
read it for your diverſion. | [ Reads. 
Mus. PLoT. For heaven's fake, Sir, do not diſcover 
the ſecrets of our fami y. 
MIL. Nay, dear nephew, 1 ſuppoſe it impoſſible fir ſo 
fine a gentleman, amid? the hurry of the Beau Monde, 10 
think of an old aunt in Northumberland; yet ſure you might 


fame times. find an ofportuni'y to let one know a littie how the 


aworld gies, Pſhaw ! I'll read no more. Theſe country 
relations think their friends in town obliged to furniſh 
them with continual, matter for the ſcandal of their 
tea-tables. Has the old lady no female acquaintance ? 
—— They would take as much pleaſure in writing de- 
famation as ſhe in reading it. For my part, I'l] never 
trouble myſelf with others buſineſs till I can mind my 
own; nor about others fins, till | have left off my own. 

Mas. Usz. Which will not be till doomſday, Im 
confident. 58 ok 

Mir. Never, while | have the ſame mind to tempt 
me to ſin, and the ſame conſtitution to ſupport me in 


it. For fins, like places at court, we ſeldom reſign, 


till we can keep them no longer. . 
Ms. Usg. And, like places at court, you often 
keep them when you can't officiate in them. | 
Mas. PLoT, But I hope you will anſwer my aunt's 


letter ? . 
Mir. Not I, faith. Your aunt's letter ſhall anſwer 


itſelf. Send it back to the old lady again, and write 


my duty to her on the back of it, . 
Mas. Us. You have done your duty to her already, 
or I am miſtaken. 


: SCENE 
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| MILLAMOUR, USEFUL, Mrs, PLOTWEL, 


BR az. Sir, Sir. 

Mir. Well, Sir; what, bee couſin? Do you 
hear, furah, I am at home to no more temale relations 
this morning. 

Br az. Sir, Mr. Heartfort-i is below; 

MIL. Defire him to walk up. 

Mxs. Plor. But are you reſolved not to  anſirer the 
letter -- 

MIL. Poſitively. And, harkee, — tell the enraged 
fair-one, ſhe hath made a double conqueſt: her beauty 
got the better of my reaſon, and now her anger hath 
got the better of my love. Give. my humble ſervice to 
her; and when ſhe comes to herſelf again, tell her 1 
am come to myſelf. 

Mus. Pror. You will repent of your haughtineſs, I 


warrant you. ....  Extte. 
MIL. So there's your diſpatch, —and now for my | 


other couſin. 


3 8 ho E N E V. 
MILLAMOUR, Mrs. USEFUL. 


Miz. And for you, Madam, give my kindeſt re- 
ſpects to Mrs, Stedfaſt. Tell her, Iwill endeavour to 


efface the lovely idea which Clarinda had formed in 


my mind, fince ſhe is now another's. I will pray for 
her happineſs, but muſt love her no more. 

Mrs. Us z. And is this all? 

MIL. You may carry her this again. Tell her 
I ill have nothing to put me in mind of her — and 


this kiſs, which 1 ſeud her by you, ſhall be the laſt 


token ſhe ſhall have to awaten the remembrance of 
me. 2 

Mus. Uher Well, you're a barbarous man. But 
fappoſe now I could procure a meeting between you z 
ſuppoſe I could bring her to you; this very day, at your 
own houſe 


O 6 Mit. 
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M1z. Suppoſe? © ! thou dear creature, ſy 5 
gave thee . to reward thee. * 
Ms. Usz. Well, I wil ſuppoſe you a man of ho- 
nour, and much may be done. Don't be out of the 
way. | | [ Exit, 
Mr. Thus men of buſineſs diſpatch attendants. 
And in female aftairs I believe few have more bulineſs- 
than myſelf. The Grand Signior is but a petty prince 
in love, compared to me. But tho' I have diſguiſed 
my uneaſineſs before this woman, Clarinda lies deeper 
in my heart than I could wiſh. There is ſomething in 
that dear name gives me a ſenſation quite. different from 
that of any other woman. The thought of ſeeing hen 
another's ſtings me to the very, foul, _ pet 


s. CEN E vl. 
MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT:. « 


HeanT What, is your levee diſpatched? I mer 
antiquated whores going out of your door, as thick as 
antiquated courtiers from the levee of a ſtateſman, and 
with as difconfolate faces. I fancy thou haſt done no- 
thing for them. 5 

M. Thus it will ever be, Jack, where there are a 
multitude of attendants. The lover no more than the 
ſtateſman can do every one's buſineſs. 

Heart. Thou doſt as many people's buſineſs as any. 


man in town, I dare ſwear. 
Mat. I believe no one taſtes more the ſweets of 


lJove——— pr 
HEART. Nor any more its bitters, than I. Oh! 
Millamour, T am the moſt unhappy of mankind 
E have loſt the miſtreſs of my ſoul. | 
Mit. Ay,—— and I have loſt two miſtreſſes of my 
. HERS 
H ART. The woman doat on to diſtraction is to be 
married this day to anotncn | 
ML. A reprieve, a reprieve; in compariſon of my 
fate! The woman I doat en was married this morning 
to another. 5 | 
HEART. Thou knoweſt not- what it is, to love ten- 


&crly. 
. 4 | Mi. 
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Mr. No, faith; not very tenderly, - not without 


a great deal of diſcretion. Here lies the difference be- 
tu cen us: you, Heartfort, have diſcretion in every 
thing but love: I have diſcretion in nothing elſe. Mine- 
is a true Engliſh heart; it is an equal ſtranger to the 
heat of the equator and the froſt of the pole. Love ſtill 
nouriſhes it with a temperate heat, as the ſun doth o 
climate; and beauties rite. after beauties in the one, 
juſt as fruits do in the other. 1 

Heart. Is it impoſſible to engage thee to be ſerious. 
a moment? | 1 
MI I. Faith, I believe. it would on this ſubject, if T 
did not know thy temper. | 

HEART. The loſs: of a miſtreſs: may indeed feem 
trifling to.thee, who haſt loſt a thouſand, 

Mi.. The devil take me if I have. 
found it. always much eaſier to get: miſtreſſes; than to 
lole them. Women would be charming things, Heart< 
fort, if, like cloaths, we could lay. them by when we 


are weary of them; ſince, like cloaths, we are often 


weary of them before they are worn out. But this 
curſe attends a multiplicity of amours, that a man is 
ſometimes. forced to ſupport his whole wardrobe on his 
back at once. | 
HEART. My paſſion, Sir, will not bear raillery. 
Miu. I am 1orry for it. Raillery is a ſort of tet 
to our paſſions; when they will not bear that, they 
are dangerous indeed. Therefore I'll indulge your in- 
firmity, and for your. fake will be grave on a ſubject, 


which I could never be ſerious. on for my own. So,.. 


lay open. your: wound, and III give the beſt advice I 
cath, ; . | . 5 
Hzarr. I am enough acquainted with your tem 


per, Millamour, to know my obligations to you for. 


this compliance. And after all, perhaps, my caſe 
requires rather. your pity than advice; for the laſt 


word I had from my miſtreſs was, that ſhe hated me 


of all men living. | 
Mrr., Hum! Faith, I think. your caſe requires 
neither pity nor advice. | | 


HearT. But this is not the.moſi terrible, or- time 


might alter her inclination... 
; MI. 
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MIL. Hardly, if it be ſo violent. £708 

HEART. I take its violence to be a reaſon for 
its change; but I have a better from experience, 
for ſhe has told me, that ſhe loved me of all men 
living. 

Mit. And what has cauſed chis great revolution in 
her temper ? 1854 

HEART. Oh! I defy. all philoſophy to account fot 
one of her actions. You might eaſier ſolve all the phz- 
nomena of nature, than of her mind. All the infight 
you can gebinto her future thoughts by her preſent is, 
that what ſhe ſays to- day, ſhe will infallibly contradict 
to-morrow. 

MI. So, if ſhe promiſed your rival yeſterday, you 
may depend upon her diſcarding him to-day ? 

HEART. But then ſhe has a father, whoſe reſolution 
is immovable as the predeſlinarian's fate, who has 
given me as politive a denial as his daughter, and is 
this day determined to beſtow her on . 8 whom 
he has preferr'd to me. | 

MIT. For the old reaſon, I ſuppoſe, 
is richer. 

HearT. No, upon my word; for a very new rea- 
ſon, becauſe he is a greater rake. For you muit know, 
that this mighty unalterable will, which is as fixed as 
the Perſian laws, is determined with as little reaſon as 
reſolutions of ſome countries which are leſs ſtable. In 
ſhort, Sir, he hath laid it down as a maxim, that all 
men are wild at one period of life or another; ſo he 
reſolved never to marry his daughter but to one who 
hath already paſſed that period. At laſt, the young 
lady's good ſtars, and his great wildan, have led him 
to the choice of Mr, Mutable. EY, | 

- Miz. What, our Mutable ! Oak: 

HEART. The very ame iho' 1 have yeaſba 
to believe ſhe hath as great an averſion for him as 
for me. There is ſome other, Millamour, hath fup- 
planted me in her heart, whom I have not yet been 
able to diſcover ; for to this match the 1 is compelled by 
her father. 

Miu. So you are a ftranger to the man ſhe loves; 
you 8 only diſcovered her huſband. 


. he 


HEART. 
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HART. Ten thouſand horrors are in that name! 

Mit. Hum! — faith, to him I think there 
may; but if the poſſeſſion of your miſtreſs's perſon 
be all your deſire, 1 can't ſee how you are a whit the 
farther from that by this match; and as to the firſt 
favour, I ſhould not be much concerned about that. 
If a man would keep a coach for my uſe, I think it is 
but a fmall indulgence, to let him take the firſt airing 
in it. | l 

HEART. Oh! do not trifle. An hour, a minute, 
a moment's delay may be my ruin. Could I but 
ſee her before the marriage, this compulſion of her 
father's might throw her into my arms. But he is 
reſolved ſhe ſhall be married on the fame day with 
himſelf, and he hath this morning taken a ſecond 
wife. — Oh! Millamour, thou haſt a lively ima- 
gination. Set it at work for thy friend; for, by 
hearen, I never can have any happineis but in Miſs 
Stedfaſt's arms. | | : | 

MIL. Miſs Stedfaſt ! =and her father married this 
morning ! O! my friend, if I don't invent for thee, 
may I never be happy in Mrs. Stedfaſt's arms ! 

HEART. What do you mean? 7 

Mir. It is as fixed as your father-in-law*s moſt 
confirmed will, that he is to be the cuckold of your 
humble ſeavant. Take courage; the d 's in't 
if he robs us both of our miſtreſſes in one day. 
Mine he has got already, and much good may ſne 
do Hi 

He ART. Is it poſhble? | | 

Mip. Ay, faith. This father-in-law of yours that 
was to be, and that ſhall be too, hath outſtript me in 
the race, and is got to the goal before me. 

HEART. You are a happy man, Millamour, who 
can be ſo eafy in the loſs of your miſtreſs. 

MIL. Ay, and of a miſtreſs thou haſt heard me 
toaſt ſo often, and talk ſo tenderly, ſo fondly of in 
the loſs of Clarinda. : i | | 
_ .HzrrT, The d-—1! was Miſs Lovely your Cla- 
rinda? | 3 
Mip. Ay, Sir, Miſs Lovely, Mrs. Stedfaſt now, 


Was 
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was my Clarinda, and is my Clarinda; — and Mils 
Stedfaſt ſhall be „ours. | 
HEART. Keep but your word there, Millamour, 
MIL. Look ye, Heartfort, if ſhe hath a mind to ſee 
you, I'll ſend for an engine that ſhall convey you thi- 
ther, in ſpite. of all the fathers in Europe. 
HEART. But the time -— | 

MIL. If you will ſtep. in with me while. I dreſs, 
Brazen ſhall fetch the perſon immediately. Come, be: 
not dejected; we ſhall be. too hard. for all, I warrant 

u. 

Hearr, Vet how de I know but every moment may. 
be the curſed period of my ruin? Perhaps this inſtant. 
gives her to another. | 

MIL. It cannot give her inclinations ;. and, as I hare. 
heard thee ſay thy, miſtreſs: hath wit and beauty, de- 
pend upon it theſe qualities will never be confined in. 
the arms of a man ſne doth not like. Purſue her, and. 
ſhe muſt fall. Decency may guard her a honey- moon. 
or two, but ſhie will be yours at laſt, Never think a 
celebrated beauty, when ſhe is married, is deceaſed for 
ever. No, rather imagine her ſetting in her huſband's, 
bed, as poets make the Sun do in that of Thetis; 


Which from our fight retires a while, and then 
Kiſes and ſhines Oer all the worid again, 


. — — * — 


ern. -SCENE I. 
SCENE, LUC INA“ Laing. 
LUCINA ard Mr. P. LOT WEL. 


97 © & Wl 


ISTRACTION! Send me back my letter 

Is not falſhood enough, muſt he add inſult to. 

it? Oh! may eternal furies haunt him! may all the 

horrors of deſpair attend his guilt! may he be-10: 
wretched, that hell itſelf may ficken with revenge! 
Mas. PioT, And may, you be fo hippy 15 to 

| | ave. 
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have nothing to do with him! or rather, ſo wiſe as not 
to deſire it! | | | * 
Luc. Sure it is impoſhble, He could not be fo great 
a villain. Lou never carried him my letter. He, that 
has ſworn ſo many vows of ccnitancy 3 
Mas. Pror. Ha! ha! ha! vows of conſtancy ! that 
any woman after eighteen ſhould think of theſe, Vows 
in love have juſt the ſame meaning as compliments in 
converſation ; and it is as ridiculous to belie e the man 
who ſwears eternal conſtancy, as to believe him who 
affures you, he is your moſt obedient, tumble ſer- 
yant, ke 8 a 5 3 
Luc. Oh! Plotwel, had I but known thee ſooner! 


- 


had I but known a friend like yon, who could have 


armed my unexperienced ſoul againſt the wicked arts 
of this deceitful man | Og 
Mas. Pror. Then you would have followed my 
advice, juſt as you have done ſince we were acquaint» 
ed. Could any one have armed you againſt the pro- 
teſting dying lover, who was breathing out daily 
raptures at your feet, when it is not in your power to. 


revai againſt him, even when he has diſcovered his 


lſhood ? . | g 4 | 

Luc. Believe me, I could never aſſure myſelf: of it 
till now; the hole long year that T expected his return 
to Faris, tho' it made me fear his falſhood, ſtill left me 
room to hope his truth. | 


Mus. PLor., We are apt to hope what we deſire. 


But could any woman have reaſon to expect the re- 
turn of a lover, after a month had paſt beyond his 
promiſe 2 Had he intended to have married you, he 


would have done it before his departure. Marriage, 


like ſelf- murder, requires an immediate reſolution: he 
2 takes time for deliberation will never accompliſh. 
either. _— Fx 2 „ 
Loc. Oh! Plotwel, thou art well ſkill'd in the wiles 
of the ſex : I wonder thou could'ſt be deceiv' c. 
Mes. Pror. Yes, Madam, I have paid for my 
knowledge. Man is that forbidden fruit which we 
muſt buy the knowledge of with guilt. He muſt be 
taſted to. be known; and certain poiſon is in the 
taſte, Were man to appear what he really 2 ud 
7 | : Q 
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mould fly from him as from a tempeſtuous ſea ; 01 
were he to be what he appears, we ſhould be happy in 
him as in a ſerene one. They lead us into ruin with 
the face of angels, and when the door is ſhut on us, 
exert the devil. | 0 | 
Luc. He muſt have been a man of uncommon ſenſe, 
who work'd your ruin. 5 
Mxs. PLor. Rather the circumſtances of my ruin 
were uncommon. 1 81 | 
Luc. I am ſurprized that in all your acquaintance, 
though you have often mentioned your misfortunes, - 
10. have carefully avoided entering into the cauſe of 
Mus. Pror. Though the relation be uneaſy to me, 
ſtill, to ſatisfy your curioſity, and to prevent any ſol. 
licitations for the future, I will tell you in as few words 
as I can, In, my way to Paris, twenty years ago, [ 
fell acquainted with a young gentleman, who ap- 
peared, to be an officer in the army. He' continued 
our fellow traveller on the road, and, after our ar- 
rival at Paris, took lodgings in the fame houſe with 
us. I was then young and unſkill'd, and too ready 
to liſten to the flattery of a lover. In ſhort, he em- 
Pleyed all his art to convince; me of his paſſion, to 
make an impreſſion on that heart which was too 
weakly armed to reſiſt him. He ſucceeded, ——— 
and I was undone. 418 . 
Luc. I can't ſind any thing uncommon in theſe 
circumſtances: for I was undone juſt the fame way 


4 Aa 


Mas. Pror. After a month ſpent in our too fatal 
and too guilty. joys, he ſuddenly elop'd from Paris, and 
from that time I never ſaw him more. 

Luc. But could any thing be ſo ftrange as your ftay- 
ing twenty years in Paris, without ſeeking after him? 
Mas. Pror. I heard the ſame year he was flain at 
the battle of Belgrade. But I think it much more 
ſtrange in you, aftar ſtaying a year at Paris, to come 
a hunting after your lover. For a woman to purſue, 
is for the hare to follow the hounds; a chace oppo- 
ſite to the order of nature, and can never be ſucceſs- 


ful. A woman is as ſure of not overtaking the lever 
2 : | | who 


> — 
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who flies from her, as of being overtaken by a lover 


who flies after her. ENT” ; 
Luc. Well, I'm reſolved to ſee him. If I reap no 


| other advantage from it, I ſhall have at leaſt the plea- 


ſure of thundering my injuries 1n his ear. > 

Ms PLot. The uſual revenge of an injured miſ- 
tres. If nature had not granted us the benefit of 
renting our paſſions at our tongues and our eyes, the 
injury and falſhood of mankind would deſtroy above 


half our ſex, 
SCENE I 
SCENE, The Street. 


MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, BRAZ ENV. 
Mir. Your calling on me was lucky enough, you 


could have been directed to none properer for your 


purpoſe than this woman: for tho' her body will 
ſearce go thro” the door, yet ſhe has dexterity enough 
to go thro' the key hole. But let me tell you, that 
dexterity muſt be put in motion by gold, or it will 
remain in reſt. „ Ri oe 20 

HART. She ſhall not want that. When my Char- 
lotte's at ſtake, fortune or lite are trifles to the adven - 


R 


MIL. Well, for a ſober grave man of ſenſe, thou 
art ſomething violent in thy paſſion. I always thought 
love as foreign to a ſpeculative man, as religion to 
an atheiſt. 1% 56 r ,c05 12 

HE As T. Perhaps it may: for I believe the atheiſt 
is as often infincere in his contempt of religion, as 
the other in his contempt of woman. There are in- 
ſtances of men who have profeſſed themſelves deſpiſers 
of both, that have at length been found kneeling at 
their ſhrines. VVV 

IL. Thoſe are two things I never intend to trou- 
ble my head abont. the theory of ——TI ſhall content 
myſelt with the practiee =—— ee Att, 

HEART. With the practice of one, I dare ſwear. 
MIL. In my youth, I believe I ſhall; and for be- 
ing old, I deſire it not. I would have the -fires of 


lite and love go out together. What is life worth 


without 


2. 


. 

[ 

1 

N 

7 
J 

13 


that lord, whom he has never 


a fool. 
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without pleaſure? And what pleaſure is there out of 
the arms of à miſtreſs? All other joys are dreams to 


that. Give me the fine, young, blooming girl,. — 
cheeks bluſhing, — eyes ſparkling, Give me her, Heart. 
fort 
HART. Take her with all my heart. Come, Mr, 
Brazen, you are to conduct me another way. 

MIL. You are too ſoon for Mrs. Uſeful's appoint. 


ment. 


HEART. No matter — here is one coming I would 


avoid. 


MIL. Ha! your rival. Nay, you have no reaſon 
to be angry with him: you tell me, he is as averſe to 
the match as yourſelf: you cannot expect he ſhould 
be difintereſted out of complaiſance. | 
HART. It is for that reaſon: I would avoid him, 
T am not maſter enough of my paſſions; beſides, I 
hate lying and impertinence; | can't bear to hear a 
fellow run on with his 3 with this duke and 
poke to, and perhaps 
never ſeen. Wade 
_ Miz. A more innocent vanity at leaſt, than the 
boaſting of favours from women, tho' with truth, as 
I have known ſome men of ſenſe do; which is a'vanity 
indulged at the expence of another's reputation. 
HART. Faith, and I take the other to be any 
y If 


_ as deſtructive of reputation; for I can't ſee w 


ſhould more reflect on a woman, to be great with a 
man of ſenſe, than on a man of ſenſe to be great with 


© Mit. Pſhaw ;—thou art as ſerious in thy criticiſms: 
on lite, as a dull eritick on the Drama. I prefer laugh- 
mg ſometimes at a farce and a fool, to being entertained: 
with the moſt regular performances, or the converſation 
of men of the beſt ſenile. 5 
He ART. In my opinion, laughing at fools is enga- 

ging them at their own weapons; for a fool always 
aughs at thoſe who laugh at him, nay, and oftener 
gets the laugh on his ſide, becauſe there are in the 
world abundance of fools to one who is otherwiſe. 


In ſhort, it is as dangerous to ridicule folly any 
"where openly ; as to ſpeak againſt Mahometiſm in 


Turky,, 
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Turky, or Popery in Rome. But he is here — 
Good-morrow, | 255 
. RN | 
MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT. MUTABLE, 


Mur. Nay, foregad, Heartfort, you ſhall not run 
away from me—Pox take your miſtreſs, I would not 
loſe a friend for all the ſluts in tewn—Pſhaw ! they 
are plenty enongh— If thou canſt perſuade my father 
off the match, I did not care if the devil had her, 
HEART. Harkee, ir, on your life, do not utter a 
prophane word of her. 

Mur. Well then, I wiſh you had her, or the devil 
had her—It's equal to me—'Tis ſo difficult to pleaſe 
you—I muſt like her, and I muſt not like her. 


Mr. Ay, Mutable, to content a pail.onate lover 


is as difficult as to fail between 5cyHa and Charybdis: 
you mult fall into one extreme or other. 

HEART, Tho' I would have © harlotte only mine, 
yet I could not bear to hear her flighted by another. 


Mir. Well, Mutable, doth this early lally of yours 


roceed from having been in bed early, or from not 
ſu in bed at all ? | 


1 . 


Mur. Not at 
everlaſting litter. 

Mil. Whom had you with you? 

Mur. There was myſelf, three lords, two baronets, 
four whores, and a juſtice of peace. His worſhip, in- 


deed, did not fit late; he was obliged to go home at 


three to take a nap, to be ſober at the ſeſſions — 
Mir. And puniſh wickedneſs and debauchery. 


Mur. Millamour, was you ever in company with 


my lord Grig? — He is the merrieſt dog - We had 


fuch diverſion between him and the duke of Fleet-ſtreet- 
—Ha, ha, ha! fays the duke to me.—Jack Mutable, 


lays he—ha, ha, ha! what do you think of my lord 


Grig? Why, my lord Duke, ſays I, what of my lord 
Grig ? Why, ſays my Lord Duke again, he is damnably 


in love with my lady Piddte.—You know my lady 
Piddle, Millamour—tſhe is a prude, you know; and 
that puts me in mind of what Sir John Gubble told me 
t'other day at Whites. | 


. HEART, 


% Rl. 7 3 - > 8 . * XX... hy . LA, * 
ZZ xs * * S. » ? * ” a - S 
Bis 2 oe 285 ES, 1 ES © . . q — i „ 8 * ws 7 
a * * e V N 
0 8 of « - *% þ a hr 4 . F 


4, p x 4 5 * 
; 2 bt 1 4 ” 8 X 
lr tage; Ach N 
- 99 » * 


all, agad— That lord Bouncer is an 


bY 2 © INIT r TH 
; L. NA RES» "28 4 4 y 2 3 * N „ : * (EDS dt OT Sen MW 
| ' —— Þ * by , . 5 . = FS 4 : * 2 * 2 3 1 2 ＋ 7 . * 4 
* —:— tid Ir 4 ty 5. . AS * r e d ys . e 
— 4 3 . > * > „ far ok mb N F a r n 1 . * 


8 
r * 


mY 

e 

E N 

: n Wo 
Tx 1 IP IE" 


— 


=. 
| 
| 
E 
| 


310 THE WEDDING-DAY. 


_ Hearr. Death and damnation! This is inſupport. 
hit. Come, Mr, Brazen 


OT SCENE IV. 


MILLAMOUR, MUTABLE, 
Mor. White's Now IT mention White's, ' I muſt 
fend an excuſe to my lord Goodland. He invited me 
two days ago, to dine with him to-day, 
Mir. Two days ago;——why he went into the 


country a week tince. 
Mor. Nay, then Sir Charles Wiſeall was miſtaken, 


for he delivered me the meſſage yeſterday ; which is a 


little ſtrange, methinks. 


Mr. Ay, faith, it is very firange ; for he has been 
in Scotland this fortnight, 

Mur. How! | 

Mir, It is even fo, IT aſſure you. 

Mur. Then, as ſure as I am alive, I dreamt all 
this. O! but may I wiſh you joy yet? They tell me 
you are going to be Har ets 


Mit, Who told you 16? 
Mor. Hum — that I can't remember. It was 


either the ducheſs of Holbourn, or lady Chatter, or 


lady Scramble, or —— 
Mit. No, you dreamt it; a ſure ſign it will not 


happen. 
Mo vr. Heyday! Where's Heartfort gone ? 
Mir. tc can A bear a ſucceſsful myal © - 
Mur Poor devil! J pity him heartily. And I ity 

myſelf; for, I proteſt, I am as ſorry at winning her, 


as he can be at loſing her. 


MI. But, * there no way of perſuading the old 


gentleman off 
Mur. Odd! here he comes. Prithee, do try; 


let me call you my Lord, and it will give you more 


we 1 with him ; for he takes a lord to as infallible 


Pope. 
11 L. Ay, is he io fond of quality? 
Mur. Oh! moſt paſſionately. You ( mufk know, 
he heſitates even at this match on that acount; nay, 


I believe, notwithſtanding her fortune, he would We | 


* 
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fer a woman of quality for his daughter in law, tho? 
' ſhe was not worth a groat. | | 
MiI. Ha! *Sdeath! I have a thonght—but mum 
—he's here. . | : Ba | | . 
SCENE V. 1 
OLD MUT ABLE, YOUNG MU TABLE, 

- © AGEL L'A DEQUEM: © 99 5 

Olp Mur. Ha! Jacky, have I found you out 
at laſt? It is ſo long ſince I was in town, I had almoſt. 
loſt myſelf, But, harkee, who's that fine gentle - 
man? hey! | 8 

Youngs Mur. O! one of the lords I told you I 
converſe with an intimate acquaintance of mine. 
I introduce you to him, Sir. My Lord, this is my 
father, my Lord _ 

Oipd Mur. At your lordſhip's ſervice, my Lord. 
ML. Sir, I am exceeding glad to ſee you in town. 
Orp Mur. Iam exceeding obliged to your lordſhip 
—My Lord, I am vaſtly unworthy ſo great an honour. 

Young Mur. You will excuſe my father, my Lord: 
as he has lived in the country moſt of his time, he 
does not make quite ſo fine a bow as we do. 

Orp Mur. My ſon ſays true, my Lord. I have 
lired moſt of my time in the country, the greater my 
misfortune, . and my father's crime, my Lord. But, 
I] thank my ſtars, my fon cannot charge me with 
{tinting his education. Alas! my Lord, it muſt be 
done betimes. A man can never be ſent into the. 
world too ſoon, What can they learn at ichools or 
univerſities ?==—No,, no, I ſent my boy to town at 
lixteen, and allowed him wherewithal to keep the beſt 
company. And, I thank my ſtars, I have lived to ſee 


him one of the fineſt gentlemen of his age. 12217 
Young Mur. Ah! dear Sir, your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant. | i 


Mrx. It is owing, Sir, to ſuch wiſe parents as, you, 
that the preſent age abounds with ſuch fine gentlemen 
as it does. Our dull forefathers were either rough 
ſoldiers, pedantick ſcholars, or clownith farmers. And 
it was as difficult to find a fine gentleman among us 
then, as it is a true Briton among us now, 

4 * | OLD 
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Orp Mur. I am very proud, my Lord, to find 


my ſon in ſuch company as your lordthip's 
MIL. Dear Sir, the honour is on my fide, Laſſure you. 
Orp Mur. *Sbud! Your men of quality are the 
civileſt ſort of people upon earth. | 
MIX. And, I believe, my filter is of the ſame Opinion. 


Young Mur. His fitter! Aldi. 
Oro Mor. I am extremely bound to your good 
lordſhip. 


Mir. I fee you are ſhy of ſpeaking; but I do not 
at all think it beneath the honour of my houſe tg 


marry into a worthy family with a competent eſtate, 


though there be no title 

Olo Mur. My Lord! 1 | 

II. And fince my fifter has condeſcended to receive 
the addreſſes of your ſon, I fhall not oppoſe the match, 

OLD Mur. 1am ſurprized, my Lor 

MIL. Nay, Sir, you cannot be ſurprized; for cer- 
tamly Mr. Mutable has more honour, than to have 
proceeded ſo far without acquainting you. 

Oro Mor. O, yes, my Lord, he has acquainted 
me — Tes, my Lord, I have been acquainted in 
deed——But the honour was ſo great, that I could 
ſcarce believe it. | 


Loud Mor. { 4/de.] This is not the firſt womau 


J have been in love with, without ſeeing. a 
Oro Mur. O, fie upon you, Jacky, why did you not 
tell me of this *—Þ'll go break off the other match this 


moment. My Lord, I cannot expreſs the very grateful 


ſentiments I have of this great honour, my Lord 

MIL. I ſhall be glad to fee you at my houſe; in 
the mean time, Mr. Mutable may have as free acceſs 
to my ſiſter as he pleaſes. 

Joux Mur. Dear my Lord, I am your moſt obe- 
dient humble ſervant. 

Orp Mur. I and mine, my Lord, are eternally 
obliged to your goodneſs; and I hope my ſon is as 

Tuffciently ſenſible as myſelf. —I will juſt go do a little 
buſineſs, and, then, Jacky, I'll come to this place, 
and you fhall carry me to wait on his lordſhip. Be 


lure to be here, or I ſhall not be able to find Tn 
I 0 | the 


/ / 
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the mean time I am your lordſhip's very obedient, de- 
yoted, humble ſervant, to command. . 


SCENE VI. 
MILLAMOUR, MUTABLE. 


Mir, Well, have I not managed the old gentleman 
finely ? . 

3 MvurT. Ves; but, as my lord Twitter ſays, 
how ſhall we carry it on? 

Mir. That I am thinking. Suppoſe I get ſomebody 
to perſonate my fifter—1 ſee your father is of a good, 
eaſy, credulous diſpoſition, and not altogether ſo in- 
flexible as your father-in-law 

Young Mur. No, hang him; he never kept a 
reſolution two minutes in his life. He is the very 

icture of my lord Shatterbrain; and you know m 
for d Shatterbrain is very famous for breaking his word. 
I have made forty engagements with him, and he ne- 
ver kept one; —then, the next time we met,—Jack 
Mutable, ſays he, I know you'll pardon.me I have 
ſuch a memory—but there's Sir George Gooſe has 
juit fuch another too—but George is a comical dog, 
_ the truth on't.— There was he and 1 and the 
uke. | „ 
MIL. Hearkee, I have thought how the thing ſhall 
be conducted. Heartfort's houſe ſhall paſs for mine; 
thither do you bring your father; you ſhall find a 
lady ready to receive you.—But you muſt remember 
to behave to her as if you were old acquaintance,. I 
will inſtruct her how to anſwer you. So, go now and 
expect your father, and remember to give me the title 
of lord Truelove. c 

Youne Mur. Agad, I din'd with Sir John True- 
love about four days ago; and how many bottles do 
you think we ſat? & 88 

MIL. Twenty dozen, if you will. 1 2 

Vous Mur. No, faith, not that—not that quite, 
I brought off four to my own ſhare though; and 10 
drunk was my lord Puzzle—ha, ha, ba! and fo mad — 

Mir. But if thou art not quite drunk or mad thy- 
elf, prithee do mind thy bubneſs ; for, if you ſtay 
one moment longer, I'll fling up the affair. | 

Vol., IV. P ; YOUNG. 
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Nous Mur. I go, Igo. My lord Truelove, your 
ſervant. *Foregad, Sir John is one of the merrieft 
dogs in Chriſtendom, oy Fon | 


SCENE VII. 
MILLAMOUR us. 


Go thy way, Guillim diſplay'd Thou catalogue of 
the nobility—'Sdeath, I fancy tis the vanity of ſuch 
tools as this, that makes men proud of a title, - without 
any other merit. Now, if I can but match this ſpark 
with my Northumberland Couſin, I ſhall handſomely 
be quit of a troubleſome relation—And, faith, I think 
the arms of a rich fool are a fort of hoſpital, proper 
to every woman who has worn out her reputation in 


the ſervice, | Th” 
| SCENE VIII 
Mrs. STEDFAS T's Hon. 


CHARLOTTE, ſpeaking to Mrs... USEFUL, who goes 
ont, and returns «vith HEAR'TFORT. 

Well, well, tell the wretch I will ſee him, to give 
him another final anſwer, ſince he will have it. Poor 
creature ! how little he fuſpects who is his rival! 
— Oh! Millamour, thou haſt given this heart of 
mine more ſighs, in one, week, than it ever felt be- 
fore nay, than it hath ever made any other feel. 
How mall 1 let him know my paſſion, or how avoid 
this match intended for me by my father! Well, 
Sir, how often muſt I tell you, I won't have you, I 
can't have you? 3 | | 
HEART. Madam, as you have often told me the 
contrary, I think you ſhould give ſome reaſon why you 
will not have me. | 

Cha. I tell you a reaſon—I hate you. | 

HEART. I might expect a better reaſon for that 
hate than the violence ot .my love. 

CHAN. O! the beft reaſon in the world. I hate 
every thing that is ridiculous, and there is nothing ſo 
ridiculous as a real lover. | | 

HEART. Methinks, gratitude might produce the 
higheft affection. # | : 


nk. Your humble ſervant, fi ces — Ga- 
tude 
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titnde ! — that implies an obligation; but how am 
j obliged to you for loving me ? I did not aſk you to 
love me—did 12—1 can't help your loving me; and 
if one was to have every one that loves one, one muſt 
have the whole town. | 
Hreaxr. Can my torments make you merry, Ma- 
ane 4 | . 
CHAR. O ! no, certainly; for you muſt know, I 
am extravagantly good-natur'd: Nor can you yourſelf 
jay, that I have not begg'd you to get off the rack: 
but you would have me take you off in my arms, like 
an odions ridiculous creature, as you are. . 
HearT. Give me my reaſon again; untie me from 
the magick knot you have bound me in; for whilſt you 
hold me faſt within your chains, *tis barbarous to bid 
me take my freedom. 255 Ke 
CnAx. Chains !—ſure being in love is ſomething 
like being in the galleys ; anda lover, like other ſlaves, 
is the ſubject of no other paſſion but pity : nay, they 
are even more contemptible they are mere inſects. 
One gives being to thouſands with a ſmile, and takes 
it away again with a frown, A celebrated phyſician 
might as well grieve at the death of every patient, 
as a celebrated toaft at the death of every lover: and 
then it would be impoſſible for either of them ever to 
have dry eyes. 
HE ART. Come, come, Madam; the world are not 
at all ſo deaf to reaſon as I am. There are thoſe who 
can lee your faults, though I can't can weigh affecta- 
tion againſt beauty, and ill- nature againſt wit. 
CHar. They are inſeparable. No one has beauty 
without affectation, nor wit without ill nature. But 
lovers, you know, only ſee perfections. All things 
look white to love, as they do yellow to the jaundice. 
HearT. This cool inſenſibility is worſe than rage. 
CAR. It would be cruel indeed to add to the fire. 
I would extingutſh your paſſion, Sir, ſince this is the 
laſt time it can blaze in public, without prejudice to 
my reputation. | gr 
HEART. Sure, you can't reſolve to marry a fool? 
Cuar. I can reſolve to be dutiful to a parent, and 
run any riſque rather than that of my fortune. In 
| : 2 „ 
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ſhort, Mr. Heartfort, could you have prevailed with 
my father, 47 might have prevailed with me. 1 
liked you well enough to have obey'd my father, but 
not to diſobey him. | 

HEART. Was that the affection you had for a man 
who would have facrificed himſelf and the whole world 


to you ? 1 Os : 
CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT. 


CTA. Fie! Charlotte, how can you uſe him ſo bar- 
barouſly? Poor Heartfort! I proteſt, I pity you ſincerely. 

CAR. Indeed, Clarinda,——for I ſhall never call 
you mother——I am come to an age wherein 1 ſhall 
not follow your advice in diſpoſing of myſelf; nor am 
1 more forward to aſk your opinion, than you was to 
aſk mine, when you married my father. 
CA. My dear Charlotte, you ſhall never have more 
cauſe to repent my marriage, than I believe you would 
have to repent your own with this gentleman. | 

Heart. My lite, Madam, is a poor ſacrifice to 
ſuch goodneſs. | | 

"Crxar. Dear creature! if the old gentleman your 
huſband was here, you would make him jealous on his 
wedding-day.— Beſides, it 1s barbarous in you to blame 
me, for he hath taken a reſolution to give me to Mr. 
Mutable; and you know, or you will know before you 
hare been married to him long, that when once he hath 
reſolved on any thing, it is impoſſible to alter him. 


| . SCENE X. 
STEDFAST, HEARTFORT, CLARINDA. 


STEp. Heyday! What's here to do? I thought I 
had forbidden you my houſe. Am I not maſter of my 
own houſe ? | 
Hear. No, Sir, nor ever will, while you have 
two tuch fine ladies in it. EE 3 

STED. Sir, if 1 had two empreſſes in it, my word 
ſhould be a law. And I can tell you, Sir, I will have 
blunderbuſſes in it, and conſtables too, if I fee you in 


it any more. ; | 
* CAR. 


THE WE DDING- DAT. 37) 


CAR. Nay, pray, my dear, do not try to ſhock him 
more; Charlotte hath uſed him ill enough already. 
STED. Haikee, Madam, my dear, I muſt give you 
a piece of advice on our wedding-day Never offer 
to interrupt me, nor preſume to give your opinion in 
any thing till aſked If nature hath made any thing 
in vain, it is the tongue of a woman. Women were 
deſigned to be ſeen, and not heard; they were formed 
only to pleaſe our eyes. 
CHAR. You will be ſingularly happy, my dear, with 
a huſband who marries to picaſe no ſenſe but his eyes. 
CLAR. I do not doubt being as happy with him as 1 
deſire. | yt 
SreD. This is another thing I muſt warn you of 
Never to whiſper in my preſence, Whiſpering 
no one uſes but with an ill deſign. I made a reſolu- 
tion againſt whiſpering at fixteen, and have never 
whiſpered ſine. | 3 
ZART. Yes, Sir, and if you had made a reſolution 
to hang yourſelf, others would have been equaily ob- 
| liged to follow the example. | 
STED. 1 with you would reſolve to go out of my 
doors, Sir; or I ſhall take a reſolution which may 
not pleaſe you. Madam, if you have not given this 
gentleman a final diſcharge already, do it now. 15 
CHAR. You hear, Sir, what my father ſays; there- 
fore I deſire you would immediately leave us, and not 
think of returning again. | | 
HSA Tr. Not certain death ſhould deter me from 
obeying your commands; nor would that ſentence 
pronounced from any other lips, give me as much pain, 
as this baniſhment, from yours. [ Exit. 


| SCRE XN 
STEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 


CLar. Go thy ways, for a pretty fellow. 

STED. Go thy ways, for an hypocrite. We ſhall 
have that fellow turn rake at forty. The ſeeds of 
raking are in him, and one time or other they will 
break out. Rakery is a diſeaſe in the blood, which 
every man is born with; and the ſooner it ſhews itſelf, 
the better. : | Ay 


N 
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Cnar, But I hope, Sir, ſince I have complied with 
your commands in diſpatching one lover, you will com- 


_ ply with my defites, in delaying my alliance with another, 


STzD., As for that, you may be very eaſy: So you 
are married to day, 1 care not what hour, 

Cnar. Why to-day, Sir? 

STED., Pecaule i have reſolved it, Madam. 

CnAR. One day fure would make no difference. 

STED. Madam, I have ſaid it. } 

CLar, Let mc intercede tor ſo ſhort a reprieve. 

STED. I am fixed. ; 1 

CAR. Confider, my whole happineſs is at ſtake, 

Sr. If the happineſs of the world was at ſtake, 


— 


1 would not alter my reſolution. [Servant enteri, 


SER, Sir, Mr. Mutable is below, 

ST» D. Shew him up. Go you two in. —- Daughter, 
te ſure and make yourſelf ready, 1 have not yet re- 
folv'd- the hour of PAcTyIng you, but it ſhall be this 
afternoon ; for I determined to keep both our wedding- 
ſuppers together, | 
SCENE XII. 

STEDFAST, OLD MUTABLE. 

STED. Mr. Mutable, your ſervant. Odſo? where's 
the bridegroom ! He is a little too backward for 
a young fellow: the bride has reaſon to take it am its. 

Oub Mur. Nay, Mr. Stedfaſt, if the or you take 


any thing amiſs, we cannot help that, 


STED. Pugh! I was in jeſt with thee : She ſhall 
take nothing amiſs, for I am reſolv'd on the match. 

Orb Mor. Iruly, I am 9 8 

STED, Ha! ſorry, — for what! g 

Orp Mvur, Since it maſt be known, what fignit.es 
heſitation? —My 1on is pre-engag'd, Sir. 

SED. How, Sir, pre-engag'd! 

Orp Mur. Yes, Sir, to a young lady of beauty 
and fortune—and, what is more, a lady of quality. 
I affure you, Sir, I did not know one word of it when 
our bargain was made; which I am tory for, ard 
heartily aſk your pardon. 244 

STE». And is this the manner you treat me in, after 
I have refuſed ſueh offers for your ſon's ſale? 


CLD 
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Ol Mur. The match was none of own choice ; 
but if quality will drop into one's lap 

S”ED. Ay. quality may drop into your lap or your 
pocket either, and not make them 07: bit the hexvier 
—And pray, who is this great lady of quality? 

Orb Mor. 1 know nothing ke of her, than that 
ſhe is a lord's fiſter. 

S ro. Hath ihe no name then? 

Ot o Mur. Yes, Sir, 1 tuppole ſhe hath a nume, 
though J don't know it. 

Sb. And pray, Sir, what's her fortune ? 

OLD Mur. 1 don't know that either. 

STED.. Your very humble ſervant, Sir—T honor 
your profundity : If the lady's quality ba equal to yo 2c 
wiidom, Goatham and Fl-erftreet will h: iu ſtrict alli— 
ance — Sir, I admire your ſon; for though it is bro 
bable he may get nothing by the bargain, L find he ls 
ſenſe enough to outwit "his father; and he may langa 
at you, W nile all the world laugh at him. 

Oro Mur. What do * gan, Sir? 

SrEb. Stay till your daughter be brought home 
fhe will explain my meaning; I warrant you—the w "i 
bring you both extremes, my life on 't—Quality in the 
kennel, and fortune in the air. 

Ou Mur. Hum! if it mould prove ſo— Sir, the 
match! is not compleated. | 

STED. No, Sir; you are very capabl: of breaking 
it off, we ſeeꝛyaqð | Ser Dan ECP. 

SER: Sir, the lawyer is come with the writings. 

SrED. He may cancel them, if he pleaſes, and hing 
himſelf when he has done. 

Orp Mur. Stay, Sir, I am not determin'd in this 
affair | 

STED. Nor in any, I am . T am; and 
vou mult give up your pretenſions one way or other 

this moment. 

O1.0 Mur. Then I ſtand by the ſecureſ. 80 de- 
ſire the lawyer to walk in I hope you will forgive 
me, Mr. Stedfaſt, what's paſt. 

STED. Ay, Sir, more tor my own fake than yours'; 
for had I not refoly'd on the match, 1 might have taken 


other means; | 
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SCENE XIII. 
OLD MUTABLE, STEDFAST, PRIG. 


Oro Mur. Come, Sir, I am ready to ſign articles, 
STED. Where's Mr. Squeezepurſe, your maſter ? 
PRIG, Sir, wy maſter is buſy ; he could not wait 
on you, but I can do it as well- ; 
STED. Sir, 1 am the beſt judge of that—l have re- 
ſelveu never to tign any thing without your maſter. 
PRIG. It is the very ſame thing, I aſlure you 
The writings are fully drawn, and any witneſs may do 
as well as my maſter. | LE: 
STED. Your maſter is a negligent puppy, and. uſes 
me doubly ill - firſt, in ſtaying away, and then in ſend- 
ing iuch an impertinent coxcomb to diſpute with me. 

Orp Mur. | believe, Mr. Stedfaſt, we may do it. 

S rbb. Excule me, Sir, I ſhall not alter my reſolves— 
I berefore go to your maſter, and tell him to come to 
me immediately; for I will not ſign without him, that 
I am reſolv'd. 

Or Mur. in the mean while, I'll ſtep juſt by, 
and call my ſon, that we may meet with no further 
interruption. 3 Ile ervant enters, 

Stk. ir the taylor hath ſent word, that he can- 
not finiſh the new liveries till to-morrow morning. 

STED. 1 hen, Sir, go and give my humble ſervice 
to the taylor, and tell him to ſend them half done or 
undone; tor | am reſolv'd to have them put on to-day, 

though they are thrown like blankets over their ſhoul- 
ders, and my equipage ſhould look like the retinue of a 
Morocco anbanador. 


- . : 3 * 
12 ans. 1 1 7 2 PI... — 2 , 
— _ 
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8 SCENE, tbe Street. ; 

 HEARTFORT, MILLAMOUR, MUTABLE. 

HEART. HOUGH 1 fear my fortune deſperate, 
_ et is my obligation infinite to you, my 

dear Millamour, for this trouble. | 

Mur, And to me too. Agad, I have run the 


 kazary) of being dilinherited on your accountm=———A: 
— y 1 > | . or 
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for the wife, the loſs is not great; but I have a real 
value for the eſtate. +3 


M11. Come, faith, Heartfort, thou muſt confeſs 


thyſelf obliged to him; he hath done what is in his 


power 


HEART. I thank him—And, in return, Mutable, 


let me give you a piece of advice. Leave off that ridicu- 
ous quality of pretending an acquaintance with men of 
faſhion whom thou haſt never ſeen, for two reaſons : 
Firſt, no one believes you; nor, if you were believed, 
would any one eſteem you for it; becauſe all the prize- 
fighters, Jockeys, gameſters, pimps, and buffoons in 
England, have the ſame honaur 
uT. Ha, ha, ha! this is very merry, very fa- 
cetious, faith—Agad, Millamour, if I did not know 
that Heartfort keeps the beſt company, I ſhould think 
him envious. | 
MI. I rather think his ambition lies quite the op- 
polite way; for I have ſeen him walking at high Mall 
with a fellow in a dirty ſhirt, and a wig unpowder'd. 
Mur. Auh! what a couple of diſtinguiſhing quali- 
fications he choſe to appear in the Mall with lJ=—_ 
HEearr And the man he means happens to have 
qualifications very ſeldom ſeen in the Mall, or any 
where elſe — ö 5 
Mur. Ay, prithee what are theſe? 
HEART. Virtue, and good ſenſe. 


Mur. Ha, ha, ha! virtue, and good ſenſe; no 
powder, and dirty linen — Four fine accompliſhments . 


tor an old philoſopher to live upon 
Mir. Ay, or for a modern philoſopher to ftarve 
_ with—But, mum - Remember who 1 am. | 


SCENE IL 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
'  HEARTFORT, MILLAMOUR. 


MIL. So, Sir, you are expeditious; and now, 1 


you pleaſe, lam ready to w it upon you —— 

Orp Mor. 1 am unwilling to give your lordſhip 
any farther trouble; for I find, my Lord, that mat- 
ters are too far gone to be b oke off no. 8 I thank 

e „„ your 
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your lordſhip for the honour you intended me. But 
the boy muſt be married to his former miſtreſs— 

Hax T. Ha! LAſiat. 

Mir. What's this, Sir? 

Orp Mur. In ſhort, my Lord, I habe a as great an 
honour for quality as any man; but there are things 
to he confidered Quality is a fine thing, my Lord, 
but it does not pay debts. 

Youngs Mur. Faith, you are miſtaken there, fa- 
ther; for it does. 

Mir. IIittle thought this conſideration would have 
expos d my fitter to an aftront—Y ou are the laſt com- 
moner | ſhall offer her to, I aſſure you—Perhaps you 
may xepent this refuſal 

Youngs Mur. Dear Sir, conſider: Your ſon's 
happineſs, grandeur, fortune, all are at ſtake. 

Mit. Now the affair is over, Sir, I ſhalt tel you, 


rhat my fiſter was not only ſecure of a fortune much 


larger than Mr. Stedfaſt's daughter; but, as I have re- 
folved againſt marriage, my fortune and title too muſt 
have endet to your ſon. 

Orp Mur. Hey! — And ſhould 1 hs fem my 
Jacky a lord—Should I have: had a lord aſk me blet- 

ling?—And a ſet of young lords and ladies my grand 
children! Should this old crab-tree ſtock have ſeen 
{ſuch noble-grafted fruit ſpreading on its branches ?— 
© my good dear lord, I aſk pardon on my knees 


| 4 the fooliſh caution of a fear ful old man. 


Mir. My honour, my honour. forbids 
Orp Mur. O dear, ſweet, good, my Lord.——_ 


Lok pity melt your honour to forgiveneſs. 


Heart. Let me intercede, Sir. 

Oro Mor. If your honour muſt have a ſacrifice, 
let my fault be paid by my puniſhment. Tread upon 
my neck, my. Lord. Do any thing to me. But do 
not let me bar my ſon's way to happineſs. 

MIL. The ſtricteſt honour is not required to be 


inexorable. I ſhall content myſelf therefore with in- 


flicting on you a moderate W oro a whereas [ 
intended to pay the fortune down before marriage, I 
now will do. it afterwards. 


Ons Mur. Whenever your lordſhip pleaſes, I will 
1 8 give 


— 
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ive one thorough rebuff to Mr. Stedfaſt, and return 
inſtantly. Jacky, ſtay, ſtay you here, and expect me, 
to conduct me to his lordſhip. My Lord, I am your 
lordſhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 1 
Mit. This ſucceeds: to our wiſh. TI think I'll e'en 
play the parſon myſelf, and marry you in jeſt. 
Young Mur. But I ſhall not play the huſband, I 
thank you. | 1 ; 
Mil. Pſhaw—1n jeſt. 


„ 


YouaG. Mur. Hum, I-take matrimony to be no 


jeſt. LS 
: Mir. And I take it to be the greateſt jeſt in: nature. 
When the old. gentleman comes, Heartfort, do you 
take him to your houte, which muſt paſs for my lord 
Traelove's ;..thither will I bring the lady with the ut- 
molt, expedition. But remember to give a particular 
order to all your ſervants, that your name is Truelove. 

Hz Ak r. If you would have me .flay with you in 
the mean time, I muſt have no lords. Nay, I will 
not allow you a baronet; not even a plain Sir, tho?! 
he was knighted but laſt week, and hath not paid his 
tees yet. 


Young Mur.. Well, well, you ſhall be. humoured,. 


tho'.l am at work for your ſervice. 
1 eee 
8E DF AS Ter. Houſes 
CLARIN DA, M USEFUL. 


— 


CLaz. To leave my huſband's houſe on my wed - 


ding day? And vifit a gallant? -VIF never conſent 
tO ——— | , . : 

sg. Then there's a pretty fellow gone to his fore- 
fathers. . | 
, CLar, No, teil the barbarous man, undone as fe 
is, I would have conſented to any other portion with 
him than diſlionour. Tell him, he hath forc'd me to 


the fatal rejolutzon'T have taken; for, to avoid-hitin, 


was my firſt caute of marrying; and tell him,in that 


hour gave my hand ta Ms. Stedfaſt, 1 retolred never 
to tee him more. | | | 
Usz. The devil take me, if I do. Tou- may ſend 


another meſſenger. II have no hand in his death. 
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IT always had a natural antipathy to murder — Poor 
dear, pretty, handſome young fellow Go-you 
are a cruel creature! — Oh! had you ſeen how he 
ſigh'd, and fobb'd, and groan'd, and kiſs'd your 
letter, and call'd you by all the tendereſt, ſofteſt 
names; then ſhed fuch a ſhower of tears upon the 
per; then. kiſs'd it again, and ſwore he had loſt 
is foul in you—Oh! it would have melted rocks, 
could they have ſeen it. 
Cra. Why wilt thou torment me to no purpoſe ? 
Usg. It is your own fault, if it be to no purpoſe. 
OLn. What can I do? | 
- Usz. What can you do?—that any woman after 
eighteen ſhould aſk that queſtion — What can you do? 
Methinks charity ſhould tell you, if your heart was 
not deaf to every thing that is 8 When a ſine 
handſome young fellow is the beggar, what woman 
can want charity? _ | | | 75 
CTAR. I have no more to give My all is now my 
huſband's ; nor can I, without injuring him, beſtow — 
Usk. Your huſband !'—You are enough to make 
me mad Injure your huſband ! You may as well 
think you injure your cheſt when you take the mone 
out of it.— And would you be lock'd up all your life 
in that old fuſty cheſt, the arms of your huſband? 
Crar. Ha! Doth it become thee to rail againſt 
my huſband, who haſt employ'd all thy vile rhetorick 
to perſuade me to receive him? | 
SE» To receive him as a huſband J did,—and I 
now perſuade you to make a huſband of him. | 
CLaR. O, villain ! What hath urged thee to uſe 
me as thon doſt? Didſt thou not firſt entice me to 
leave my convent, and fly to England with that mon- 
ſter Millamour ? And then didſt thou not, with 
the ſame diligence, intreat me to this marriage? 
And now . | 
Usz, What allegations are here! I own I adviſed 
ou to quit a religion I thought not conſiſtent with the 
health of your ſoul, and to fly to the arms of a man I 
thought loved you. When | thought he did not love 
you, I adviſed you to leave him And now I find he 
does love you, I adviſe you to return to him again. 
| 8 CLAR» 
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CLAR. What! with the loſs of my honour ! 

Uss. The loſs of your honour! No, no——You 
may keep your honour ftill; for every woman hath it 
till ſhe is diſcovered. | | 


CAR. Name it to me no more. - 
Us E. At leaſt you may ſee him—there's no diſhono 
in that. X 


CLar. I dare not think of it. 5 . 
Us E. Fen do it without thinking of it Let the poor 
man owe the continuing of his Hife to my entreaties. 


Crar. Oh! he hath a more powerful advocate 


within me. 
Usz. Well—Pl fly with the happy news. 
CLAR. Stay—I cannot reſolve. 
Usg. That's enough 
againſt her lover, always reſolves for him. 


CLAR. Well—l will take one dear laſt draught of 


ruin from his eyes—And then bid them fareyell for ever, 


SCENE IV. The Street. 

Here am I fairly eſcaped from my father's houſe— 
And now, what to do, or whither to go, I know not. 
If I return, I know the poſitiveneſs and paſſionateneſs 
of his temper too well, to leave me any hopes of avoid- 
ing the match he is refolv'd on—If I do not, I dread 
the conſequences. Suppoſe I find Millamour out, and 
acquaint him with my paffion—Pl die ſooner—If 
Heartfort were here this moment, I believe I ſhould 
not refuſe him any longer Ah! 


S GEN „ 
MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE. 


Mir. Pox on my raſhneſs in diſcharging the good 
mother this morning ſhall never be able to find 
Lucina—I muſt get another—Ha! What hath fortune 
ſent us? A woman in a maſque—I Suppoſe ſhe doth it 
to hide the ſmall-pox or ſome curſed deformity—But 
hang it, ſhe may paſs for a woman of quality, for all 
that, Agad, I'll attack her, and if I miſtake not, ſhe 
expects it. At leaſt ſhe doth not threaten to run away. 


Madam, your moſt obedient, humble fervant——1 
Pre: 
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preſume by your preſent poſture, that your maſque 
gives you an advantage over me— That I have the ho- 
nour of being known to you— | 

CRHAR. You may depend on it, Sir, it is to my advan- 
tage to cover my face by my doing it And I conceive 
it would be to your advantage to wear a maſque too. 

Mir. I'll excuſe your abuſing my face, while you 
abuſe your own—Nor do I believe you in earneſt in 
either; for I ſee, by your eyes, that you like me; 
and I am pretty confident you like yourſelf. * 
nas. Indeed, if Mr. Millamour is fo fully per- 
ſuaded of the former, I think he may without any ill 
opinion of my modeſty {ſuſpect the latter. 

Mir. Hum! My name too 

Ona. I hope you have not the worſe opinion of 
| yourſelf from my knowing it? 

- Miz, No, my dear—nor much the better of you, I 
can tell you. Harkee, child, I find thou art lome old 
acquaintance of mine! and as thole are a jet of people 
whom I am always glad to ſerve, Iwill nake thy fortune. 

Crar. Now I fancy you don't think me an old. 
acquaintance : for, if 1 was, you muſt be aſſin'd, | 
know that it is not in your power. | 
MIL. Why, truly, Madam, I am not worth as many 
Indies as I would beſtow on thy dear ſex, if I had: 
*em—Burt, in this affair, I am not to be the principal, 
but only a ſort of agent—or to ſpeak in your own 
language, the bawd. 

_CHar, Well, Sir. | 

Mit. And if you can but act the part of a woman 
of quality for one half hour, I believe I ſhall put it 
into your power to act one as long as you live. 

CAR. What! have you a manoof quality to diſpoſe of? . 

Mit, No; but | have what many a man of quabty- 
would be glad to diſpoſe of. I have a great fortune 
for you! and that wich it which many a woman of 
quality hath to diſpoſe of. 

CHar, What's that, Pray? 

MI. A fool! 

CAR. Oh! you won't want cuſtomers! dir you 
and I. I find, ſhall not agree! for we happen to dea! 

in the Jam: wares, Fe 
: | M1L. 
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MI I. But mine is a man-fool, Madam. 
CAR. And ſo is mine, Sir but let us wie 
that; for I will give him to any one who will have 


him. The fortune is what concerns me moſt. Do 


you know any one in whoſe hands I could place ten 
thouſand pounds with ſafety i ? is 

MIL. Nay, prithee don't trifle—If you will come 
with me, and act your part well, you ſhall be miſtrefs 
of four times that ſum within theſe two hours. You 
ſhall have a huſband, with thoſe two great matrimo- 


nial qualities, rich, and a fool. 


CHAR. Ay, and what is his name? 

Mir.. What ſignifies his name? Will you bai a rich 
fool for a huſband, Madam, or no ? This muſt be ſome 
very vulgar ſlut, by her heſitation. 

CHAR. No, Sir, I don't want riches, and Rata fool. 

MI. Then, your ſervant. I muſt go find ſomebody 
that will. If I had but time on my hands, I ſhould 
find many a woman of faſhion would be glad to be 
Mrs. Mutable. 

CnAx. Ha! ſtay Sir; (this may be a lucky recs 
ture, at leaſt it muſt be a pleaſant one): if 1 had known 
Mr. Mutable was the gentleman- 

Mi. Well, Mr. Mutable is the gentlednan „ N 

CRHAR. O, heavens! My father! I thall be diſcovered. 

Mir. Come, Madam, we have not a moment to loſe. 
Step to my lodgings, and receive inſtructions. 

CHAR. Well, Sir, IL have ſo good an opinion of your 


| honour, that I will truſt myſelf with you. 
Mit. My honour is moſt infinitely obliged to Four : 
| ar 3a dear Madam. 


1 = SCENE VI. | 
- STEDFAST, OLD MUTABLE. 


STED. Forgive indeed! Why, a man may as well 
determine which way a weataer-cock ſhall ſtand this 


day fortnight, by its preſent lituation, as he can what 


you will think an hour hence, by what you think nous. 
A windmill, or a w oman' s heart, are r N in 


compariſon 0 you. 


* 1 on he did over-perſuade me ; but, pan- 
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don me this ay ory I will 3 fetch the 


boy, and matters = diſpatched. 
| hay Hum ? | 

Mur. Come, come, you cannot blame me. Who 
would not marry his fon to a woman of quality ? 
Sr. Who would not? I would not, Sir. If I had 

reſolved to marry my daughter to a cobler, I would 
not alter my reſolution, to ſee ber abed with the em- 
peror of Germany. 

Mur. All men, Mr. Stedfaſt, are not ſo firm in their 
reſolutions as you are. 

Srkp. More ſhame for them, Sir, I am now in the 
fiftieth year of my age, and never broke one reſolution 
in my lite yet. 

Mur. Good lack! I am ſome years older than you 

and never made a reſolution i in my life yet. 

_ STEtD. Well, Sir, I ſee your ſon coming: I will pre- 
pare my daughter. But, pray obſerve me. Make one 
reſolution. If you change your mind again before they 
are married, they ſhall never be married at all, that I 

am reſolved. 

"TIT. [Al.] This is a bloody poſitive old fellow, 
What a brave abſolute prince he'd make! I'll warrant 
he'd chop off the heads of two or three thouſand ſub- 
jects ſooner than break his word. I muſt not anger 


him any more. 
SCENE VIII. 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
 HEARTFORT. 


Orp Mur. Come, ] acky, you muſt along with me: 
Mr. Stedfaſt and I are agreed at laſt. 

Youns Mur. And diſappoint his lordſhip, Sir? 

Orp Mur. Don't tell me of his lordſhip. I have 
taken a reſolution to ſee you married immediately: 
and married you ſhall be. | 

HEART. Confuſion! 


Younc Mor. Dear Sir. | 
Orp Mur. Sir, I tell you I have . a reſolution: 


ſo follow me, as you expect my bleſſing. 
 Youns Mur. Heartfort, for heaven's fake ſtop him. 


HEART. 'Sdeath, PI fop Wy or dene in the at · 
tempt. l 
SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
MILLAMOUR's Lodging. 
BRAZEN alone with an opera book in his hand. 


Well, I cannot come into the opinion of the town 
about this laſt opera. It is too light for my gout, 
Give me your ſolemn, ſublime muſic. But pox take 
their taſte: I ſcarce know five footmen in town, who 
can diſtinguiſh, The raſcals have no ear, no judgment. 
would as ſoon aſk a ſet a of country ſquires what they 
liked. I remember the time when we ſhould not have 


ſuffer d fuch ſtuff as this to have gone down, Ah dear, 


& care (gs. WT, 
MILLAMOUR and CHARLOTTE 70 Bim. 


Mit. Hey-day ! Here, you muſical gentleman, pray, 
get you down ſtairs, | 
BR AE. Yes, Sir. [| agi the end of the tune, ande xit. 
Cn AR. You have a very polite footman indeed, Sir. 
Mrz. Yes, Madam. But come, my dear, as you are 
now in a place where you have nothing to fear, you 
have no more occaſion for your maſque. _ 
CnAk. No, Sir. Before I diſcover more of me, it 
will be proper. to ſet you right in ſome miſtakes you 


ſeem to lie under concerning me, In the firſt place, 


— * 


know that I am a gentlewoman. 


Mi. Ay, a parſon's daughter, deſcended from very 


honeſt and reputable parents, I dare ſwear. a. 
CAR. And, what will ſurprize you, one of a very 
good family, and very great fortune. 
Mr. Ay, that would ſurprize me indeed. But 
come, unmaſque, or you will force me to a violence I 
would avoid. | 
CHAR. You promiſed me not to be rude, before I 
would venture hither; and, 1 aflure you, I am a wo- 
man of faſhion. | 5 | 
ML. Well, Madam, if you are a woman of faſhion, 
I am ſure you have too much good- nature to be angry 
with me for breaking a promiſe, which you have too much 
wit to expect I ſhould keep. Beſides, where there is no 


breach of confidence, there is no breach of promiſe. And 


you no more believe us when we fwear we won't be 


rude, than we believe you when you ſwear you think 2 
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fo. So, dear ſweet gentlewoman, unmaſque ; for Jam in 
haſte to ſerve my friend, and yet J find I mult ſerre 


nan. Hold, Sir. You know you are but a procurer, 
ML. But I generally taſte what I procure, betore ] 


put it into a friend's hands. Look ye, Madam, it is 
in vain to reſiſt. So, my dear artificial Blackmoor, I 


deſire thee to uncover. 8 
CnaR. No, Sir, firſt hear my hiſtory. 
MIL. I will firſt fee the frontiſpiece of it. 


CAR. Know, I am a woman of ſtrict honour, 


MIL. Your hiſtory hath a very lamentable beginning. 
CAR. And in the greateſt diſtreſs in the world; tor 
I am this day to be married to a man I deſpiſe. Now if 


Mr. Millamour can find out any means to deliver me 


from the hands of this uncourteous knight, I don't know 
hew far my generofity may reward him. I forgive theſe 


* Juſpicions of me, which the manner in which you found 


-me- ſufficiently juſtifies : But, I do aſſure you, this ad- 
venture is the only one which can attack iny reputa- 
tion; and I am the only child of a rich old father, and 
can make the fortune of my huſband, 
Mit. Huſband! Oh! f 


-*CraR. Ay, huſband. As rich a man as Mr. Mil- 
lamour would leap at the name; though I hope you 
don't think it my intention to make one of you Ho 
endeavour wickedly to incloſe a common that belongs to 
the whole ſex. | | 


MIL. Ouns ! What the devil can ſhe be? 


- "Cnar. You have a rare opinion of yourſelf indeed, 


that the very ſame morning in which you have eſcaped 


the jaws of a poor miſtreſs, you ſhould find another 
with twenty thouſand pounds in her pocket. 


Miz. Every circumſtance, [ aſac.] Who knows what 
fortune may have ſent me ? what theſe charms of mine 


have done? 


nan. What are you conſidering, Sir? 
Mir. I as conlidering, my dear, what particular 
charm in my perion can have made this conqueſt, 
CHAR. Oh! A CORRECTION, Sir. 
“Dear Madamm 


never 


1 
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never to marry, 'till IJ have found a man without one 
fngie fault in my eye, or a ſingle virtue in any one's 
elle. For my part, 1 take beauty in a man to be a 
jign of effeminacy: ſobriety, want of ſpirit; gravity, 
want of wit; and conſtancy, want of conſtitution. 
M11., So that to have no fault, in your eye, is to be 
an impudent, hatchet- face, raking, ratling, roving, 
inconttant - 1 n 
Cu ax. All which perfections are ſo agreeably 
blended in you, ſweet Sir—— | 3-7 
Mit. Yoar moſt obedient humble ſervant, Madam. 
Crnar, That J have fixed on you as my cavalier for 
this enterprize, for which there is but one method. I 
muſt run into one danger to avoid another. I have no 
way to ſhun my huſband at home, but by carrying a 
| foand home with me. Now, Sir, if you can have the 


op Ty. 


nu 

ſame implicit faith in my fortune as you had in my 

beauty, the bargain is ſtruck. Send for a parſon, and 

you know what follows—ſ«»ma/qzes] you may eaſily fee 

my confuſion. And I would have you imagine you owe. 

this declaration only to my horrible apprehenſion of be- 

ing obliged to take a man I like leſs than yourſelf. PA 

MIL. I am infinitely obliged to you, Madam. But— 
Cu. But! Do you heſitate, Sir? | 
Mir. The offer of 10 much beauty and fortune would 

admit of no heſitation, was it not that I muſt wrong a 
friend! Conſider, Madam, if you know none ho hath a 
juſter title to them. How happy would this declaration 

make Heartfort, which you .thraw away on me! 

Cnak. I find 1 have thrown it away indeed—Ha ! 

Am 1 refus'd ? I bsgin to hate him, and deſpiſe myſelf. 

MIL. Upon my ſoul ſhe is a fine woman; but can 

I think of wronging my friend? The devil take me if 

ſhe is not exquiſitely handſome; but he is my friend — 

But ſhe hath twenty thouſand pounds - But 1 mult be a 

raſcal to think of her, and as many millions would not 

pay me for it. | | ", cre 
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BA AZ. Sir, here is a lady. „5 of $atit 
Mir. 'Sdeath, a lady Fool, ſot, oaf! How often 


{ball 
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Mall I tell thee, that I am never at home to two ladies 


at - mae -, | | 
RAZ. Sir, would have hang'd me, if I ſhould 
have deny d . — 9 n 10 
MIT. Clarinda! O, tranſporting name — My dear, 
| ſhall I beg, for the ſafety of your reputation, you would 
+ ſtep into that cloſet, while I diſcharge the viſit of 2 
* troubleſome relation? | | 
CAR. Put me any where from the danger of a fe. 
male tongue. Well, if I eſcape free this time, I 
will never take ſuch another ramble while I live again, 
MIL. [Shuts her in the cloſet. } Thiere— Now will ! 
find ſome way to let Heartfort know of her being here, 
I am tranſported at the hope of ſerving him, eren 
whilſt Clarinda is at my door. | 


rien . 
MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, introduced by USEFUL 


"Mit. My Clarinda! This is a goodneſs of that pro- 
Gigious nature Fifi >" 
CLar., That it can be equal'd by nothing but thy 
Falſhood. | . 
CR. Can fo unjuſt an accuſation proceed from fo 
much ſweetneſs? Can you, that have forſaken me 
Cra, Do not attempt to excuſe yourſelf —— You 
know how falſe you have been—Nor could any thisg 
but your fal have driven me to what I have done, 
CLAR. Do not damn Do more I know thy 
falſhood; I have ſeen it. Therefore thy perjuries are 
as vain as wicked; Do you think I wanted this teſti- 
mony ? [Gives him a letter.] | 
MI. Lueina's letter! Curſed accident! She too hath 
received Clarinda's! but I muſt ſtand it out. Hear 
n Mine! when there's not a ſtar in 
heaven that has not ſeen me, like an Arcadian of the 
firſt fort, ſighing and wiſhing for you; the turtle is in- 
conſtant, compared to me; the roſe will change its ſea. 
ſon, and bloſſom in mid-winter; the nightingale will 
be ſilent; and the raven ſing; nay the phœnix will 
_ hve a mate, when I have any mate but you, 


| CLAR: 


- 
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CLAR. Had this. been tr . ne Gaul have 


ſooner chang'd than J. _ 
Mir. Oh! you know it is: you have known this 
heart too long, to think it capable of inconſtancy. 
CAR. Thou haſt a tongue that might charm the 
very Syrens to their own deſtruction, till they own'd thy 
yoice more charming and more falſe than theirs, 


There is a ſoftneſs in thy words equal to the hardneſs 


of thy heart. —— « 
Mit. And there is a ſoftneſs within that! 


CLAR. Hold, Sir, I conjure vou do not attempt my 
honour ; but think, however dear you have been to me, 


my honour's dearer. 


Mir. Thy honour ſhall be ſafe—Not even the day, 


nor heaven itſelf, ſhall witneſs our pleaſures. 


CLAR. Think not the fear of flander guards my "I 


nour—No, I would not myſelf be a witneſs of my 
ſhame. | | | 

Mit. Thou fhalt not. We'll ſnut out every pryin 
ray of light, and, loſing the language of our eyes, find 
more delicious ways to interchange our ſouls. We'll 
wind our ſenſes to a height of rapture, till they play 
us ſuch dear inchanting tunes of oy 5 

CLAR. Oh! Millamour [ging.] | | 

Mir, Give that dear ſigh to my warm boſom, 
Thence let it thrill into my heart, and fan thy image 


there — Oh! thou art every where in me. My eyes, 
my ears, my thoughts would only ſee, and hear, and 


think of thee. Thou deareſt, ſweeteſt, tendereſit—— 
Would heaven form me another paradite, would it 
give me new worlds of bliſs, b 


To thee alone my ſoul I would confine, 
Nor wiſh, nor take another world than thine, 


n 
— 


ACTIN 8 1. 


SCENE, STE DF AS T', Hoſes, 
STE DF AST, uit ſervants. 5 

7 every thing in order? Are the new liveries 
1 on all the reſt of my ſervants? e 


Foot. Yes, Sir, they are all on after a manner; 
7 | One 
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IF. 


one hath no pockets, and the other no ſleeves. ſolio 
the coachman will not wear his. 90 

STR. Then deſire John the coachman to drive him.” 
ſelf out of my doors. Pl make my ſervants know they 
are dreſs'd to pleaſe my humour, not their own : 
' Cook. Sir, it is impoſſible to get ſupper ready by 
moe: | 3 : 
STED. Then let me have it raw. If ſupper be not 
ready at nine, you ſhall not be in my houſe at ten. 
Well, what ſay you, will not my wine be ready? _ 

Bur. No, indeed, will it not, Sir; your honour hat}: 
by miſtake mark'd a pipe not half a year old. 

STED. Muſt I conſult your palate or my own ? Muſt 

T give you reaſons for my actions? Sirrah, I tell you 
new wine is propereſt for a wedding. So go your ways, 

and trouble me with no more impertinent queſtions, 


. 
S STEDFAST, SQUEEZEPURSE. 


STED, Mr. Squeezepurſe, Iam glad you are come; 1 
am fo peſtered with my ſervants. | 

SqaukkEz. he laws are too mild too mild for ſer- 
vants, Mr. Stedfaſt. f pt - 

Sr. Well, and have you brought the writings? 

SqevEEz. They are ready. The parties hands are 
only neceflar;. The ſettlement is as ſtrong as words 
can make it: I have not been ſparing of them. 

-STED. I expect Mr. Mutable and his ſon this in- 
ſtant ; and hope, by the help of you and the pariſon, 
to have finiſhed all within an hour. [ Exit a /ervaii. 

SERV. Sir, here's a letter for your honour. 

STED. Mr. Squeezepurſe, you will excuſe me, 
{Reads.] Sir, I am at length fully determined to marry iy 
for ta the other lady, ſo dcfire ali matters may be conceald be- 
tabeen as. I was aſhamed to b ing. you this refuſal, 2 hare 
ent it by letter. Your humble ſervant, Thomas Mutable. 
Aſhamed! Ay, thou may'ſt be aſham'd, indeed. 

SqQuEeZ, Any thing of moment from the other party? 

- STED. Death and fury! Go call your lady here 
She was witneſs of his engagements, I'll go to law 
with him. h 1 

Eby  SQUEEZ, 


? 
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SQUuEEZ, The law is open to ny injured perſon, and 
is the propereſt way of ſecking reſtitution, 5 
Szxv. My lady, Sir! My lady is gone out. 
STED, How! gone out! My wite gone out 
Ouns, and peſtilence! run away on her wedding day! 
where 1s ſhe gone ? | ; 
SERV. I don't know, Sir. 
Squetz. I ſaw your lady, Sir, as I came by, go 
into a houſe in the other ſtreet. 


STED. Shew me that houſe immediately, good Mr. 


Squeezepurſe, I will fetch her home, I am determin'd. 
It is a fine age to marry in, when a wife cannot ſtay at 
home on her wedding-day. Ps 


| SCENE III. MILLAMOUR's Lodging. 
MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA. 


Mit. Cruel Clarinda—Thus to ſtop ſhort when we 


are at the brink of happineſs: to ſhew my W. 75 ſoul a 
proſpect of elyſium, and then refuſe it the poſſeſſion. 

CLA. With how much juſter reaſon may I com- 
plain of you! Ah! Millamour, didſt thou not, when 
che very day of our marriage was appointed, didſt thou 
not then forſake me? 


M11, Heaven knows with what reluctancy; nor could 


any thing but the fear of your miſery have compelled 
me to it. | i 5 

CLAR. It is a ſtrange love that makes its objects mi- 
ſerable, for fear of its becoming ſo. Nor can the heart 
that loves be, in my opinion, ever miſerable, while in 
poſſefiion of what it loves. | - 

ML. Oh! let that plead my cauſe, and whiſper to 
thy tender heart | | 


SCENE IV. 
To him BRAAEN. 


BN AZ. Oh, Sir! Undone, undone. 
Mit. What's the matter ? | 
Bxaz, Mr. Stedfaſt, Sir, is below with another gen- 


tleman—He ſwears his wife is in the houſe, and he will 


have her. 


CLar, I ſhall faint, 
Mit. 


Ho 
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M1r. What's to be done? — There's another woman 
in the cloſet, whom ſhe muſt not fee. | 
1 Kuss to the cloſet, aud return. 
Ba az. Sir, he will be up ſtairs in a moment. 
CLAR. Oh, heaven! [Falls back into a chair, 
MIL. Sirrah, be at hand, and affiſt me with lying. 
Her fright has inſpired me with the only method to 


_ Preſerve her, Give me my gown and cap inſtantly, 


Away to your poſt—Madam, do you pretend yourlelt 
as il as poffible—So ! huſh, huſh, what noite is this? 
SCENE V. . 


 MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, BRAZ EN, STED- 


| FAST, SQUEEZEPURSE. 

 STED, Where is this wicked, vile, rambling, wo- 
man? Where are you, forcereſs, that are run away 
from your huſband's houſe on your wedding-day ? 

MIL. Hold, Sir, you muſt not diſturb the lady. 

Sr. Muſt not diſturb her, Sir! | 

Mrr. No, Sir, NN 

'STED. Why, pray Sir, who are you? 

Squeez. Mr. Stedfaſt, give me leave, if you pleaſe, 
Whoever you are, Sir, I believe you ſcarce know what 
you are doing. Do you know, Sir, that this lady is 
a Femme Couverte, and the conſequence of detaining 
ſuch, without the leave of her huſband firſt had and 
obtained? Mr. Stedfaſt you have as good an action 
againſt the gentleman as any man can wiſh to have. 

uries, now-a-days, give great damages in the affair of 
WIVES. : 

MI. Is this lady your wife, Sir? | 

'STED. Yes, Sir, to my exceeding great ſorrow. 

Mi. Then, Sir, you owe her 115 to me; for had 
not immediate application been made, the whole col- 
lege could not have ſaved her. 
SrED. To you! who the devil are you? 
Mir. Sir, 1 am an unworthy practiſer of the art of 
hyfick. - TEE os : 
- s. How came ſhe here, in the devil's name? 

MI. By a moſt , miracu'qus accident — She was 


1 


taken ill juſt by my door. My ſervant too was then 
by, as great good luck, ſtanding at it. Brazen, gp 
x1 | N 


44114 
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the gentleman an account how you brought the lady 
in, when you ſaw her drop down at my door. 
Ba AZE. I was ſtanding, Sir, as my maſter ſays, pick- 
ing my teeth at the door, when the ſick lady who fits 
in the chair, as my maſter ſays, and ready to drop 
down, as my maſter ſays; and ſo I took her up in my 
arms, and brought her up ſtairs, and ſet her down in 
the great chair, and call'd my maſter, who, I believe, 
can cure her if any doctor in England can! for tho” I 
ſay it, who, am but a poor ſervant, he is a moſt able 
phyſician 1n this fort of falling fits. | 
SQVEEZ. I ſaw nothing of this happen when ſhe 
. came in, and this fellow's' a good evidence, or I am 
miſtaken, | | | | 
CLAR. Oh, heavens! where am I! | 
'STED. Where are you? Not where you ſhould be 
—at home at your huſband's. | 


- 


Crar. My huſband's voice! Mr. Stedfaſt, where 


are you ? 1 | : 
MIL. Go near her, Sir Now you may go as near 
her as you pleaſe. Ky ME 
SrED, What's the matter with you, Madam? 
CLAR. I cannot tell you, Sir; I was taken in the 
ſtrangeſt giddy manner, with ſuch a ſwimming in my 
head, that every thing ſeemed to dance before my eyes. 
STED. - You may thank yourſelf. What did you do 
a-gadding? But is this giddy, ſwimming, dancing di- 
temper over, pray? ; "OR / 
CLAGA. Not quite over; but I am much better. 
Mir. I never knew that Specificum Bafflicum Magnum 
ful; that is, indeed, an univerſal Neſfrum. | 
STED. Sir, I am glad to hear you mention a M/ 
trum, by which, 1 ſuppoſe, you are not a regular-bred 
phyſician! for thoſe are a ſet of people, whom I re- 


loived, many years ago, never to emplo;. 
MIL. Sir, I never took any degree at our univerſity, 
Streb. I like you the better for it. et 
Mit. You are a man of underitanding, Sir. The 
unverfity is the very worſt place to educate a phyfi- 
cian in, A man, Sir, contracts there a narrow habit 
ef obſerving the rules of a ſet of ſtupid ancients. Not 
one in fifty of them ever ventures to itr:ke a boitt fircke. 
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A quack, Sir, is the only man to put you out of your 
pain at once. A regular phyſician, like the court of 
chancery, tires a man's patience, and conſumes his 
ſubſtance, before he decides' the cauſe between him 
and the diſcale. _ | ; 
STED. Come, Madam, I ſuppoſe by this time you 
are able to walk home, or to a chair at !ezit. . 
MIC. Sir, the air is very dangerous, you had bet- 
ter leave her here ſome time. OT tt 
STED...Sir, I am reſolved ſhe ſhall go home, let the 
conſequence be what it will. Doctor, here is ſome- 
thing for your trouble. I am much obliged to your 
care—Madam, how do you now? 2 
CI. AR. Oh! infinitely better. | 
Mir. A word with you, Sir; I heard you ſay, this 
is your wedding-day—In your ear { Wwh//pers,] Not as 
you tender your wite's future health, nay, her life. 
Srkp. Never fear — come, Child — come, Mr, 
Squeezepurſe. Doctor, your ſervant. 5 
MI. Give me leave, Sir, to hand the lady to her 
chair. | „5 | 
dieb. Pfhaw ! IJ hate ceremony—pray ſtay behind 
u bes away Mil. and exit aui his aft and See. 
Mir. Eo! we are well off this time. 
ERAEZ. Ay, Sir, ſome thanks to me; for I think I 
lied pretty handſomely. | 
Mir. Well, firrah, and are you ſo vain of the me- 
rit? Did not I ſhew you the way? 
CuaR, [ Knocks at the door. } Doctor! Doctor! 
Mit. Ha! get you hence, and endeavour to find 
out Heartfort, and bring him hither inſtantly. My 
tair priſoner, 1 aſk your pardon tor keeping you con- 
tincd ſo long. . | | 
Cyan. Oh! Sir, no excuſes; patients muſt be 
tended. But, pray, doctor, have you not ſome little 
Fill in caſuiſtry? Will you adviſe me what to do in 
this affair, and whether you think it proper I ſhould 
ſuffer you to paſs with my father for fo excellent a 
phyſician as you do? | 
Miz. Oh! Madam, it needs no great caſuiſt to ad- 
viſe a young lady how to act, _which ſhould be always 
by the rales of good-nature. _ Bekdes, Madam, you 


ſhall 
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mall not ſee your father deceived, for I will merit the 
lame reputation with you, if you will take my pre- 
ſcription; for I, will engage to recommend you one 
that ſhall cure you, of all djſtempers.. 

Chax. Ay, pray what is this infallible Ne grum? I 
am afraid it is ſomething very nauſeous to the palate. 

Ma1.. No, far otherwiſe: it is taken by a great 
many ladies merely for its agreeable reliſh. 

Caar, Well, what is it? 3 
MIL. Nothing more than a very pretty fellow of my 
acquaintance. | 1 AT | 
- CHaR, Indeed! And pray is this very pretty fellow 
of your acquaintance like a certain phynciaa of my 
acquaintance * by | | 

Mir. No, faith: if he was, you would have taken 
the Nofrum long ago. 3 

Cruar. Hum! I queſtion that. I fancy, Doctor, 
vou are as great a quack in love as you are in phy ſick, 
aud apt in both to boaſt more power than you have. 
Ah! if I thought it worth my while, 1 would play ſuch 
pranks with your wild worſhip. 

| SCE NB VI. | | 

MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT, 

Hg ART. Oh! Millamour, I have been waiting for 
you, Ha! Ts | 

Miu, Well, whether thou haſt been waiting for me, 
or ſeeking me, I am glad you have found me: for I 
have a favour to atk of you, which you muſt not deny 
me. Madam. look hin boldly in the face: I dare 
ſwear we ſhall carry our point, 

Cnat. What point, Si? 

ML. In ſhort, Sir, this young lady hath begg'd 
me to aſk your pardon in her name, and hopes m,, 
torgiveneſs of all her ill uſage, all her little airs, - 
which the folly of youth. and the vanity. of beauty to- 
gether, made her put on; and ſhe does m olt faithfully 
promile, nay, and I have offered to be bound for her, 
that, if you are ſo generous to forgive the paſt, ſhe 
ſhall never offend for the future.. 

CHar, Intolerable infolence ! | 

MIL. Yes; her intolerable inſolence, ſhe hopes, 

. WS. Knowing 


4 
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knowing the infinite goodneſs and ſweetneſs of your 
temper, will be paſled over; and that you will be pleaſed 
to conſider, that a gay, giddy, wild, young ende 
not have underſtanding enough to ſet a juſt value on 
the fincere paſſion of a man of ſenſe and honour. 
- CHar. This is inſupportabe! 8 
MIL. Nay nay, I think ſo too. I muſt condemn 
the hardneſs of your heart, that can be proof againſt 
ſuch penitence in an offending miſtreſs. Tho? ſhe 
hath been, I own, as bad as poſſible, yet ſure her re- 
penting tears may atone, _ 744 | 
HEearTt. I'm in a dream; for thou, my friend, I 
am ſure, wilt not delude me. Madan, is it poſſible 
for me to preſume to think the ſufferings I have under- 
gone, had they been ten thouſand times as great, 
could touch your heart?  __ * 
CnAs. Hum! I thank my ſtars, I have it. 
HART. I cannot be awake, nor you be miſtrefs of 
ſuch goodneſs, to value my little ſervices ſo infinitely 
beyond their merit. Oh! you have been too kind. 
I have not done nor ſuffered half enough. 
Mit. Pox take your generoſity! ſuiter on to enter- 


nity, with all my foul. | 
HART. I deſerve your pity now a thouſand times 
more than ever. This profuſion of goodneſs over- 
whelms my heart. 

Mir. Not one bit beyond a juſt debt; ſhe owes you 
© | 5 : 
Heaxr. Millamour, as thou art my friend, no 
more. COTE oe OO To» a0Y A 

Cpar.” Let him proceed; I am not aſham'd to own 
myſelf Mr. Heartfort's debtor. 


M IL, Ay ' * 
Caar. And tho? you have ſomewhat exceeded your 


commiſſion, and faid more for me than perhaps the 
t ubbornneſs of my temper might have permitted me to 
lay, yet this 1 muſt confeſs, my behaviour to Mr. 
Le ort hath no way anſwered his merits. 
Mr. Go on, go on, Madam, you never ſpoke 
half ſo much truth in your life © © | 


. SCE N E 
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SCENE Wh”... 
MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, HEART. 
FORT, Old MUTABLE, Young MUTABLE. 
OLD Mur. My lord, I have been waiting for your 
lordſhip above this hour : if it had not been for Jacky 


here, I ſhould never have found you. 
Mit. A F affair, Sir, hath detained me; 
y 


but TI am ready now to wait on you. | 
OLn Mur. Jacky, is not that your former miſtreſs, 
Miſs Stedfaft ? Odſo! it is ſhe. What can ſhe do here. 
Younc Mur. I wiſh ſhe be not come to ſpoil my 
match with my lord's ſiſter. | 
Olo Mur. You have hit it, boy. Jacky, you 
have it: but Tl try that. My Lord, my good Lord 
E | : 2 | | | They talk apart. 
HEanT. This is ſuch an exceſs of goodneis! You 
judge too harſhly indeed of a few flight paictics. 
Women with not half your merit or beauty daily prac- 
tiſe more. And give me leave to think, they were 
put on for a trial of me. 1 
CAR. Ay, but what right had J to that tryal, unleſs 
I had intended, what I never can, to diſobey my father? 
HEART. Ha! never can! . 
_Cnar. Heaven forbid I ſhould prove undutiful to 
him! And, Mr. Heartfort, wherefore, pray, did you 
underſtand all theſe apologies made, but that after all 
your merit I muſt obey my father in marrying this 
young gentleman ? 7 EE | 3 
HEART. Confuſion! 45 oy | 
OLD Mur. Indeed, Madam, but there are more 
fathers to be obeyed than one, My ſon, -Madam, is 
another woman's property ; and I believe I have as 
you a Tight to my ſon, as Mr, Stedfaſt has to his 
aughter. It's very fine, truly, that my ſon muſt be 
ſtolen from me, and married whether I will or no! 
YounG Mur. Ay, faith, is it, Madam, very hard 
that you well have me, whether I will or no. HT 


CAHAR. Indeed! 7 62 

OLD Mur. Why truly, Madam, I am very ſorry it 
ſhould be any diſappointment to you; but my ſon, Ma- 
dam, happened to be, without my knowledge, at the 
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time I offered him to you, engaged to my lord True. 
love's fiſter. Was not he, my Lord? Sure, Madam 
you would not rob another woman of her right? j 
CHAR. vir, if it pleaſe you, honoured Sir, my good 
father- in law that was to have been, a word with you. 
Oro Mur. As many as you pleaſe, Madam, but no 
father-in-law. _ | * 
BAR. Tho' in obedience to my father I had com- 
plied to accept of your ſon for a huſband, yet I am 
ohliged to your kind refuſal, becauſe that young gen- 
the an your ſon, Sir, happens to be a perſon for whom, 
ever fince IJ had the honour of his acquaintance, I have 
eatertain'd the moſt ſurprifing, invincible, and infinite 
conte pt in the world. | en = 
Youngs Mor. Cotempt for me! 
Orp Mur. Contempt for Jacky! . 
Can. It would be therefore ungrateful, to let ſuch 
a benefactor as you be deceived in a point which fo 
nearly concerns him. This gentleman, Sir, is no 
lord, and hath no eſtate. 5 
Oro Mur. How, Jacky, no lord? 
Young Mur. Yes, Sir, Tl be ſworn he is, 
Cyan. And he hath contriv'd, Sir, to marry your 
ingenious ſon to ſome common ſlut of the town. 80 
leave you to make up the match, and am, gentle- 
men, your moſt humble ſervant. 1 | 


Jͤĩ¼71ͤ.m. 


MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, OLD ard 

« YOUNG »MUTABLE. © 
HEART. Millamour, I thank thee for the trouble 
thou haſt undergone for me; but as the affair is no 
longer worth my purſuit, I will releaſe you from your 
troubleſome title, and this gentleman from his miſ- 
take. So, Sir, your ſon is diſengaged; and you may 
marry him to the young lady juſt now gone, whenever 
you pleaſe.  . | os r 

ML. Faith, Sir, Jam ſorry I have no ſiſter for your 
ſon, with all my heart. - | FER ef 

Oro Mor. And are you not a lord? 
e Sir, to my ſorrow. .... 
Orp Mur. Why have I been impoſed upon 25 
q | {9 
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Ie Young Mut. ] But how came you to join in the con- 
piracy? Would you cheat your father? 
vous Mor. Indeed, Sir, not |. I was impoſed on 
as well as you. I took him for a lord; for | don't know 
a lord frem another perſon, but by his dreſs. You can- 
not blame me, Sir. | | 
Op Mur. Nay, Jacky, I don't deſire to blame 
you: I know thou art a good boy, and a fine gentle- 
man. But come, come with me. I will make one more 
vitit to Mr. Stedfaſt, and try. what's to be done. It I 
can pacify him, all's well yet. What had 1 to do with 
lords? We country gentlemen ne:er get any good by 


them. 4 e 0 


MILLAMO UR, HEART FORT. 


Mir. Come, Heartfort, be not grave on the matter: 
I will renture to affirm, thy miſtreſs is thy own. - _ 
HEART. Damn her! do not mention her: I ſhovid 
deſpiſe myſelf equally with the fool juſt departed, could 
I think myſelf capable of forgiving her: no, believe 
me, Millamour, was ſhe to commence the lover, and 
take the pains I have done to win her, they would be 
ineffectual, „„ 
MIL. And art thou ſo incenſed with a few coquette 
airs of youth and gaiety, which girls are taught by 
their mothers and their miſtreſſes, to practiſe on us to 
try our love, or rather our patience, when perhaps their 
own ſuffers more in the attempt? | 
| 1 . 'Sdeath, Sir, hath ſhe not uſed me like a 
8 
MIL. Certainly. 3 | 
HART. Hath ſhe not trifled with my paſſion beyond 
all ſufferance? 5 „ Be | 
MIL. Very true. 1 ; 
HART. Hath ſhe not taken a particular delight in 
making me ridiculous? \ | 
Mir. Too true! and, ſince I ſee. you can bear it, 
I will tell you, ſhe, hath abuſed you, trifled with you, 
laughed at you, coquetted and jilted you. '* 
HART. Hold, Millamour, do not accuſe her un- 
juſtly neither: I cannot ſay ſhe hath jilted me. | 
| 7 | Mit. 


314 THE WEDDING. D Ax. 


MIL. Damn her! Think no more of her: it would be 
wrong in youſto forgive her.. 8 
HEART. Yes, forgive her I can: it would be rather 
mean not to forgive her. Yes, yes, I will forgive her. 

Mit. Well, do; and ſo think no more of her. 
HART. I will not; for it is impoſſible to impute fo 
much ill uſage only to the coquettiſh airs of youth: For 
could I once be brought to believe that 
Mit. And yet a thouſand women 
HEART. True, true, dear Millamour : a thouſand 
women have played worſe pranks with their lovers, 
and afterwards made excellent wives: it is the fault of 
their education, rather than of their natures; and a 

man muſt be a churl who would not bear a little of 
that behaviour in a miſtreſs, eſpecially in one ſo very 
young as Charlotte is, and ſo very pretty too. For, give 
me leave to tell you, we may juſtly aſcribe ſeveral faults 
to the number of flatterers, which beauty never is with- 
out: beſides, you muſt confeſs, there is a certain good- 
humour that attends her faults, which makes it impoſ- 
ſible for you to be angry with them. | . 

Miz. Indeed to me ſhe appears to have no faults but 
what ariſe from her beauty, her youth, or her good- 
humour; for which reaſon, I think, Sir, you ought to 
torgive them, eſpecially if ſhe aſked it of you. 

Hgak r. Aſked it of me! Oh! Millamour, could I 
deny any thing ſhe aſked of me? 

Mit. Well, well, that we ſhall bring her to; or at 
leaſt to look as if ſhe aſked it of you; and you know 
looks are the language of love. : 

HEART. Put pray how came ſhe to your lodgings 
this afternoon ? | | : 

Mir. Ha! Truepenny, art thou jealous ? 

HEART. No, faith: your ſending for me prevents 
that, though I was never ſo much inclin'd. | 

Mit Let us go and take one bottle together, and I 
will tell you, tho perhaps I muſt be obliged to truſt a 
lady's ſecret with you, (and I could truſt any but your 
own miſtreſs's). Courage, Heartfort: what are thy 
evils compar'd with mine, who have a hufband to 
contend with; a damn'd legal tyrant, who can raviſh 
a woman with the law on his fide? All my hope _ 

| PET | comfor 
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comfort lie in his 2 it yexes me, that my 
blooming fruit muſt be mumbled by an old 15 why 
hath no yo to Come at the kernel. | | 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
SCENE, LUCIN A's Apartment. 


LUCINA evith a Letier. 


HALL I write once more to this perjur d man? 
8 Bur what can it avail? Can I upbraid him more 
than I have already done in that which he hath ſcorn- 
fully ſent back? Perhaps I was too ſevere, Let me re- 
= it. Ha! what do | ſee? A letter from another 
woman! Clarinda Stedfaſt! O villain! doth he think 
yet want teſtimonies of his falſhood ? 


SCENE IL 
. LUCINA, PLOTWEL. 


Lvc. Oh! Plotwel, ſuch new diſcoveries ! The letter 
| you brought me back was not my own, but a rival's 
a rival as unhappy as myſelf. 

Prot. And now I bring you news of a rival more 
happy than yourſelf, if the poſſeſſion of a rake be hap- 
pine nf viokg Mr. Millamour is to be married to 
the Masi of Mr. Stedfaſt. 

Loc. Ha! that was the name I heard when at his 
lodgings. He hath debauched his wife, and would 
marry his daughter. This 1s an opportunity of re- 
venge I hardly could have with'd. But how, how, 
dcar Plotwel, art thou appriſed of this? 

Prot. When you fent me back to Millamour, while 
i was diſputing with his ſervant who denied me admiſ- 
don, a fine zoung lady whip'd by me into a chair: [ 
then brib'd his ſervant with a guinea, who diſcovered 
to me, that her name was Stedfaſt; that ſhe was a 
great fortune, and to be married to his maſter ; and 
that ſhe lived in Groſvenor-Street. 

EE Ta WS... Lvc. 
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Luc. Shall T beg you would add one obligation 
more to thoſe I have already received from you, and 
deliver him this letter? It may prevent the ruin of à 
young creature. : : 

PLor. One of Millamour's letters to you; I ſup: 0ofe, 
But it will have no effect, unleis it recommends him 
the more to her, by giving her an dpportunity of tri- 
umphing over a rival. 5 - 

Luc. No matter: to -caution the unexperienced 
traveller from rocks we ſplit on, is our duty: if that 
be ineffectual, his raſhneſs be his puniſhment. 

| Pror. Pray take my advice, and reſolve to think no 
more of him. ans 0p Boe | ; 

Luc. As a lover I never will. Oblige me in this, 
and then I will retire with you to the cloyſter you fhal 

/ Chooſe, and never more have converſe with that traiter- 
ous ſex. 5 „ 28 
Pror. On condition you think no more of NMilla- 
mour, 1 will undertake it, tho” it is an ungratefu! 
once. „„ ; | 

Luc. Come in with me, while I encloſe it under 
ſea?, that you may ſecurely affirm you are ignorant ot 
the contents. Come, my faithful Plotwel, believe me 

I both hate and deſpiſe mankind 3; and from this hour 
I will entertain no pafſion but our friendſhip in my ſoul. 


Friendſhip and love by heav'n were both deſign'd, 
That to ennoble, this debaſe the mind. | 
Friendſliip's pure joys in life's laſt hour remain: 
Ey love, that cheating lottery, we gain oy 
A moineat's bliſs, bought with an age of pain, 

\ 


waht x Wot 0 E N E III. e f 
©. + MILLAMOUR, HEART FORT. 


MIL. And now, dear George, I hope I have ſatisfied 
rr 
Har. I wiſh T could ſay you had as well ſatisfied 
me with z our behaviour to this young lady ————t0 
JJV 
M. i. What would'ſt thou have me do? 
| +; 5 BR : es i EEaRT- 
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HeaAR T. Why, faith, to be ſincere, not what thou 
haſt done: however, ſince that's paſt, all the repa- 
ration now in thy power to make, is to lee her no 


more. 


and perhaps ſhe would not thank you for giving me 
that advice, | bi | 
HearT., Perhaps not; but I am ſure her huſband 
would. . „„ 5 
Mit. Her huſband! Damn the old raſcal; the 
teazing ſuch a cuckold is half the pleaſure of making 
him one. 333 | | 
HEART. How | What privilege doſt thou perceive 
in thyſelf, to invade and deſtroy the happineſs of ano- 
ther? Beſides, . tho? ſhame may firit reach the huſ- 
band, it doth not always end there: the wife is 


always liable and often is involved in the ruin of the 


gallant. The perſon who deierves chiefly to be ex- 
poſed to ſhame, is the only perſon who eſcapes with- 
out it. | | 
MIL Hey-day : thou art not turning hypocrite, I 
hope: thou doit not pretend to lead a lite equal to 
this doctrine 2 s . 
HEART. My practice perhaps is not equal to my 
theory ; but J pretend to lin with as little miſchief as [ 
can to others: and this I can lay my hand on my heart 
and affirm, that I never ſeduced a young woman to 
her own ruin, nor a married one to the milery of her 


| huſband, Nay, and I know thee to be ſo good-natured 
a fellow, that what thou doſt of this kind arif-s from 


thy not conſidering the conſequence of thy actions; 
and if any woman can lay her ruin on thee, - thou/camit 
lay it on cuſtom. | 1 | 
MII. Why, indeed, if we conſider it in a ſerious 
HEART», And why ſhould we not? Cuſtom may 
lead a man into many errors, but it juſtifies none; nor 
are any of its laws more abſurd and unjuſt, than thoſe 
relating to the commerce between the ſexes : for what 
can be more ridiculous than to make it infamous for 
yornen to grant what it is honourable for us to ſoli- 
| Q © Cit, 


MII. That would be a pretty reparation indeed ! 


SS 5. 


r 


=—_ 
5s. ab 


5 * 
8 hy 
* 7 * E n 2 x JF 
Bi A, 4 4 * * J o 1 N 0 
' a. * r * Bin. 4a N ws : TT . 
4 . Fg N a 7 . 2 0 2 ? N 4 
his.» AE 3 . e n c 4 b DIY 2 >> 1 N 1 . ; 
- 4 A SK gy ug” ir: I — 1 — of op 2 8 N e . 5 : . - , . 6 * 
— i re c 2 SI 2 = 
* 2. . N - © l p- —— oe, I ee TS x. * 1 un. n LIST . 9 7 4 d —— 7 — * . ö — . 4 
OY w — 1 - . - — * — "4 . 2 Re w TE z Sy ©-$ e 4 W — 5 5 — - my 
p » 1 W «i — 2 I wo ig . N. . M * n 1 tn. —— — .& x" 
py me 4 2 * 7 A nana * * « Xx i" LY L 1 


2 
2 
- - — 222 2 r wa 4.2 4x Og 7 
Wins 29925, TN TI 7% __ l 1 1 
op 3 DS > oa a — _ 
” Recs WRT ds = — 2 q — ” 
4 %AS 4 — 3 


r — 
* % +. 
— — 


r 


— n. 


. 
F 7: 
£3* +» 

7 - 26 9 


348 THE WEDDING. DAL. 
cit, nay, to enſnare, and almoſt compel them into! 
to make a whore a ſcandalous, a whoremaſter a repu- 
table appellation! - Whereas, in reality, there is no 
more miſchievous character than a publick debaucher 
of women. ; | LS” 
ML. No more, dear George; now you begin to 
pierce to the quick, 

HEART. I have done: I am glad you can feel; it 
is a ſure ſign of no mortification. | 

Mit. Yes, I can feel, and too much, that J have 
been in the wrong to a woman, who hath no fault but 
fooliſhly loving me. *Sdeath ! thou haſt raiſed a devil 
in me, that will 2 revenge her quarrel. Oh 
Heartfort, how was it poſſible for me to ilty of ſo 
much barbarity, without knowing it, and — her 
10 many wrongs, without ſeeing them till this mo- 
ment, till it 1s too Jate, *till I can make her no repa- 
ration? RESP 5 : 
Hz r. Reſolve to ſee her no more; that's the beſt 
in your power. | | 

Mir. Well, I will reſolve 4t, and wiſh I could do 
more. | 


MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, USEFUL, 


*Usz. Oh! Mr. Millamour, Oh! 

Miz, What news? 

Us k. Oh! I am dead. 5 
Haar. Drunk, I believe. What's the meaning of 
this? 1 | 

Usz. Give me a glaſs of wine, for I am quite out of 
breath, | | | IT 

Mit. Help! Heartfort! help! 

Uss. I am come—Give me another glaſs, 

HgaRT. You have no reaſon to complain of your 
breath, for I think you drink two glaſſes in the 
fame. | | 
. Uss. Well then, now I am a little come to my- 
felf, I can tell you I have charming news for you. 
Clarinda continues ſtill in the ſame dangerous wy 

| 7 my 
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and her hufband—but mum—what have 1 laid — 


forgot we were not alone. 
HEART. Oh! Madam, I will withdraw. 

[ Retires to another — * * Abe. e. 
Usz. Well then, her huſband hath ſent me to fetch 


you to her. 


Mit. He hath ſent too late ; for I have reſoly's to 


ſee her no more. 

Usz. What do you mean 4 

Mir. Seriouſly as I ſay 

Usz. You will never ſee her more! 

MIL. Never. : 3 

Usz. You will ſee her no more ! Pak 

MIL. No: I have confider'd i as the only repara- 
tion I can poſlibly make her, 

| Usz. Indeed! If that be the only reparation. you 
can make her, you are a very pretty fellow, But 
it is falſe; you are not ſuch a ſort of a man. If I 
had known you to be ſuch a fort of a man, the devil 
ſhould have had you, before I ſhould have troubled 
my head about your affairs, 

MIL. My heart reproaches me with no action of 
my life equal with my behaviour to Clarinda, and 1 
would do any thing to make her amends. 

Usz. Could not your heart have reproached you 
ſooner, before you had made me acceſſary to 2 
cheat you intended to et upon her? 

Mit, What cheat 

Uss. The worſt cheat that can be put upon her. 
What! Sir, do you think ſne hath no expectations 
from you? 

MIL. If ſhe hath, her huſband will anſwer them. 

Usk. Her huſband! her hufband won't, nor can't 
anſwer tem 

MIL. I am not inclmed to jeſt— _ 

Usg. Nor am I; but I think you are. What 


would you ſay of a man, who would fail to the 


Indies, and, when he was juſt come in fight of his 
port, tack about and return without touching ? Have 
not you been failing feveral years into the arms of 


your miſtreſs ? and now ſhe holds them open, * 
u 
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fuſe What! did you court her only to refuſe in 
your turn? to refuſe her, when ſhe is expecting, 
wiſhing, longing = & | 
MIL. And do you really think her as you ſay ? 
Usz. What could move her elle to lay fuch a plot 
as the has done; to pretend herſelt ſick, that you 
might be ſent for as her- phyſician? But you would 
pray the phyſician with her, and make her diſtemper 
rea 9 2 | | | | 


Mr. If I thought that 
„ Usk. What can you think elſc? Can any thing 
hurt a woman equal with being refuſed? 
Mir. Refuſed! what, givipg up her matchless 
beauty to my longing arms? death! he is not of 
fleſh and blood who could refuſe. Thou deareſt wo- 
man! and doſt thou think ſhe will content ? Doſt 
thou think my happineis ſo near? 
Use., I know it muſt be but 
MIL. But what? e 
Use. Lou had better make her a raparation fer 
what's pai, and ſee her no more. 
MIL. Reparation! ay, fo I will. All that love, 
tranſporting, eager, wanton, raving love can give, 
Heartfort, you muſt excuſe me: Buſineſs, Sir, but: 
nels of very great importance calls me away. 
Heart, 1 an gueſs your bulineſs by your com- 
"Mir. Come, my dear Uſeful, convey me, quick 
as my deires, : where only they can meet full ſatis fac- 
tion. Let me enjoy Clarinda, —and—then— _ 
Use. And then — perhaps you may keep your 
word, and never ſee her any more. 
JJ M Des. and MͤIiI. 
HEART. There goes an inſtance of the great 
power our reaſon hath over our pathons. But hold, 
Why ſhould I feek inſtances abroad, who bave ſo 
ſufficient an example in my own breaſt? Where, had 
reaſon the dominion, I ſhould have long fince ex- 
pell d the little tyrant, who hath made ſuch ravage 
there. Of what uſe is reaſon then? Why, of the 
ule that a window eis to a man in priſon, to let ka 
1 | | ce 
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ſee the horrours he i is confined i in; but lends him: no ; 
aſſiſtance to his 8 Lit 


3 5 e 5 755 — 


CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 


CLAR. O, Charlotte !- let no paſſion prevail on you 
to throw yourſelf away on a perion you deſpiſe. Mar- 
riage knows no releaſe but death, Had I the world, = 
{ would give it to recall mine. 9 

CHar, You ſee, Sine, it is eaſier to give als 
vice than to take it. 

CLAR. You are not in my ſituation. Think, my 
Charlotte, think but of the danger I was in, againtt 
the daily ſolicitations of a man ho had ſo great a 
friend within my breaſt. My little fortune ſpent. A 
friendleſs, helpleſs, orphan. The very man 1 lov'd, 
with whom 1 muſt at leaſt have ſhared poverty, reful- 
ing to make me the honourable partner of his bed ! 
What could Charlotte then have done? Would you 
have then refuled a rich, an honourable lover? 

Caar. Hum! agad, I don't know what I ſhould 
have done. Heaven forbid it ſhould be my caſe! 1 
thould.not have taken the old blen. Jam poſitive. 

ra my dear Charlotte! never let any thing 
tempt you to forfeit the paths of honour. 

CHaR. And yet, my dear Clarinda, you can feign 
yourſelf ſick to lee your lover, Pray, my dear, how + 
doth a woman's honour do, when ſhe is kick. to tee 
her gallant ? | : 

CLaR. Indeed, you wrong me. The terror I have 
of your father's bed puts me on the feigning this fick- 
nels, which will ſoon be real. For as to Millamour, 

I have determined never to ſee him more. 

CARB. Nay, I will ſwear, I ſaw Uſeful take a 
chair and go tor him, as your Phyſician, by my father 8 
Order: 

CLan.. You ſurprize me! O that wicked woman, 
who hath been the occaſion of all my . misfortunes, _ 
| and i is pen to proſecute me to the laſt * 
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CHAR: There is ſomewhat in her which I diſlike, 
and have oft wondered why you would indulge her in 
the freedom ſhe takes 1 : 

CLar. O Charlotte! in diſtreſſed circumſtances, 
How eaſy can impudence get the aſeendant over us! 
Beſides, this woman, of whom I now have your opi- 
nion, can outwardly act a ſaint, as well as inwardly a 
devil. What defence hath the ignorance of twenty, 
againſt the experienced arts of ſuch a woman? Be- 
lieve me, I thank heaven, I bave eſcaped fo well, 
rather than wonder I have not eſcaped better. 

Cyar. Well, honoured Madam, if your daughter- 
in-law may preſume to adviſe, reſt contented with the 
honour you have already attain'd ; for if you ſhould 
de overthrown but in one battle, there's an end of all 
your former conqueſts. But huſh, huſh ; to your 
chair. My father is coming up. Fs 


Serum. 
STED FAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 


STED. Well, Madam, how do you now ? 
_ Cyan, My mother is extremely ill, Sir. | 
 STED. I did not aſk you—How do you, child! 
CONT PITTS, | 
Sr. O! This is the moſt comfortable wedding- 
day fare, that ever man had. Weil, the doctor will 
TTW 

Cn AR. Sir, the laſt words my mama ſpoke were, ſhe. 
deſired ſhe might not ice the doctor. 

Srep. Yes, Madam; but the laſt words I ſpeak 
are, that ſhe ſhall ſee him. 4 
CAR. No doctor no doctor. 


Eur USEFUL, and MILL AMOUR. 


Us. [Iatroducing Millamour.] Sir, here's the 
_ - STED. Tam glad you are come, Sir: My wife is 
extremely iii Go to her. Phyficians ſhould make a 
little more haſte e. ifs 
Mr. Give me your hand, if you pleaſe, Madam. 
„ * — ac ; 


| ST E D. 
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STED. How do you do, child? gy 

Cane 5 

STED. That's all I have been able to get of her, 
Doctor; ſhe is not able to tell you even how ſhe 

doth. 

Us. [ Afide.] A true phyſician, Faith 4 He feels for 

her pulſe in her palm. | 

STEDr How do you find her, Doctor? 

Mir. Truly, Sir, I wiſh there may not be more 
danger in the caſe, than is * 9815 

STzD. Nay, the world ſhall not ſay the died for 
want of affiſtance. 1 will go ſend for another, _ 

Mr. O, Sir! there's no need of that —T can truſt 
to my own'ſkill. ; | 

STED, I'm reſolved. 


UsE. "Oe Madam; we'll ha the door to bis 


patient, : 
SCENE VII. 


CLARINDA, MILLAMOUR.. 


Mir. O ſpeak to me, Clarinda—— Whiſper ſome⸗ 
thing tender to my foul, or I ſhall die before thee. 

Woes Thou haſt undone me, Millamour, © 

Mir. Then I have undone myſelf —— Myſelf 
What's that to have ruin'd thee! I would be ages ex- 
piring to preſerve thee. My dear! my only love! 
too fate I ſee the follies of my life. I fee the fatal 
conſequence of my ungovern'd, ; orc pallion. 

Cran. Oh! had thy eyes but yeſterday been 
open'd! but now it is too late, | 

Tir. Too late! Iwill put back the hand of time. 
O think it not too late. O, could' thou but recoyer ; 
thy marriage could not, ſhould not keep us from be- 
ing happy. 8 2 


CAR. Alas, my diſeaſe is but 3 a poor pretence, 3 | 


ſe you once again to take this laſt farewel. 

Mit. Thou angel ſoftneſs! thou fountain of eter- 
nal ſweets! to take a laſt farewel! Then 1 will bid 
farewel to life, Clarinda ; life which I will not 
endure without "thee, Witneſs heaven, that, 9 
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but recall bleſt ye ſterday again, I would not ſliglit the 
offers of thy virtuous love, for the whole world of 
beauty, or of wealth! O fool! to trifle with fo vat 
a bleſſing, till it was ſnatch'd from thee ! Vet fince 
we cannot be what we wiſh, let us be what we can. 
CLA. No, Millamour, never with the forfeit of 
my honour. I will loſe my life: Nay, what I value 
much more, rather than quit that idol of my ſoul, I 
will loſe you. | TT. ve” 


+ »$D R NN VW.. 
MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, 
USEFUL, STEDFAST, CRISIS. 


Us. Huſh, huſh, to your poſts, to your poſts. 
SrED. [introducing Criſis, ] Doctor, that is your pa- 
tient; and heaven direct your judgment! PE, 
Cris. Sir, Sir, harkee, who's that? I obſerved. 
kim feel her pulſe, 5 
STED. That is a brother phyſician, Sir. 
On is. Ay, what is his name ?. 8 1 5 N 
 STED.. Doctor, doctor Criſis. deſires to know your 
name. 5 1 2 "BY #0 . 
MIL. My name! name My name is Gruel. 
nis. Gruel ! I don't know him, nor do I remem- 
her his name in, the college. Some quack, I ſuppoſe. 
Sir, Im your humble ſervant, | 
Streb. Stay, ſtay, dear Doctor. 
sls. Sir, 1 will conſult with: no quacks; Sir, I 
have not ſtudied phylick io long, to conſult with 2 
guack :. Wherefore have we a college of phyſicians, 
it we are to call quacks to our aſſiſtance ? 3 
 STE&D. For heaven's fake, Doctor, my wife will die. 


«4% 


+ .* 


Ens. Sir, I can't help it; if half the world were 
to die, unleſs that man were out of the room, I will 
have nothing to do: and that 1 am reſolv'd. WY 

-STEp-. If you come to that, Sir, I am reſolved he 
ſhall not be — out of the room. I would not tend 


kim out of the room to ſave my wife's life; No nor 
- ſcarce to- ſave my own life. So ſee whoſe reſolution 


wilt be broke firit, yours or mine,—Reſolved, os: 
_ R ISe. 


— 
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Cn 18. Here, John, my coach! to the en, 


fult with a quack! — 
STED. Doctor, pray return my fee. 


Cz1s, Sir, your humble ſervant. 4 [Exit. | 
MIL. I hope, Sir, we ſhall not want his ad . 


apprehend the diſtemper to be now ſome moments 
paſt the criſis, and in half an hour I may poſſibly 
tend you the happy news of your wife's being out of 


; danger. But it is intirely neceſſary ſhe mould 8⁰ to 
bed, and then 1 will go and ſee her. 


¶ Enter Servant, who awhi 35521 Stedfaſt. 
5 * Doctor, you will excuſe me a few minutes 


— A lady wants me below ſtairs.  [ Exit, 
Mir. Come, nurſe; you muſt. put your patient to 
bed, and then I'll viſit her again. 'Þ 
CrAx. Never, never, —— Never from this 


hour will I- behold that face 1 - that fatal cauſe of 


all my miſery. 
Mir. Barbarous Clarinda! 8 Can be Khowingiy the 


cauſe of one misfortune to you, when I would not pur- 


chaſe the world with one ſigh of thine ? 


CLar. Thy .converſation is dangerous to my ho- : 


nour; and henceforth I will fly thee as the worſt of 
contagions. Farewel——And think you have loft a 


-woman, who durſt not, from her tenderneſs, ever ſee 
thee more. e (Exit. 


MII. O a; O Clarinda | 
UsE. Ha, ha; bal — That ever 2 man, ks knows 


ſo much of the tex as Mr. Millamour, ſhould deſpair at 
the very brink of victory! 


ML. *Sdeath—Did ſhe not 875 ſhe'd never ſee 
me more? Ii. 


„Des. Well, and hath he not ſaid” ſo. a hundred 


55 at 


ſtand by the little, canes" PH bold A thou hind 
pounds he gets the better. 


MIL. No more of this foolery. . Thou haſt mndone 


us both: and, by — 1 will be revenged 1 | 
Wi 
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J will _—_ thee to all mankind, as thy infamy de. 
ſerves, till every wretched maid ſhall curſe thee, every 
honeſt woman deſpiſe thee, and eve boy Ft meets 
thee ſhall hoot thee through the v werd. 

Us. Is this my reward ꝰʒ/ 

Mit. Reward! There is none in law or zullice equal 
to thy deſerts. Thou art a more miſchievous animal 
than a ſerpent; and the man or woman, who admits 
one of thy eteſtable character into his houſe or ac- 

uaintance, acts more fooliſhly than he who admits a 
erpent into his boſom. A public mark of infamy 
ſhould be ſet on every ſuch wretch, that we might fun 
them as a contagion. Never ſee me more; for if thou 


doſt, I ſhall forego the dignity of my ſex to puniſn e. 


O Clarinda! 1 will purſue thee ſtill ; for next to having 

thee mine, is leaving my life at thy feet. 3 
Us. Very fine! 1 have no more to do here at pre- 
ſent. Such encouragement will pe. me to gow 


TITS” _ Sail my em PE 


3 Srxbräsr, PLOTWELL. 


* erb. A very pretty reafonable genen, truly. 
Would not one woman content him? Muſt he have 
my wife and daughter too? Would he have my whole 
family? Madam, I know not how to return this obli- 
gation, which the great concern you have ſhewed for 
my honour hath laid upon me. 

PLoT. Can you not find then in this face ſomething 
which might give you a reaſon for that concern: 
Look fiedFaſtly on me, and tell me, if you remember 
no mark in theſe features, which were 'once known 
ta ou? 

TED. There is ſomething in that voice, that 
' Por. That once was muſick in your ours, it ever 
you ſpoke truth to Cleomela. 2 

8 Cleomela! ' | 

Por. Are there then any decrees: in ben name? 
ade certainly hath left no furrows there, however 


it hath. 2 5 this unhappy” Face, Still, if remem: 
brance 
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brance of paſt joys be fweet, the name of Cleomela 


ſhould be ſo. 
STeD. I am ſo furpriz'd, L ſcarce have reaſon left 


c recollect ou. 

PLO T. Be not terrified. 4 come not to \ 
you; to thunder oy Jes, in your ears, nor breach 
of promiſe. 

STED. | You know you cannot. It was your on 
fault prevented my fulfilling them. Would you have 
changed your religion, you know my reſolutions were 
to have married you. And you know my refolutions 
were never to marry you, unleſs you did. Lou kept 
your religion, and I my reſolut ion. 

Pror. How eaſily men find excuſes to void what 
they diſlike !- But that is paſt; nor do I come to claim 


the fulfilling it. 
STED, No, heaven hath taken care to put that out 


of my power ; as this letter hath told you before. 
Pio r. I affure you, Sir, _ contents of that letter 

I am a ſtranger to. | 
STED Are you? then may read it for I intend 

to make them no jecret, [Plotwel races the . "ad 


and ſhes much ſurprixs. 
5 S GE n Xa 
MILLA MOUR, STEDF AST, Mrs, PLOTWEL, 


' Mit. O! Sir, the moſt unfortunate news, 

Sreb. What's the matter? 

MIL. Your lady is relapſed into the moſt violent 
fit of madneſs; and I queſtion much whether ſhe will 
ever ſpeak again. 

STEp. She hath no need. She hath hands to write 
her mind. Nay, were they cut off too, ſhe would 
find ſome other means. She would invent as ſtrange 
methods to betray the lewdneſs of her mind, as La- 


vinia did to diicover her injury. 
Mi, Hey-day, your wife hath infected you with 


madneſs ? 
dSrep. Yes, my wife has ile me indeed. It 


breaks out here { pointing #9 his head. - 
Mir, 
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ML. What can be the meaning of this? I am lorry 
to ſee this, Sir; very ſorry to hear this. This is no 
common diſtemper. 

__ STED. No! | thought cuckoldom the moſt. general 
diſtemper in the kingdom, 8 


SCENE X1.- 


OLD MUTABLE, STEDFAST, MILLAMOUR, 
PLOTWEL. 


OLD Mur. Oddo ! Mr. e, I am ſorry to hear 
your lady is ill. | 
' STE. It is orabakle vow may ; for you: and I are 
not likely to be iorry on the ſame occaſion. 
Orp Mur. No, it is not — Les, it is—it is impoſ- 
fible—Agad! 'tis he —'tis my dear lord Truelore, 
I'm your moſt obedient humble ſervant. | 
STED. My lord Truelove! 5 
Oro Mur. Ay, Sir, this is the worthy lord, Sir, 
to whoſe ſiſter I was to have married my ſon, ill, 
by good tuck, Sir, I found my lord Truelove to be 
no lord, but a certain wild YJoudg: bond, who goes 
by the name of Millamour. | 
Sr. What's this I hear? 
Mi. Ay, tis ſo,—the houſe is infefed, and every 
man is mad who comes into it. 
Orp Mor. Mad! you young dog; you have made 
a fool of me; I thank you. 
STED. I am a fine one, truly, if doctor Gruel be a 
cheat. | 
":'PLor. Mr. Millamour 7 3 4 191 
Mit. Nay, then, 'tis in vain to Tontend; And it 
requires leis impudence to confeſs all than to deny it. 
My dear Mrs. Flotwel. [Millamour and Plotwel tali 
apart, and then go out togrther.] © © 
Orp Mor. Mr. Stedfaſt, if you pleaſe we'll make no 
longer delay of the wedding. 
STED. Sir, | hate the name of wedding. | 
Orp. Mur. Hey-day! I hope you are not « capable 
of breaking your reſolution. 
STED. Sir. I ſhall break my heart. A man that is 
married is capable of every thing but being happy. 


3 : OLD 
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OLD Mur. Come, come," I'm ſorry for what's paſt, 


and am willing, to ſnew my repentance, to put it out 
of my power to offend any more What nignify de- 
lays? Let us have the wedding to- ight. 
STED. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. 8 
OLD Mur. If your daughter be ready, my bon . 
STED. I have no auger, Sir. 
Oro Mur. Ha! ha: ha! Yowre a merry man. 


"i 


STED. Look ye, gentlemen, if one of you will 


take my wife, the other ſhall . my ER 
[To them Millamour. } 

Mi. O, d the luck ieſt news: ” Me lady is re- 
covered, her diſtemper left her in a Ns, 0 by a 
miracle, at the ſight of Mrs. Plotwel. | 97:00 

STED. My diſtemper is not remov'd, TE 1 

Mi. Take courage, Sir, I'll warrant I cure you 
AM hat are you lick of? 

STED. What you are ſick of too, by this time 
my wife. 

Mis. Is that all? 


STED. This infult, Sir, is worſe than your firſt 


injury: but the law thall give me a reparation for 
both 

Mir. Here comes a. better friend to you than the 
law. If your wife be all your illneſs, ſhe will do what 
the law can ſeldom do, unmarry you again. I don't 
know how uneaſy you may be for marrying my miſtreſs; 


but I am ſure you ought - to In lo tor 11 5 ing your 


o anden . 2 _ 


NS, XII. 


To them CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEART- 
FORT. | 


Plot. Start not at that word, but thank the wi 


ful care of heaven, which hath ſent me here this 14 | 


to pre: ent your fall, even at the brink of ruin an 
with a joy becoming ſo bleſt an occaſion, receive your 
daughter to your arms. 

CLar, My fathey,—I am refoly'd to call you by that 
name. 


SrED. Call me any thing but huſband. 
PLOT. 


—— 


Srevp. Here? Take her take her 
Cu. I told you, Sir, I would obey my father; 


enough, I u ill pay you, for I hate to be in debt. 


\ y Py 
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. PLOT. She is indeed your daughter—the pledge of 
our loves— the witneſs of your treachery and my ſhame, 
whom that wicked woman ſeduced from the nunnery, 
where I thought l had placed her in ſafety. 

CLAR. Sir, I knee} for your bleſſing, nor will I riſe 
till, you have given it me. | 
- STED. Take it, my child, and be aſſured no father 
ever gave it more gladly. This is indeed a happy 


diſcovery—I have found my daughter, and I have loſt 


PLor. My child, let me again embrace thee. This 
is happineſs indeed! | | 
Oro Mur. What, have you more daughters than 
one, Mr. Stedfaſt ? | . 

 STED, Even as you fee, Sir. 

Oro Mor. Why then, Sir, I hope you will not 
take it amiſs, that I deſire all further treaty may ceaſe 
between us. | WY 

'STED. Sir, I would not marry a daughter of mine 
into your family, was your eſtate ten times as large 
as it is. So now you have my reſolution. I ſhould 
expect, by ſuch a match, to become grandfather to a 
weather-cock. 5 
Oro Mor. Very well, Sir, very well there's no 


+ harm done — my ſon is in ſtatu quo, and as fine a 
gentleman as ever he was. : 


Hz ART. Your honour, Sir, is now diſengaged. 


ou will give me leave once more to mention my 


ambition, * if another child is to ſhare my 
Charlotte's fortune, I may appear at leaſt worthier of 
her in your eye. | 


but I hope you will never expect me to obey my 
huſband. 4 > 
HzearTr. When I expect more obedience than you 


are willing to pay, I hope you will puniſh me by 
. rebellion. _ ORR 


CHAR. Well, 1 own 1 have not deſerved fo much 
conſtancy : but I aſſure you, if I can get gratitude 


- MiL. 
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Vip. You was pleaſed, Sir, this day to promiſe me, 
that, on the recovery of your lady's fenſes, you would 
give me whatever I „„ 

571 EB. Ay, Sir, you ſhall have her before you 
aſk. There ſhe is; ſhe hath. given you her inclina- 
tions, and fo. I gIve Joo the reſt, of her. Heaven be 
prais'd, I'm rid of them both. Stay, here is an- 
other woman ſtill. Will nobody have her, and 
clear my houſe of them? for it is impoſſible f a 
man to keep his, reſolutions, while he hath one wo- 
mln 4 98 | | 

MIL. My Clarinda, O! tranſporting extaſy! 

Car, My Millamour! my ever loved! 

Mit. Heartfort, your hand. I am now the hap- 
pieſt of mankind. I have, on the very point of lo- 
ling ir, recovered a jewel of ineſtimable value. O 
Clarinda! my former follies may, through an exceſs 
ol good fortune, prove advantageous to both in our 
future happineſs ; while I, from the reflection on the 
danger of loſing you, to which the wildneſs of m 
defires betray'd me, ſhall enjoy the bliſs with doubled 
ſweetneſs ; and you from thence may derive a tender 
and a conſtant huſband, „ <P AN 


From my example let all rakes be taught, = 
To ſhun looſe pleaſure's ſweet, but pois nous draught, 
Vice, like a ready harlot, ſtill allures; 1 


Virtue gives ſlow, but what {he gives, ſecures. 


' 


4? . 0 G U E. 


Witten by 2 | FRI END, and 5 


Pre. WO F N G 1 O N. 


TH E trial ended, and the ſentence ver, 
The criminal Hund, mute, and pleads no more. 
Sunk in deſpair; uo diſtant hope he views, 
Unleſs ſome friendly tongue for mercy ſues. 
So too cur bard (whatever be his fate) 
Hath ſent me here compaſſion to create : 
I damn'd, to blunt the edge of eriticks laws * 
Tf ſav' d, to beg continuance of applauſe. 
All this the Jrighted author bid me ſay. 
But n:w for my coun comments on his ploy. 


This MILLAMOoUR, Ver aug ht I could di over, 
- Was no ſuch dang'rous, forward, puſhing lover < 
U3on the bull I, like EUROPA, ventur d, 
Enter'd his cloſet—where he never enter d; 
Hut left me, after all my kindneſs ſhewn, 
In a moſt barbarcus manner, quite alone : 
Whillt I, with patience to our ſex not common, 
Heard him preſcribing to another woman 
But, though quite languiſhing and vaſtly ill 
She was, I could not YT ſhe took one pill, 
Tho her diſeaſe was high, tho fierce 1h* atlack, 
You ſaw. he ibas an unperforming quack : 
But ſoon as marriage alter d his condition, 
ile cur d ber asa regular phyſician. 


My father STEDFAST took it his head 
To keep all reſolution:, which he made - 
As the great point of life, il is ſeem'd to firike him: 


His luer CHARLOTTE's very much unlike = 
. | 1. 


* 


E OTE 
The only joys (and let me freely ſpeak them) | 


I knaw, in reſolutions, is to break them. 


1 think without much flait'ry 1 may ſay, 
There's firict poetick juſtice through this play. 
Vu heard the fool deſpib d; the batod's juſt ſentence ; 
HEARTFORT's reward, and M\LLAMOUR's vet ent- 
ance: 
And fuch repentance muſt forgiveneſs carry; 
Sure there's contrition with it when we merry.” 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir Gronck Boxcoux, by Mr. Kinc. 


Mr. BoxncouR, Mr. BENSLEV. 
Youngs Box cou ( bis ſon) Mr. WEBSTER. 
Old VALENCE, Mr. PARSONs. 
Young VALENCE (bis ſor) Mr. WRHITTIIEID. 
Old Kenxer, Mr. BADDELEY. 


Young . (his on) N. Neur. 


WO M E N. 


Mrs. BoxncouR, by Mrs. Horns, 
MikESoncour  .  * Mifs/Y ounce, 
Miſs VAaLENCE, Mrs, BaDDELEY, 


AD- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


His Comedy was written by the late Henry 
F. Fielding ſome years before his death. The 
zuthor had ſhown it to his friend Mr. Garrick; 
and entertaining a high efteem for the taſte and 
critical diſcernment of Sir Char'es Williams, he 
afterwards delivered the manuſcript to Sic Charles 
for his opinian. At that time appointed Envoy 
| Extraordinary to the court of Ruſlii, Sir Charles, 
had not leiſure to examine the play before he left 
Eng and. Whether it has had the honour to travel 
with the Envoy. into Ruſſia, or was left behind, 
that it might not interiere with the intrigues of the 
embaſſy, 'we cannot determine, Sir Caarles died 
in Ruffia, and the manuſcript was loſt. 


As Mr. Fielding had often mentioned cht affair, 
many enquiries were made, after his deceaſe, of 
ſeveral branches of Sir Charles's fainily, but dil 

not produce any tidings of the Comedy, 


About two years ago Thomas Johnes, Eſq. mem- 

ber for Cardigan, received from a young friend, as 
a preſent, a tatter'd m nuſcript play, bearing, in- 
deed, ſome tokens of antiquity, elſe the preſent had 
been of little worth, ſince the young gentleman 
aſſured Mr. Johnes, chat it was ** 2 damn'd thing!“ 
—— Notwithſtanding this unpromiſing character, 
Mr. Johnes took the dramatick foundling to his 
protection with much kindneſs: read it: deter- 
min'd to obtain Mr. Garrick's opinion of it; and 
for that purpoſe ſent it to Mr. Wallis, of Norfolk- 
Street, who waited upon Mr, Garrick with the 


manuſcript, and aſked him, if he knew whether 
| R 4 the 
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the late Sir Charles Williams had ever written a 
play ? — Mr: Garrick caſt his ey upon it“ The 
© loſt ſheep is found !— This is Harry Fielding's 
Comedy!“ cry'd Mr. Garrick, in a manier 
chat evinced the m- {t friendly regard for the m- 
worry of the author. [O14 


This recognition of the play was no ſooner com- 
municated to Mr. Johnes, than he, with the moſt 
amiable politeneſs, reſtored his Foundling to the 
family of Mr. Fielding. . 


Two gentlemen, of the mot diſting: ihed dra- 
matic talents of the age, have ſhewn the kindeſt 
attention to the fragment thus recovered. To the 
very liberal and friendly affiſtance of Mr. Sheridan, 
and to the prologue and Epilogue, written by 
Mr. Garrick, is to be attributed much of that 
_ applauſe with which the public have received The 
Packers; or, The Good-natur'd Man. 


TO HIS GRACE THE. | 
DUKE or NORTHUMBERLAND, 
Lord Lieutenantof the County of Middleſex, 


And Maſter of the Horſe to the KING. 


My Lokp, 


HE author of this play was an la 
uſeful, and diſtinguiſhed magiſtrate tor the 


county of Middlefex ; and by his publica- 
tions laid the foundation of many wholeſome laws 
for the ſupport of good order and ſuhordination in 
this metropolis, the effects of which have been, and 
now are, forcibly felt by the public, His ſocial 
gualities made his company highly entertaining. 
His geniue, ſo umverſally admired, has afforded 
delight and inſtruction to thouſands, The memory 
of ſuch a man calls for reſpeQ; and to have that 
reſpect ſhewn him by the great and praiſe-worthy 
malt do him the higheft honour. 


Under thefe circumſtances this little orphan poſt- 
bumous work, replete with humour 'and ſound 
ſenſe, looks up to your grace for protection, as a 
nobleman who makes rank and affluence anſwer the 
great purpoſes of diſplaying true dignity and bene- 
licence. Thus adorned by accompliſhments, and 

R5 enciched 
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enriched by manly ſentiments, it is the intereſt of 
ſociety to join with me in the warmeſt wiſhes for 
the continuance of your Grace's health, and of al] 
thoſe powers ſo liberally and ſo conſtantly exerted 
by your Grace for the good of mankind. 
Ik! have the honour to be, 
i My Los, 
_ Your Grace's 85 5 
Reſpectful and 
Obedient Servant, 


—_ 


| Brompton: Place. | JOHN FIELDING. 


PRO- 


- 


E 
P R O fy OU 2; 


Written by Mr. GARRICK, and ſpoken by 
Mr. KING. 


TEN from the world departs a ſon of fame, 
His deeds or works embalm his precious name; 
Yet not content, the public call for dt, 

To reſcue em the tomb bis martal part; 

Demand the painter's and the ſculptot's hand, 

To ſpread his mimick form throughout the land; 

A form, per haps, which living was neg ected, 


And, when it couid not feel reſpect, reſpected. 


This night 0 buſt or picture claims your praiſe ; 
Oar claim”s ſuperior, we his ſpirir raiſe : oa 
From time's dart fore. houſe bring a long. laſi play, 
And drag it from obliuion into day. 

But who the authir ? need I name the wit, 
IFhem Nature prompted as his genius writ ? 
Truth ſmil'd on Fancy fer each well-wrought fry, 
Vere chara lers, live, act, and ſtand before je. 
Suppoſe theſe charafters, various as they ae, - 
The knave,. the fool, the worthy, wije, and far, | 
Fir and againſi the Author pleading at your bar. 


Fire pleads oM JoxnEs—yrateful his hea't and warm; 


Brave, gen'rous Britons —f 1eld this play from harm : 5 
My beft friend wrote it, ſhould it not ſuccee,. 
Though with my Sorhy ble my heart will bd. 
Then from his 12 he wipes the manly tear; 

Courage, my maſter ; PARTRINGE cries, . t fear : 
Should Envy's ſerpents hiſs, or malice frown, 

Though P a coward, zounds / I. kneck em down,. 
Next, feveet SOPHIA cemes=—ſbe cannot Jpeak— : 
Her wiſhes for the pay verfſpread her cheek ; 

In ev ry lo her ſentiments you read: 

And more than elequence hen bluſbes plead.. 

Aow BIF IL bows —with -ſmiles Ms. falje heart giid nz : 


He was my foe— I beg yon damn this YIELDING 
R 6 | Ki hk, 


_ 
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Right, TawAKUM roar—no mercy, Sirs,. I pray 
Scourge the dead Author, thro” his orphan play. 

What words ( cries PARSON ADams), fie, fre, dife. 
= tun "em ; 5 
Good Lord /—de mortuis nil nifi bonum; IF 
Tf ſuch are Chriſtian teachers, who'll revere em? 
And thus they preach, the devil alone ſhould hear em. 
Now SLIPSL@P enters —tho? this ſcriv'ning vagrant, 
*Salted my virtue, which was ever flagrant, 
Yet, like Black ThEEIe, TA bean ſcorns and whips, 
Slip into poverty to the very hips, 
T” exult this play—may it decreaſe in favour; 


And be it's ee. immoraliz'd for ever / 
*SQUIRE WESFERN, reeling, with October mellow, 


Tall, yo | —-Boys | —Yoax—Craticks 4 hunt the. fellow ' 

Damm en, theſe wits are varmint not worth breeding. 
hat good e er came of writing and of reading? 

Next comes, brim-full of ſpite and politicks ;. 

Hlis Siftern WESTERN—and thus deeply ſpeats - 

Hits are arm'd pow'rs—like France attack the foe ; 

Megociate till they fleep —then flrike the blow ! 


0 AFLWORTHY laft pleads to your nobleſt paſſi 1 
Te ger'rous laaders of the taſte and faſhions ; 


Departed genius left his or phan play, 
To your kind care—what the dead wills obey + 


Oo 2 reſpect the FATHER's fond begueſi, 
Aud make his Widow ſmile, his 2 . 


r u R 
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The rode 4 ᷓ an. 


©OUR's Houſe.  * 
5, BONCOUR.- 


Boxc, Pay be Goes 5-4 | 
Mus. Bonc, It is intelerable, and +I vil never ſub- 
| mit to it. * 


- 


Boxc.. But, my dear ! 3 

Mas. Box c. Good Mr. Boncour, leave off that odi- 
ous word; you know 1 deteſt it; ſuch fulſome ſtuff is 
nauſeous to the ears of a woman of ſtrict virtue. 

Box c. I don't doubt your VIrtuE.: .. -. 
Ms. Bowe, You don't I am very much obliged 
to you, indeed; nor any one elſe, I apprehend: I thank 
pn" 00 my carriage is ſuch that 1 I dare ep the 
world. 

Bonc. You miſtake me, ks ba 

Mas. Bonc, That is as much as to ſay, I have not 
common underſtanding ; to-be ſure I can't compathen® 


any thing. 
Box c. I ſhould be ſorry to think I had given you 
any reaſon to be out of humour. p 


Mas. Bo N Cs 


* 
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Mas. Boxc. Then I am in the wrong; a wife is 
aways in the wrong, certainly; it is impoſſible for a 
wife to be in the right in any thing. 

Bone. My dear, I never ſaid ſo. 

Mxs. Bonc. That is as much as to ſay I don't tell 
truth : I defire you will treat- me with good manners 
at leaſt ; that I think I may expect. A woman of vir. 
tne, who brought you a fortune, may expect that. 

Bod. Madam, I efteem you for. your virtue, and 
am grateful to you for your? fortune; I ſhould bluth 
if you could upbraid me with kaviſhing i it on my own 
pleaſures, or ever denying you the 6% png of it, 

Mzs. Boxc, Hew! have I a coach at my com- 
mand ? You keep one, indeed, but I am ſure I have 
no command of it. 

Bon. Indeed you wrong me. 

Ms. Bonc, Why, have you not kent it this very 
morning withon my knowledge ? 

F —_— My dear, 3 the chariot mod have 
ry 
Mas. Bowe. How can that ſerve when 1 am to take 
three other ladies with me. EN 4 
." Bonc. Who's there? 


Enter SERVANT. 


Bid John take the chariot to my couſin, and let the 
coach attend my wife — I aſk your pardon, child; 7 
own I ſhould haye told you of it, but buſineſs really 
put it out of my head. 

Mas. Box e. Well, and fuppoſe I ſhould find but 
one of the ladies at home, muſt I drag about a heavy 
coach all over the town, like an alderman” sor a coun- 
try 7 of peace's lady ? 

o. Nay, ſince you are ſo Wende pro- 
miſe was not abſolute; you ſhall not be uneaſy on any 
account Tell the fellow he need not go to my coufin 


at all — (exit Servant): now, my dear, 25 may have 
your choice, and 1 hope you will be eaſy. 

Mas. Benc: Eaſy! yes; I have a great deal of 
reaſon to be eaſy, truly; now your relations, if they 
Have not the coach, will lay the whole blame upon me; ; 


ſure never was ſo unfortunate a creature as I am 
no, 
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no, let them have both, and then they will be ſatisſied; 

I dare fay I ſhall find a coach amongſt my acquaintance; 
though you deny me yours. I [Exit 
Bonc, So! this comes of meddling with matters 
out of my ſphere ; but I deſerve it, who know her 
temper fo well. + | | 
Enter Sir GEORGE BONCOUR. 5 

S1R Geo. Brother, 3 1 hope no acci- 
dent hath happened, for I met my ſiſter in a violent 
hurry at the door. n BY 


ol 


Bone. No, nothing extraordinary 2 wives will have 


their humours, you know. 


Si Geo. Aye, wives who have ſuch huſbands, 5 


Boxc. I hope I give her no occaſion to be uneaſy. 
Sin Geo. Indeed you do—Yau. are a very wicked. 
man, brother.. | | 2 

Bow c. How * el 7 2 + Smet 

Sir GEO. For you have ſpoilt a very good ſort of a 
woman; you have many an uneaſy hour, many a 
heart-ache, many a ſigh, and many a tear to anſwer 


for, which you have been the occaſion of to my poor 


fiſter. ; : 


Boxc.. I don't remember I ever deny'd her any 


thing. | 

Is R Geo. That is the very reaſon: for what can a 
poor woman be obliged. to: conſult, ſo unſteady as her 
own inclinations ? If you would contradict her a little, 
it would prevent her contradicting herſelf. A man pre- 


. . tends to be a good huſband, and yet impoſes continu- 


ally that hard: taſk upon his wife, to know what ſhe 
has a mind to. i | EH» 
' Boxc. Brother, I admit raillery; but I fnould con- 
temn myſelf, if I refuſed any thing to a woman who 
AO me ſo immenſe a fortune, to which my cir- 
eumſtances were ſo very unequal : I do not think with the 
world, that I make a wornan amends for robbing her 
. of her fortune, by. taking her perſon into the bargain, 

S1R Geo. I would not have you rob her; I would 
only have you keep her from robbing herſelf. Ah! I 
mould have made an excellent huſband, if I could ever 
have been perſuaded to marry, 0 | « . 
1 8 BON. 
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Bone. Doubtleſs, your wife would have agreed 
rarely with this dodtine. 
S818 Geo. She muſt have been a 1 eee 
— elſe; for I ſhould have deſired no more of her 
—4 to do whatever I would have her. I am not 
- pe on you would make me appear ; for, except 
a few diverſions which I have an antipathy to, ſuch as 
muſic, balls, cards, plays, operas, ' afſemblies, viſits, 
_ entertainments, 1 ſhould den ever deny her any 
Hg. 1 
Box c. Your exceptions put me in raja of fond 
general pardons, where every thing 1 is. en except 
etimes. 


Sig Geo. I ſuppoſe you would have me ſuffer her a 


to keep an aſſembly, and rendezvous all ſuch idle peo- 
ple as can't ſtay at home; that is, have _— to do 
any where elſe. 

Box. Perhaps I love an aſſembly no. more than you. 
- $12 GEO. M hy do you keep one then? 

Bowe. For the ſame reaſon that I do many other 
things not very agreeable to me, to gratify my wife. 
815 Geo. But, brother, pray for what purpoſe do 
you think the law gies you a power to reſtrain her? 
—: Boxc. Brother, the law gives us many een, 
which an honeſt man would ſcorn to make uſe of, 

Str" GSO 80 the advantage you receive from your 
wife's fortune is, to be her tteward, while the lays it 
out in her own pleaſures. 

Bon. And that no inconſiderable one. 

Sin Geo. No! 
| - Bowe. No: for the greateſt pleaſure I « can enjoy is 

that of contributing to hers. 
-- Si& Geo. Lou are a great deal too good for this 
world, indeed you are; and really; conlidering. how 

d you are, you are tolerably lucky; for were 1 
Part f ſo good, 1 chould expect, whenever I returned 
home, to catch my wife in an intrigue ; my ſervants 
Fobbing my houſe ; my ſon married to a chambermaid ; 
and my daughter run away with a foetman. 
Bonc.. Theſe would be ill returns to your goodnels, 
- SIR Geo, That's true: but they are very common 

8 70 all Wt 3 and I with ſome what worſe does not hap- 


pen 


* 
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to your ſon ; for I muſt tell you, and I am ſorry 
10 tell it you, the town talk of him. 

Bonc. I hope they can ſay nothing ill of him. a 

SIR GEO. Nothing ill of him ! they ſay every thing 
ill of him—O. brother, I think myſelf obliged to dil- 
cover it to you, —this ſon, this eldeſt ſon of Fours, 
the hopes of your family, whom T intended my heir ; 
this profligate raſcal, I tell it 1 tears in mon _—— 
keeps—keeps—a \ wench. be; | 
Box. I know it !— 

Sir Geo, Fu a paſſion.) Know i it! | wh—at—chathe 
keeps a wenc 

Bow. I am ſorry for it. 

Sik GEo. If he was a ſon of mine, a: kin wi 
yd flea him I'd ſtarve him. He ſhall never have a 

roat—a farthing of mine: I'll marry to-morrow, and 
# J hav*nt an heir, I'll endow an „ iNN or give my 
money to the Sinking Fund. 

b Poe. Come, brother, I am in hopes to {reclaim 

m yet, 

Sy Geo. His vices are all owing to you. 5 

Box c. I 10 gave him inſtructions in 12 way. 
StR Go. You have n him money, that is givi 
him inſtructions: „ ives his 2 money, 55 — 
ſwerable for all the ill uſes — puts it to. 

Boxc. Rather, whoever denies his fon a reaſonable 
allowance, is anſwerable for all the ill 252730 he i is 
forced into to get money, ' 

Six GEO. Reaſonable ! brother: - why there is our 
diſpute; 1 am not ſo rigid as ſome fathers; I am not 


41 


for totally curbing a young man; I would not hare 
him without a ſhilling or two in his pocket to e | 


ſcandalous at a coffee - Houſe —-no.— 

Boxc. Sir George, inſtead of diſputing longer on 
this ſubject, will you go with me and viſit my ſon 
ſuppoſe we ſhould guck him at his ſtadies s 

SR Exo, I as ſoon expect to ſind him at his pray - 
ers.— Well, I will go, as I have no other buſineſs; 


though I know the 04g better than to W 4s earns 


to convince- myſelf or ye 
Bo vc. I am — 0 wait on you; ; my coach is at 


the door. F 
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+ Sts Gko. If I ſhould break the raſcal's head, you's. 
| 1 * r keep him if he was a ſon 
of mine. [ Exe unt, 


SCENE at Young BONCOU R's, 


< Tang BONCOUR, Mi ifs BONCOUR, Aiſs VA- 
I LENC E, come forward. 


es Bowes Dear ſiſter, how could you let this 
ee of nonſenſe in upon us! ? 

Miss Bonc. Nay, don't blame me. | | 

MISBE VAE. O, I was a witneſs to what aſſed; how- 
ever, now they are gone, I muſt remind you of. your 
promiſe, to let me hear that ſong. I think bath the 
words and air are admirable. 

Miss Boxc. You will make George proud if you | 
_ praiſe his poetry, | 

YounGs: Boxc. Love or poverty make moſt poets; 
and l hope I ſhall never want at leaſt one of thoſe mo- 
tives — as Mr. Warbler is gone, I will pe! i 


myielf. 
ae r 3 — + IEA 
By G. BONCOUR. ES... 
1 | 
While: the ſweet bluſhing ſpring, glowing freſh abe 


rime, 
All nature with fmiles doth adorn ; | 
wa at cb golden joy - check the ravage of time, 
And uck every bud 1 9 5 the thorn. | 
In the May-morn of life, while gladſome and gay, 
Each moment, each pleaſure improre, 
For life we ſhall find is at beſt but a day, 
And the ſun· ſnine that gilds it is love. 
e e 
The wes now ſo blooming, of nature the grace, 
In a moment is ſhrunk and decay'd, 
And the glow which now tinges a beautiful face 
Muſt ſoon, alas! wither and fade, 

In the May-morn of life then, while gladſome and Say, 
Each moment, each pleaſure improve, 
For life we ſhall find is at beſt but a day, 2 

And the ſun-ſhine that gilds it is love. 


 Fnter 
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| Enter BONCOUR and Sir GEORGE. © 


Young Bonc. My father! and uncle too ſo, fo! 

Bonc. Dear George, don't let us interrupt your 
entertainment; your uncle and myſelf called only to 
ſee how you did, as we went by. If I had known you 
had had company, we ſhould not have come up 
Pray go on with your muſic. s 2 8 hs 
Lon Boxc. Sir; you are always the kindeſt and 
moſt condeſcending————but from you, Sir, this is 
an unexpected honour, ets he; nn 
Six Geo. Dear Sir, moſt obliging, and moſt graci- 
ous Sr, you do me an infinite deal of honour 
indeed you fee he is at his ſtudies, -brother.——  , 
Box c. Pray, George, don't let us interrupt your en- 
tertanment. # 45 e 
81x Gro. Upon my word, my nephew fhews an ex- 
ceeding good taſte in his morning diverſions 

Young Boxc. Yes, Sir, theſe ladies have been fo 
good as to hear a trifle of my owm writing. 

SIR GEO. I am ſorry we came too late, for I think 
_ nonſenſe is never ſo agreeable as when let to muſic. 


Miss Bone, The muſic my brother hen d: on me 
la 


and this lady; and I doubt not if he had had any ex- 


ee of your company, my dear uncle, he would 


ave provided ſome more ſerious entertainment. 
SIR GEO. Upon my word, Sir, you have a very pretty 

houſe here, completely finiſhed and furniſhed———when 
1 was a young fellow, we had not half ſo good a taſte. 

 Youne, Bone. No, Sir, the age is improv'd fince 
that time when a knight of the ſhire uſed to jog to 
town with a brace of geldings, and a fingle livery- man; 
and very prudently take .a firſt floor in the Strand, 
when if you aſk'd in the ſhop for Sir Thomas, a difty 
fellow, behind the counter, call'd out, Maid, is Sir 
Thomas above? I dare ſwear, uncle, in your time, 
many a tradeſman hath had half a dozen men of faſhion 
In his houſe. | „ „ | 
StR Geo. If he had nine men of faſhion in his houſe, 
he had fewer in his books, I believe. | 


. 


Miss Boxc. And once in ſeven years came up 


Madam in the ſtage-coach, to ſee one comedy, one 
N e tragedy, 


f 


— 


du, will you order ſome of your domeſticks to ſhew 
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tragedy, 30 once to the opera, and rig. out bereit 
family till the next a f er rig ha! ha! 55 


Six Gro. Well, Miſs Malapert, and what do yon 
think you have faid- now? 'w y. nothing more than 
that your grandmothers had ten enten as much pru- 
dence as vourfelves. 5 
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ret Sir /I aſk ardon. 1 thou ht your honour 
had been gone. N : n * al 
| Bone, Speak out, Sir. 
Sun v. Sir, there be below Mon. eder, with 2 
new fait; and Monſ. de la Mouton bun wn with tome 


; embroidery for your honour. : © 


-Sxtx Geo. There is another virtue of the age! if you 
will be 1 t you let your own tradeſ- 
men reap the of it? is it not enough to ſend 
e money out of your own family, bur you muſt 
nd ĩt out of your own country too! 
| Young Bane. I conch nothing farther than who 
1 Georg 
Bono. I muft join your u e — 
afraid it is faſhion rather that * you to the choice ; 
but, were it otherwiſe, every man ought to have ſome 
partiality for his own country; it- is a laudable pre- 
judice, without which no 2 ever were or can be 
great, 
SIR. Guo. It ever was the charaRerifiic of this 
nation but * a paſſion Safe 3 and fop- 
peries i is as as the uſè of their fri tongue 
Ah! ot A a time, when we Gn the 275 
to be underſtood in France, without the help of their 
language { looks on his wwatch) but I have trifled away 
more time than I could well afford; ſhall I carry you 
7 where, brother, or will you ſtay bern? 
Bere. Have you any engagement, George? 
"'Younc Bone. None, at preſent. | 
Bong. Then, brother, I wiſh you a good worving. 
J have ſome bufineſs with my fon. 
Sis Geo. Good” morrow to you, brother. Pray, 


- We 


« © 7 /- - » * 
| 2 * 
* | — >. * 4 


— 


PHE FAT HE RS. 384 


me out of theſe nohle apar i r for there are ſo my. 
doors to them, 1 may po bly. miſs my way. 

Youxs BoxC. I will 1 do myſelf that honour, Sir. 

$12 Gko. Upon my foal; Sir, you are fo full of 
complaiſance, you confound. me; nay, Sir pray walk 
ficſt, I infift upon It; 4 

Youns Bowe. Six, 3 duty to obey 


SIR Gro, Extrava cal ! % I had — 4 b 8 


Iwould make a little free . his coxcomical pate. 


Boxc, I wiſh, child, you would take that young lady | 


away, for I have ſomething to ſay tõ your brother.” © 
Miss BoxC. La, Papa, you are always ſo full of ſe- 
crets! 


Bone. You know, dear Harriet, how fond I am of | 


your company. 
. Box c. Les; eternally ſending me away is a 
roof of it. 
b Boe. This is a diſobedience which I ought to love 
you for, inſtead of chiding you; and I will break an 
appointment to den this evening e * your 
brother. 

Miss Bone. Nay, 1 can't promiſe to he at home 
this evening, for I ſhall: be engag'd to go to the play; 
and if I ſhould not happen to 1 55 the Play, I ſhall be 
engag d to a party at cards. 


iss VAL. Miſs Boncour, you muſt re 


promiſe to ſet me down at home; my time is out, 
] dare not ſtay one minute beyond it. 5 1.11 
Miss Bonc. Dare not? ha! ha! ha! 
1 foul, VAL. No; my father will never e me if 
u 


Enter YOUNG BONCOUR. 


— 


Vouxe Bowc. I have got my Uncle into his chariot | 


at laſt ; but he was ſo full of ceremony, I thought I never 


a could; he has made fifty bows to my" ſervants ; I never 


* him i . ſuch a humour. . hr 
— Bowe. You know his temper Geor an y 
gueſs at the reaſon of it. 925 * nay 


Miss Bone, Well, if you are ſo pofitive——— = 


Mrss Var, act 
jnlinaiby x Don't calf me 9 — my 


vou 
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Ton Boxc. Are you going already, Madam 
you will do me the honour—— (Exit, leading hey ou, 
How wretched is that animal, whoſe whole ha pineſs 

centers in himſelf; who. cannot feel any fatisfaRtion | 

but in the indulgence of his own appetite. I feel my 
children ſtill a part of me; they are, as it were, addi- 
tional ſenſes, which let in daily a thouſand pleaſures to 
me; my enjoyments are not confin'd to thoſe which na- 
une hath adapted to my own. years, but I can in my 

ſon's fruition taſte thoſe of another age nor am 1 

tEharitable, but luxurious, when! beſtow on them the in. 


=” 


ſtruments of their pleaſures. | 
"© Far YOUNG BONCOUR. 
So, George, you have ſoon quitted the young lady. 
Vous Bonc.:'I was going to make that excuſe for 
Bonc, You have been a good huſband this quarter, 
"2 Younc Boxc. Sir; you are always ſo good as to pre- 
vent my neceſſities, and almoſt my wiſhes ; for indeed I 
| ſhould have been obliged—— r 
Box c. I thought a hundred would not be burthen- 
ſome. e (Giving him a note. 
- YYavnc Boncour :  (bowtng refpetifully auith a ſinili). 
A hundred! Gad, it is but a h i: 
* Boxnc. What are you conſidering, George? 
- Younc' Boxc.. I was thinking, Sir, how happy fuck 
a ſum as this would have made me when I was — ; 
but really, in my circumſtances, it will go a very little 
1 05 it will but juſt pay for a picture which I bought 


I ooo ons . 
Bom c. A hundred pounds is a large price for a picture. 
Von Boxc. A meer trifle, Sir; one can get nothing 


to hang up in a room for leis. 
-  Bonxc,. I only give that hint, becauſe I ſhould be 
ſorry that your demands ſhould ever be ſuch, as 1 ſhould 
be unable to anſwers r. ” 
Vox Boxc- I am not ſuch a ſtranger to your for- 
tune, Sir, as to incur expence beyond its 43:4 15 o 
_” | Es oxc. 


- . - * 
eln 
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- Bowc. No more of this! call on me by- and-by, and 
ur wants ſhall be ſupplied; but, I believe, you 
gueſs by the formality of my preparation, and my ſend- 
ing away your ſiſter, that I have ſomething of moment 
to impart to you—without more'preface—what think 
you of marriage ? J)) ATE i aw 
Youngs Bonc. Marriage, Sir! * 
Box c. Aye: I don't expect your good ſenſe will treat 
my propoſition with common ſtale raillery of thoſe noble 
free-ſpirited libertines, whoſe great fouls diſdain to be 
confined within the limits of matrimony, who laugh at 
conſtancy to the chaſte arms of a woman of virtue, 
while at the expence of health and fortune they are 
ſtrictly faithful to the deceitful embraces of ſome vile 
deſigning harlot. VVV 
_ Youns Boxc. Pardon me, Sir: my thoughts of mar- 
riage are different; but I hope, Sir, you will indulge 
me in. chooſing a wife for myſel ??? 
 Boxc., Von need not apprehend. too much compul- 
ſion or reſtraint ; but the lady I ſhall, recommend to you 
is ſo unexceptionable— - I» bye 
Joux Bone. To be ſincere, Sir, my affections are 


Fl 


already engaged; and though I have no haſty thoughts 


of marrying, yet, when I do, I am determined on the 


_ perſon, and one whom I think unexceptionable on your 


tide. . Yeah 
Bone, Her name: 
Young Box c. Miſs Valence. YES 
Boxc, Her fortune, I apprehend, is much inferior 
to that of the lady-I ſhould have propoſed ; but neither 
her fortune or family are ſuch as ſhall make me endea- 
vour to oppoſe your inclinations. Orr 
Young Boxc. Sir, you are ever good; though in- 
deed in this you indulge me only in the common Tight 
which nature has beſtowed upon me; for to reſtrain the 
laclination in that point, is not a lawful, but an'uſurp'd 


W 


power in a parent: how can nature give another the 


power to direct thoſe affections which ſhe has not 
enabled even ourſelves to govern ?. 3407 30747 
Box c. However, you will give me leave to treat with 
Mr. Valence on this ſubject; for though I know he muit 
re;oice at the offer, yet he is a man q 
A I 3 « mu 
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muſt be dealt with, with due circamſpeetion'; and the 
minds of lovers are too much wrapt up in fublime Plea 
ſures to N the low ſettlement of Wen affairs, 


$68: £4 
"Rater Serant. TOES 


7 v. Sir, Monfieur Valence deſires to kibir if your 
honour be at home. 

Youxs Boe. I ſhall. be glad to ſee him. 

Boxc. PI leave you, and 8⁰ and find out the 5 gen- 
fleman.. = 
_ © YouNG "FER 1 bebeve, Sir, you may treat with 

1 farther than for me; my fiſter's inclinations, Iam 
confiderit, look toward the fime family. 
Bod c. Are you certain of that ? 
Joux Boxc, By inconteſtible proofs. 
_ Bone, Well, Mr. Valence and I have been old ac- 

quaintance and neighbours ; he is of a good family, and 
Has a good fortune; and the world gives him and his 
Ede a fair character. I am glad you have diſpos'd 
J 9 78 affections in no worſe manner: good morro to 

George — 1 ſhall ſee you in the afternoon. 
© Youxo Boxc, I ſhall not forget to pay wy duty to 
_ 6h 

Boxc. No ceremony with me. ( Zxit - 

Youns Bow c. Sir, (bows) I believe 1 have the moſt 
complaiſant father in chriſtendom. Though all fathers 
are too niggardly— This ſneaking hundred ; Ha” ha! 
ha! my dear Valence, good morrow :; 


Euter YOUNG VALENC E. 
| Why look you ſo ſprightly and gay ? ſome unexpected 


8 has befallen you. 
ounc VAL. O Boncour, my father! can you be- 


here it? he ſent for me this morning, of his own accord, 


without the leaſt petition, the leaſt motion of mine, 
ſent for me, and with the utmoſt * made me 
a preſent of ten pieces POT) 

Nonne Bonc. Ha! ha! hat 

Yovune Var. Why do you laugh 2 

Vous e Box c. To fee i ſo much over rate a trifle, 


My father — viſit this — and with the +1 
| molt . 
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moſt generoſity made me a preſent of a hundred: upon 
which, with the utmoſt gratitude, I aſked him for more! 
Why, tell me, Charles, doſt thou think it is not his 
duty, who hath begot us with all thoſe appetites and 
paſhons, to ſupply them to the utmoſt of his power? 
But, Charles, I hope you will make your friends par-_ 
takers of your father's generoſity : you will dine with us 
today? -- . 
Tod VAL. Your company is generally too expen- 
ſive for me, ” 
Youne Boxnc. Why, faith, the world is grown to 
ſuch a paſs, that without expence a man cannot keep 
good company. | a 


* 


Young Var. By good company, I ſuppoſe, you 
mean embroider*d company; fur men of ſenſe are to be 
come at cheaper. 33 

Yours Boxc. By good company, I mean polite com- 
pany ; for true politeneſs, though it does not make a 
maa of ſenſe, 1t mends him. 

YouxG VAL. But docs politeneſs never dine without 
a French cook, nor eat out of any thing but plate ? 

Youns Boxc. To ſhow you [ think otherwiſe, I will 
dine with you, wherever you pleaſe. 

Young Val. Why, my bufineſs with you was, to 
let you know my father has been ſo good to give my 
ſiſter leave to ſpend this day at your houſe ; now, if you 
will, without ceremony, let me invite my ſelf to the 


i 


ſame place | 
Tod Boxe, You make me perfectly happy, and 
I hope to know ſomething this afternoon which will 
make you ſo; at leaſt, if you with to call me brother as 
eagerly as I do to call you by that name. + 
Youxe Var. Need I declare that to you? | 
You BON. Then, I aſſure you, your father's con- 
ſent is only wanting. ; | | 
Young Vak. Ha!—you make me happy, indeed; 
for, were the alliance leſs advantageous, he is ſo good, 
ſo irdulgent, I will fly to him and throw myſelf at his + 
feet to obtain it. | 5 
Young BoNc. I believe my chariot is at the door; I 
will carry you, —O, my dear Charles, my ſpirits are now 
fo high, that it muſt be an uncommon accident which 
Vol.. IV. 8 . will 
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will raffle them ; and, believe me, the vaſt delight which 
the near proſpect of enjoyment of my love affords me 
is not a little heightened by the expectations of ſeeing 
| you. alſo happy in your wiſhes; and I can look down 
with contempt on the merchant, who ſees the anchor 
caſt to his ſhip; the general, who has juſt obtained a 
victory; or the deſpairing miniſter, who has juſt carried 

his point, and ſubverted the defigns of his enemies. 
| : 2 5 - [Exrunt, 


- 
, 1 * 98 > XY 7 7 — 


. 


* E N 1. 
A Roomin Valence's Huuſe. 


Old VALENCE- . 


FELL Mr. Boncour I ſhall be glad to ſee him. 
What can this formal vitt mean? I hope he has 
not diſcovered the intimacy lwiween our children: if 1 
could once compaſs that double marriage, I ſhould 
compleat my withes. M hy not? For I know the violent 
paiſion of the young people, and the extreme indul- | 
gence of the father: but tho' he is a weak man, it is 
Impoſſible he ſhould give his conſent ; the diſparity of 
fortune is too great. Well! but, as he has brought up 
his children to hate and deſpiſe him, perhaps they may 
not aſk it; no, it would make me too happy. 
Enter BONCOUR. 
Box. My good old friend and neighbour, how do 
yon do? | 
h VAI. Mr. Boncour, I am heartily glad to fee you; 
__-this.is extremely kind, and hath prevented me this 
very morning paying you that vitit, which 1 have beet | 
" obliged to owe you ſome tine againſt n inclinꝭ tion 


- Boxc, 


- 


F. 385 
Bo vc. Ceremony between old friends, my good 
neighbour, is ridiculous; it is the privilege of friend hip 
and love, to throw alide thoſe forms, which oniy ſerte 
men to keep an appearance of affeftion where there is 
none; there has been a long acquaintance and intimacy” 


between our families. | | 

Var. There has been ſo, indeed, and highly to my 
ſatisfaction. OK 4 | 

Box c. I am deceived, my very good old iriead, if 
there are not ſome who wiſh a much cioler alliance. 
You know, Mr. Valence, my way hath been always to 
diſcover my ſentiments, without great formality of in- 
troduction; in ſhort, I have dilcover'd 2 very particu- 
lar intimacy between our younger branches; lam mii- 
taken if they are not deſirous to knit the alliance ſtill 
cloſer. ; et p £10 x 

Var. (So! (juſt what I fear d.) F Ade, 7 

Boxc, But you know, my old friend, the views of 
young peop:e, and of their parents, in matrimony are 
extremely different ; theirs is oniy the jatis faction of an 
'mmediate paſſion ; ours look torwart to their future 
h ppineſs. ; 

Var. Sir, Iam ſarpriz'd at what you tell me, 

[Co afuſed!y. 

Bos c. Why ſurpriz'd ? it is but a natural affection.” 

VAI. ft is an affection, Sir, which I necer encou- 
rag'd m them, 

Bys 0-203 on newer Aon 


— 
* 


} 


— 
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| 1 

Var. I ſhail be very ready to contribute mine, I 
aſſure you; I ſcorn to connive at my children's ſtealing 
a match into any family, particular'y my friends: I do 
aſſure you, I ſhould ſcorn it. 

Boxc, I believe, indeed, vou wou'd—hut-—— 

Var. It I had had but the leaſt ſuſpicion —if ſack 
a thing had ever enter'd into my thoughts, 10u ſhould 
have known it that moment 

Box c. I am convinc'd; but give me leare—perhaps 
the advantage may be ſomewhat of your ide. 

Var. Dear Sir, the whole world knows how in3- 
nitely it is ſo; but T am not like the world in all re- 
ipefts; I am not ſo devoted to my intereſt to do a mean 
thing; I would not do a inean thing for the world 

/ ; 8 4 | B Ne 


— 
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Bow c. Nor am I fo like the world to place my own 
or my children's intereſt in riches only, or rather to 
© facrifice their happineſs to my own vanity : I am willing 
when they have taken out a licence, that they ſhall 
have no more to do with Doctors Commons, for which 
reaſon I will neither marry my daughter to a ſpindle. 
ſhank'd beau, nor my ſon to a rampant woman of qua- 
lity. Mr. Valence, our children love each other; and 
their paſſions, if encourag'd, may make them happy; 
my buſineſs with you, my neighbour, is not to fruſtrate, 
but to compleat their attachments; in a word, what 
think you of a double marriage between our families? 
VAL. {(Surpriz'd) Sir 6 | 

Bod c. Are you willing it ſhould be ſo? 

VAL. Are you in earneſt? _ | 

Boxc. I thought you had known me too well to ſuſ. 
pect me of jeſting on ſuch an occation ; I afſure you | have 

no other buſineis here at preſent: | know my ſon's hap- 
pineſs is wrapt up in your daughter; and, for aught [ 
know, my daughter may haxe the fame affection for 
your Jon; I do not only therefore propoſe the match 
to yon, but I do it with earneſtneſs. ” 
| * Do you? M hy then, tor that very reaſon, I fall 

put on ſome backwardneis ; eagerneis is always to be 
taken advantage of. (de.) | 

Bonc. Be not ſurpriz'd; perhaps, there may be ſome 
Advantage in noint.vi fortune on one lids or other: if 
it ſhould be on mine, 1 can never give it up better chan 
to an old friend. N 

Val. Hum — That eſtate of mine in Northumberland 
is a very good eſtate, and very improveable; let me tell 


| you, it is an eſtate that a 
Bod c. It will be the buſineſs of hereafter to conſider 


each particular; we have been neighbours to each other 
ſo long, that our affairs in general can be no ſecret to 
either. At preſent I ſhould be glad of your direct an- 


ſwer. | . 
Var. A double marriage between our children! It 


is a matter, Mr. Boncour, which will require great con- 


ſideration. 5 
Bon c. Aye! — 1 
1 | | VaALs 


— 


* = 


Var. Are you certain your ſon has ſo violent an 
affection for my daughter? 5 
Boxc, I am certain. | | 
Var. And that your daughter has the ſame liking . 
towards my ſon? | | : | 
Bowe, Women are not ſo open on theſe occafions, 
but I haye reaſon to believe it. 5 
Val. And they meet, I ſuppoſe, with a ſuitable re- 
turn of affection from my children? | | 
Bon c. I believe they do. | 
Vat And you are entirely willing to have this dou- 
ble match go forward ? | 
Boxe. I am deſirous of it, earneſtly deſirous. 
Val. So that my conſent alone is wanting? 
Bos c. Even ſo. | 25 x 
Var, It will require great confideration. a 
Box c. How? 3 
VAE. Mr. Boncour, I have always had the greateſt 
reſpect for you and your family ; there is nothing in my 
power which I would not do to ſerve you: confider, Sir, 
have but two children, a boy and a girl; they are my 
all, and the diſpoſal of them is as a matter of great 
weight; you cannot expect me to be ſo haſty in taking 
any meaſures leading to it. | f 
Bos c. Why, what objections can you apprehend? 
Vat. I don't know: — I have not yet conſidered 
enough of the matter, —You will excuſe. me, Mr. Bon- 
cour, but treaties of this nature oblige us to enquire a 
little into one another's affairs : why that eſtate now of 
yours in Hampſhire is a very ill-timber'd eſtate. © 
Box c. Sir, 1 am in no doubt but that my eſtate will 
be able to anſwer your demands | TOW 
Vai, They will not be unreaſonable, Mr. Boncour ; 
I ſhall aft in a moſt generous manner; | have always de- 
ſpiſed thoſe who have uſed any art in their actions; 1 ſhall 
be glad if it happens to fall within my power to oblige 


- 


* 


7 


you; but truly this aifair requires great conſide ration. 


Boxc. Well, Sir, I will leave you to it; in the after-" 
noon 1 ſha!l-expect your anſwer. 25 e, 
Var. Mr. Boncour, you thall have my anſwer this 


Oo 


your defires. 


very evening; be affured, if poſſible, I will comply with 


8 3 . 
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Box e. I ſhall expect yen this afterneoon. 
Val. I will wait on you, and hope there will be no 
difficulty. 2 e SES ES 

Bosc. There ſhall be none on my ſide, —— [ Ext, 
VAI. This is beyond my utmoſt expectation ; but 
I muff not appear forward, that J may make the better 
bugam;—no:trng is fo fooliſli as. leaping eagerly at 
an ad\antageous prepolal. 4 


Emer YOUNG VALENCE. 


_ Var. So, ion, where bave ron been? I have wanted 
you ; 1s it imputi:ble for you to ſtay at home with money 
in your pocket? | r 

Young Var, Sir, if J had known you would have 
wanted me | | | 
Val. But you are not to know always: I don't know 
myſell; you muſt keep in the way; young fellows now- 
a-days mind nothing but their pleaſures. "bf 
Nouns Var. Sir, you will have no reaſon to com- 
plein of that, for to pleaſe you is my greateſt pleaſure, 
«Vai. And jo it ought to be, for I think my generoſi ty 
to vou this morning ſliews you that I have a pleaſure 
in plealing you. | 
Are Var. O, Sir, if my happineſs can give you 
1Heaſure, it is in your power to make me ſo happy | — 

VII. Ho, lometbing elle is wanted, 1 ſee; but wWhat- 
ever it be, | may thank myſelf for it: beſtowing one 
javerr is giving right to aſk a ſecond! the firſt is a gift, 
the reſt art pa ments. 558 F. 

vous Var. If a fon hath any right to aſk, it is the 
favour I ftaiiaſk of you; and if any fon could hope to 

obtain, wut, fince the only reaſon which pronipts a 
father to deny is in m; favour, and the lady on whom ] 
bave p'aced m, affection is my ſuperior in fortune. 

Val. Aye perhaps he means my friend's — 
and then my OR Sw ardhek will be finely re- 

warded; [%] who is the lady? _ 1 

Younc VAI. One whole perſon, family, and for- 
tyne, are not unknown to you; but, why ſhould I fear 
to name ber? Miſs Roncour. 5D 

Yar. Who—What? 55 
3 | Tov NG 
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Youne Var. Miſs Boncour; ſure, _ can have no - 
objections. : 
Val. What a way is that of talking! > You are ſure 1 
can have no objections ? How can you tell what objec- 
tions I may make? Are you to dictate to me? This is 
the conſequence of my generoſity to yon this morning; 
this all ariſes from my foo 1th prodigaiity. | 

Young VAL. Sir, | own my obligations, and. am 
| forry | uſed an unguarded expreſſion, by which I meant 

no more than that I hoped her fortune would be agree- 
able to jou. | | . 

Var. I don't know that. 3 2 

Young VAL. I thought, Sir, ſo long an acquaintance 
with her father 

VAL. And, pray, why have you thought that my 
long acquaintance with her father mutt let me into the 
knowledge of his circumſtanees? Mr. Boncour has the 
reputation of a weak man; but, notwithitanding that, 1 
know he has a little low cunning in him, which makes 
it more difficult to ſec through his affairs than thoſe of a 
witer man; jo let me give you a little advice: if you 
have an affection for this girl, don't let her father ſee it: 
] hate dectit, and love to act openly and honeſtly with 
mankind; but {till with ſome prudence towards ſuch a 
cunning knave as Boncour. 

Youxs VaL. Sir, I ſhall pay am exact obſervance to 
your orders. 

Var. Well, well, perhaps you might ave ſettled: 
your affections "worle ; don't know, I don't promiſe 
any thing, but if matters appear exactly to my mind 

Youns VAT. Sir, you are the beſt and moſt indul- 
gent of tathers, | 

Vat. Remember, I promiſe nothing: 5 

Youxs Var. You are the kindeſt of n and #T the 
happieſt. s 

Vat, Obſerve my advice, | 

Young VAL. I ſhould be unworthy, indeed, were e L 
to negle& it. 4 

Var. Go, ſend your fiſter to me; remember I pro- | 
miſe nothing. 

YOUNG. VAX. - Sir, you are the bed of hers, [a 

S 4 
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__ "Var. This is the effect of ſeverity ; ſeverity is, indeed, 

the whole duty of a parent. Now for my daughter 
little caution will ſuffice with her; for women of their 

own accord are apt enough to practiſe deceit; and now, 
J > way I have my old neighbour's fortune at my diſ- 

polatl. | | 


Euter MISS VALENCE. 


Miss Var. My brother told me, Sir, you had ſent 
wo me? . | | 

Vai. Yes, Sophy, I did: Come hither, I have not 
very lately given you any pocket money, 
MISS VAL. Sir, it is not my bulineſs to keep an 
account, where I have no demand but from the gene- 
roſity of the giver. : . 

Var. But I think I have not lately, that is, very 
lately given you much. 

Miss Vat. No really, Sir, I don't remember to have 
received any thing of yon, ſince you gave me a ticket 
for the opera, and that is almoſt a year ago. 5 

Vat. Well, well, there are a couple of pieces for 
vou; be a good houſewfe, and you ſhan't want money. 

Miss Var. I give you a thouſand thanks, Sir. 

Val. Now, Sophy, look me fuil in the face, and 
tell me what you think of young Boncour. 

Miss Vat. Why ſhould you aſk me what I think of 
him, Sir ? CTY 3 lb | a 

VAI. What an impertnent queſtion is that? Vou 
give me fine encouragement to be generous to you! Why 
ſhould I aſk you? I have a reaſon, no doubt of it; but 
py cheeks anſwer me better than your lips; that bluth 
ſufficiently aſſures me what you think of him. 

Miss Var. If I bluſh'd, Sir, it was at your ſuſpi- 
eion; for lam ſure Mr. Boncour is no more to me than 
another man. ik 

Var. But, ſuppoſe I have a deſire he ſhould be more 
io you? | | 
Miss Vat. I ſhall be dutiful to you in all things. 

VAI. I believe it will be an eaſy piece of duty; you 

are all very dutiful when you are ordered to follow your 


inclinations ; but, young Lady, what I inſiſt on at 55 
| „„ 
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ſent is, that, if this gentleman has your affections, ou 
will be ſo good as to conceal them. e Mt 94 
Miss Vat. Pray, Sir, why ſhould you think he has 
my affections ? . 2 
VAI. Again at your why's! m, I tell you, I 
expect you to behave with diſcrety that is, in other 
words, to deal as diſhoneſtly wi Hour lover as you do 
with your father; I am ture yon can never — — at 
ſuch eaſy commands; ſo this afternoon, I deſire you 
will put on all your reſerve, all your airs and indit- 
ference : but, perhaps, yon have given him encou- 
ragement already? perhaps you have dutifully intended 
to marry him without conſent or approbation of mine? 
Miss Val. Indeed, Sir, you have no reaſon 
VAL. How, have I no reaſon! a pretty compliment 
to your fathec; go to your chamber, madam, and 
ſtay there till you have learnt a more reſpectful beha- 
viour. 
Miss Var. Sir, I obey= -x h [ Exit, 
Vat. Ah, there's nothing like ſeverity; children 
are ſo vile, that one dares not indulge one's good in- 
clnations towards them: I have brought all this on me 
by my own generoſity ; but now for the b ſineſs with 
Boncour : | will go to my lawyer, and we will draw up 
propofals together. An imprudent man in my ſitua- 
tion would have teſtified iminediate rap mes; but the 
beſt general rule I know is, never to diſcover your 
thoughts, either ja your words, or your countenance. 


S NE 0 
BONCOUR's * 


Ener Boncovu's, and Mis Boxcou. 


Miss Bonc. Dear papa, don't teize me about he 
fellow: I care not if he was hanged, and all other tel- 
lows; l atiections for the creature! 1 wonder who can 
have put it into your head? 5 

Fox c. © Nay, if it be jo, tell me frankly, and Vu 
ſhall be left out of tue treaty wtuct I am carrying on 

8 5 2 WILL 
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with the od gentleman, relative to a match between 


— 


you! brother aud his daughter. 
Miss Boxc. A match between my brother and 


MI % Valence? 


Boe. We met this morning, and ſhall meet again 


this, afternoon about it. 

Miss Bosc. And pray tell me, dear Sir, what 
makes you ſuſpect any thing between me and Mr.—I 
target the creature's name | 

Bonc. Are my ſuſpicions well grounded? 

Miss Boxnc: La, Sir, I can't conceive what ſhould: 
make you imagine any ſuch thing. 

Boxc. You wil not aufs er me direfly? 

Miss Boxc, I don't know u har to anſwer. 

{ Bonc. Nay, | dehre no more! Well, my dear, ve 
wil not be long in tuntlung the ſettlements, 

Miss Boxc. Settlements! Sir, you frighten me. I 
hope I have not ſaid any hing - can't one converſe and 
dance with a wan—Eut J SEATS you, Sir, it is no ſuch 


thing. | | 
Enter YOUNG BONCOUR. 


Poxc. So, George, you find me 3 in an im- 


poſſible task. 
Young EON C. I am ſorry for that, Sir; pray what 


is it? 
Boxc. Nothing more than trying to get truth from 
a woman; it leeins we have been under a miſtake 


* 


* 


all this while, and one half of our treaty is abortive ; 


your lifter «favors ali regard or Mr. Valence. 


Youn., Boxc. I am glad of it! for I ſhould be ſorry 


if ſhe threw away her atections on one ſo yorthleſs—one 
who, while he is ion ey 18 s engaged to > another 
woman. 


Foxc., How! i 
vous e BON c. Sir, I "VF had ocular. „ 


tion; nay, I queſtion if he be not married already ; at 
leaſt, I am certain ever, thing is concluded. 
ox. Say you ſo? this very well accounts for that 
backwardneis which lurprized ne in the father 
Miss Box. Ha! hal ha !—an affection, indeed! 
2' ha! ha- No ] aſſure you, Sir, I have no aflection 


al 


2 
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an affection truly; — no, I have all the abl. ovrence and 
contempt in the world tor him. 

Youxs Bone, Dear ſiſter, don't be in a paſſion. 

Miss Box c. I am in no pufſic n, brother ;. it is im- 
poſſible for 4 man I hate and deipiſe to put me in a 

aſſion; no, brother, when I know a man to be a 
villain, Jaffure you, brother, he ſhall never have it in 
his power to give me unealinefs. 

Young Boxc. But, my dear 

Miss Bone. No, brother, I would not hre you 
think | am in a paſhon on his account; ail that vexes 
me is, that my father ſhould think | had a value for 
him. 

Youxc Boxc. Well, dear Sir, 1 1 need. not 
fear to ask you the ſaccels of the buineis you was fo 
kind to undertake. 

Bowe, Upon my word, George, it was ſuch as Fo HR 

ized me, till yon accounted for it; by. this eligage- 
nent of young Va'ence's, I think, on con;pariag tus cir- 
cumſtauces, | might hwe expected a more heutty con- 


curreuce; but, I do affare ou, the beſt anſwer | could | 


obtain was, that hewonld contider of it. 

Youxo BOS. O, Sir, that was only to-lefſen the 
opinion which he ferred © ou might have of the advama- 
geouineis of the propoſal; I think l know hin, to well, 
that he would make anjontvrard dihcult, of aflenring to 
a point,. which inxardly he heartily wiih'd to compais; 
eſpecially, when he had no tear of loung it by 1 doing 
as perhaps your good-nacur'd | forward ef; made him 
ſecure on that fide. 

Boxc. Aye, fauh, it is ſurpriſing there ſhou!d be 
ſuch fooliſh wie: mem ivr the world. 


Miss Boxc. Brother, one word with you ; WO told 


you this: villain wis to be tunrried? 
You xg Boxc, Excuſe me -I cannot teil o. 
Miss Box c. I wou d not deny you, ode. 
Loud G Box c. I ſhould not have cu i uty enongh to 
ack what no way concern'd me. 
MISS Bowe. Bat juppoſe it did concern me? — 
YcuxGg Boxc. Is that potlible * -M hat, nc that never 


made any addreſſes to you BY 


12 - 
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Miss Box c. Addreſſes, pugh ?—Pſhaw, this is uſin 
me in a manner I did not expect; I would not concea 
a ſecret from you, eſpecially a ſecret of this nature. 

Younc Box c. Oh! a ſecret of this nature; now, be 
honeſt, and tell me why you cail'd Valence a villain, 
and I will diſcover the whole. GD 

Miss Bowe. A villain ! if you knew as much as J, 
you would think it a term too gentle. Don't imagine 
J have the leaſt concern at loſing him; but if what you 
_ ſay is true, he is the moſt perfidious wicked villain that 

ever broke his ſolemn vows to a woman. 

Youns Boxc. Then, to be as honeſt and ſincere with 
you, there is not one ſingle ſyllable of truth in all I have 
faid. I am convinc'd he loves you lincerel\, and ſi nce 
I find you return his paſſion with equal ardour— 

Miss Bonc, What do you mean, brother 
Bosc. Nay, child, *tis in vain to deſſemble, you are 
fairly caught. 

Miss Bone. Well, I proteſt now, this is the moſt 
barbarous treatment; and ſo the ſtory you rais'd of 
poor Valence is abſolutely falſe ? | 

Loben Boxe, As mere fiction as ever came from a 
traveller or a news- paper. {> 

Bone. Well, child, I think you need ſay no more to 
encourage me to. include you in the treaty, at leait I 
ſhall take your filence for content. 

Miss Boxc. Then if I muſt ſpeak — 

 Youxs BoNc. Let it be truth for once. 

Mrss Bosc. The devil take the fipry—for I never 
was more frightened by one in all my life. 

Boxc. George, I think there will be no farther ob- 
Aruction. Mr. Valence will be here this afternoon ; 

nd, as ſoon as matters can be ſettled by the lawyers, 

ou may depend on your happineſs. | 

Vous Boxc. Here is my mother coming this way; 
J believe it would be my fiſter's wiſh, as well as mine, 
that this affair ſhould be yet a ſecret from her, 

Boxc. I think you are in the wrong there; nor am 
I willing ſhe ſhould be unacquainted with a thing of 


this nature. 


| e 
Young Bowe. At leaſt, Sir, till J have the honour | 
of ſeeing you again, : 
3 . , Miss 
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Miss Bonc. Aye, do, dear Sir. 
Boxc. Well, ſo far 1 will indulge you. 
[Exeunt Young Boncour and Miſs Boncour. 


Enter Mrs. BONCOUR. 


Mrs Bonc., Do Mr. Valence” 8 family ne here to- 
day ? 

; Yes, my dear 

Mas Boxc, Very well, then I will abe abroad. 

Box c. As you pleaſe, child, fince your daughter is 
at home. 

Mas. Bowe. I know, Sir, it is a. matter of indif- 
ference to you; but I think you need not affect it—it 
would be civiller to expre:s {ome GALA fo? me, tho? it 
was ngver fo counterfeit. 

Boxc. Would you have me 1 you ſhall not dine 


abroad? 
Mas. Box c. Shall not! I ſhould laugh at that in- 


deed! 

Boxe, Why, my dear, ſhould I ever diſcover an in- 
elination contrary to yours, by which you muſt be 
driven to the uneaſineſs of knowing you thwart one or 
the other? you know, child, concealments of this kind 
are the greateſt delicacies of fr end{lip. | 
Mas. Bowe. To be ſure I can conceal nothing, nor 
I have no delicacy of friendihip about me; 1 wonder 

ou would chuſe fo indelicate a voman. 

Boxc, Come, it is happy for „ou 1 did chuſe you; 
at leaſt you might have fallen to the lot of one who 
would have been leis obſervant of your tem {uppoſe 
you had been married to my brother 5ir "Ono e? 

Mas. Bonc. Sir George! why Sir e, ] know 
no man who would make a better huſband. 

Boxc. So he ſays himſelf; and this i mult confeſs, he 
would never have had a diſpute of this kind with his 
wife; for he would have told her peremptorily, Madam, 
I have invited the company, and you thall ſtay and dine 
with them, 

Mas. Boxc. Well, and that would have been kinder 
than indifierence ; for my part, I aver, I could tear 


contradiction from a man that was fond of me. I 
NC. 
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Box. What, rather than compliance! 

Mas Bonc. I am not that fool you may imagine me; 
F know: a little of human nature, and am convinc'd 
there is no man truly fond. of his wife, who is not un- 
eaſy at the loſs of her company, 1 
Bosc. Will it pleaſe you, if I order you to ſtay at 


home? 


Mas. Box. Order me! no, truly, if my company 
be ſo indifferent, that you conſult only ny pleafure in 
defiring it, I Mall never think myſelf oblig'd to you 
on that account; I thank heaven, I am not every where 
{0 deſpicable, but that there are ſome weak enough to 
defire wy converſation, and perhaps might prefer it to 
the agreeable Miſs Valence herſelf. 

Boxc. She is a gueſt of my daughter's, not of mine: 
ſurely, you don't coriceive I have any particular pleaſure 
in Miſs Valence's company? 

Mas Bone. O, I am not jealous, I affure you, you, 
wrong me mightily if you think I am jealous ;. ſhe muſt 
be a poor creature, indeed; who could be jealous of every 
little flirt; no, I ſhould have. too much contempt fer 
the man who delighted in che converſation of fuch flirts; 
but this I think I might reaionably expect, that he would 
enjoy them by himicif, and not inſiſt of my being of the 
company. . 1 of 
Bosc. You cannot charge. me with any ſuch beha-- 
viour, nay, fcarce with a fingle deſire that would con- 
tradict your inclinations ; therefore, when you told me. 

ou would dine abroad, I anſwered, juſt as you pleaſe, 
tho” I knew not the company to be dilagreeable: to you. 
© Mxs. Bonc. But I will not dine abroad, Mr. Bon- 
cour, I will dine at home; pray give me leave to know | 
my own inclinations better than you; 1am neither a 
fool nor a child, whatever you may think of me, nor 
will 1 be treated as ſuch by any huſband in the uni- 
verſe.— What! I ſuppoſe I muſt ſhortly come with my 
hands before me, and ask you leave before I do any 
thing; pray, Mr. Boncour, will you give me leave to 


make a few viſits this morning? 


Boxc. Ha! ha! ha! My dear, did 1 ever deny you? 
Mus. Boxc., You inſiſt on my asking then it — 
: * : i + * . 1 ut 
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but J aſſure you E ſhalt not; I did not part with my 
fortune to part with my liberty too, ſo your ſeryant. 


| ; : BE, Exit. n „ 

Bonc, Well, Sir George is in the right; I have, _ | 
ſpoil'd this woman certainly; for her temper from a, - {| 
good one is now become intolerable ; but ſhe: brought 


me a fortune; true, ſhe did, and an immenſe one, and © 
with it what I tapk for better and for worſe; and fo. 
it is idle to complain. Ie. 


— 


Scene Mr. BONCOUR's Houſe. 


Enter Bo N OUR and Servant. | 
SERVANT. 6: Ve 8 A1 
R. Va'ence's man left this letter. . 
BON. So! here I ſhall hase, I ſuppoſe, my 
neighbour's ſentiments at large on this important buſi- 
nels. [ Reads this letter.] | 


«$ 1 Rz 5 
I have maturely weigh*d your propoſal; and, to con- 
vince you of the deſire IJ have to an alliance with your 
family, notwithſtanding ſome offers lately made me, 
which, to a-worldly minded man, might, perhaps, ap- 
pear more advantageous, I have conſented to the union 
between our children; for which purpoſe I have drawn 
up a few articles, not doubting but you will think 
them very reaſonable. | | | 
„ Firſt, You ſhall veſt your whole eſtate immediately 
in the poſſeſſion of your ſon, out of which, beſides 
your wife's fortune, you ſhall be allotted two hundred 
pounds per annum during life. . | 
_ * Secondly, You ſhall pay down fifteen thouſand pounds 
as your danghter's portion, for which ſhe ſhall have a 


proportionable ſettlement, as our lawyers ſhall agree. 
5 „ Thirdly, 


488, THE FATHERS. 
* | 


„ Thirdly, That as a very large part of my eſtate will, 
at my death, deſcend to my ſon, I ſhall remain in pole 


=>, _ ſeſſion of the whole during my lite, except“ But 


why ſhould I read any farther? is this man mad, or 


4 . doth he conclude me to be ſo? «ki 
„ n_ 
Enter $i GEORGE BONCOUR. 


Sik Geo. I call'd on you, brother, to let you know 
I ſhall dine with you, tor my friend has ſent me word 
the houſe will tit late. 1 CY. 

Boxc. Oh, Sir George, I am particularly glad to 
ſee you; I will give you an inſtance that your opinion 
of mankind is juiter than my own ; fince 1 taw you, 1 
have, to comply with my ſon's inclination, propos d a 
match in Mr, Valence's family; could you imagine he 
would ſend me ſuch a letter as this in aniwer ? oh, you 
need only look at the articles. | 

Sik Gro. [reading.] Well, what of this? 

Bonc. Nhat! can you think the man is in his 
lenſes? - ( 5 | F 

Sik Geo. Certainly; for 'tis impoſſible he ſhould 
fuppoſe you to be in yours, when you made him the 
offer to which this letter is an aniwer. DF: 

- Bonc. But, brother, is my making him an advan- 
tageous offer a reaion tor ſo impudent an impoſit ion? 
S811 Geo. Aye, ſurely, no one can give another a 
ſtronger hint to impoſe upon him, than by firſt impo- 
ing upon himſelf; ou have infinite obligations to him, 
I think, for he ſees you have an inclination to beg- 
gary, and therefore would make you a beggar. Be- 
hides, can any thing be more reaſonable than what he 
propoies 3 am jure 1 ſhouid not expect ſuch gentle 
terms in the fame caſe ; what doth he deſire of you 
more than to throw yourie.f on the bounty of your ion? 
well, and who the devil would make any 3 of 


truſting a ſon, eipecia ly ſuch a ſon as yours—a fine 
gentlemau— one who keeps a wench—never fear, man, 
I warrant he*li allo you pocket-money enough. 
Bosc. Raillery, Sir George, may exceed the bounds 
of good-nature, as well as good- breeding; I did not 
expect that ) ou. would have treated the ſerious con- 
| |  Cxing 
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cerns of my family in fo ludicrous a manner, nor have 
laugh'd at me when I aſk'd your advice. | 
Sis Geo. Zounds! what ſhall I fay ? I thought to 
have pleas'd you, by calling his demands reaſonable ; 
ſhall J take the other fide of the queſtion? for, like a 
lawyer, I can ſpeak on either; he hath taken the 2 
prudent way of calling you a fool, and his propoſals 
ſeem to proceed ther from a deſign of inſulting you, 
than from any hopes of ſucceſs. - | | 
Bonc. It really has that appearance. | 
Sis Gko. Well, then, and do you want my advice 
what to do? \ 5 ; 
Boxc. I ſhall, undoubtely, reject them with ſcorn, 
and, if myſelf alone were concern'd, | could with 
eaſe, but my ſon, I fear, has ſet his heart on the 
young lady. | 3 
SIR Geo. Then break his heart: why what a devil 
of a fellow is this ſon pf yours? he ſets his fortune on 
one wench, and his heart on another. 5 is 
Box c. Come, brother, you are a little too haſty : 
when we reflect on the follies of our youth, we ſhould 
be more candid to the faults of our children. Fe 90 
Sis Geo. You are welcome to throw the fins of 
my youth in my face: I own | have been as wicked as 
any, and therefore I wou'd not ſuffer a ſon to be ſo: 
of what uſe is a parent's experience, but to correct his 
children? and, give me leave to tell you, you are a. 
very unnatural father, in not ſuffering your ſon to reap 
any benefit from your former ſins; but you, brother, 
to obtain the character of a good-natur'd man, are 
content to be the bubble of all the world. | Fe 
Poxc, Well, I had rather be the bubble of other 
mens will than of my own ; for, let me tell you, bro- 
ther, whatever impolitions knavery puts upon others, 
it puts greater on itſelf. e 


Enter SERVANT. 


SeRv. Sir, dinner is upon the table. 

Box c. Well, we will defer this affair 'till the after- 
noon, when I believe my behaviour will pleaſe you. 
S1 Gro. It will ſurpriſe me too if it does, 


—_— 


[ Excunte 
SCENE 
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SCENE, VALENCE' Hoſe. 
Eu VALENCE and Servant. | 


Vas.” Sir Gregory come to town, ſay you? 

Sun v. He is at the coftee-houſe, and will be here im- 
metdiately. | _ TH Pte ic 

Var. Well, ſhew him ep. [Zit Servant.) What 

eat affair can hare brought him up, who has not, I 

elieve, been in town theſe twenty years? ſomething of 
vaſt importance muſt have drawn him from his tox- 
hounds !: he hath: been ſo long abſent, the town will be 
a light to him, at leaſt he will be a fight te to the town. 
(Ser Gregory hollows without. ] He is not far off, 1 hear, 


Ee Sin GREGORY KENNEL. 


$1k GRECGC. Hey a vox, maſter Valence—how goes 
Ry Dy old friend? your look ſurpriz'd to ſee me in- 
VAI. I muſt confeſs, Sir Gregory, you were one of 
the lait perſons I expected to fee here. | | 


.Sik GREG. It is like a fox running againſt the wind; 


wal how does Madam, and. how does your fine ſon 
VAL. Alas! my wife, poor woman, I have loſt her 
me time; I thought you muſt have heard of that. 
. SIR, GREG, Like enough I may: I can't remember 
efery trill. FED. e 
Val. I hope your family is well, Sir Gregory? 
181 GREG. Why 1 have loſt my lady too, ſince J. 
a you: ſhe is fix feet deep, by George; but the 
5 are all well enough: Frank, he is at home; and: 
ill is at Oxford; and the Squire, he is juſt come 
from his travels. VVSVF—/ eee 8 
Vat. And how does Maſter Francis? I think he is- 
my godſon. . = 5 | 
Stn Gx EG. Why Frank, Frank is well enow; I 
wöuld a brought un to town, but the dogs would not 
ſpare un : he is mightily ORs, J can tell you. ſince 
ow-ſaw un; he takes a five-bar gate like a . . 
Ethe Squire is the top of the pack: I have * at 
1 ome 


— 


1 
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| | | :; 
ſome pains in his education; he has made, what do 
you call it, the tower of Europe. „„ 1 | 
Va. What, has maſter Gregory been abroad > _ "il 
SIR GREG. TI think ſo—he hath been out almoſt two £ 
years, in France, and Italy, aud Venice, and Naples, 
and I don't know where. - © 5 e 
Vat: Indeed: why I thought he had been too young 
to travel. | f | | 
516 GU EG. No, no; be's old enough, he will be of 
age in half a year more. | F 
Var, He is much improv'd by his travels, no doubt 
. | | Zo 
S186 GREOG. Improv'd, aye, that he is—Egad he 
overtops them all—he was the fineft gentleman at _ 
ſeſhons—I have nothing to do for'n, but marry un to 
a woman of quality, and get un made a parliament man, 
and then his fortune is made, then he will be a com- 9 
pleat gentleman; now I have fecur'd one o' um; I have. 1 
agreed for a borough, and I fancy, neighbour Valence, 1 | | | 
you can recommend me to t'other; do you converſe 
with quality; do you know now ever a woman of quality 
that's "ory handſome, with a great fortune, that wants a _ 
huſband ? . 5 35 
VAL. Quality, beauty, and fortune; you are forme» :- i 
what high in your demands, Sir Grezory?  _ _- 
Sin.GrtG, Why, if ſhe be not handſome, the bp, 
won't like her; and, if ſhe have no fortune, I ſhan't.. 
Vat. But, why quality? what uſe is there in that? 
Sis GaEG, Nay, I can't tell much uſe in it; but 
there is ſomething in it to be ſure, for I have ſeen men 
roud on it in the country, who have nothing eiſe to 
proud of —Odfure - I fancy they have forgot to direct 
the boy hither: I left him at the coffee-houſe having his 
ſhoes clean'd; the dog's grown ſo nice fince his tra- 
vels, that he did but juſt ſtep into a kennel, tho* he 
wan't over the inſtep; the ſhoes 0'un muſt be clean'd 
immediately; I will ſtep and fee for un, and be back_ 
with you in an inſtant. _ [Ext. 
VL. If this cub: hath no more wit than his father 
it will not be difficult to match him to my daughter. 
He will be a much greater match than young Boncour: 
this is an effect of my prudence; but 1 am afraid, as 
unre a- 
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unreaſonable as my demands are to Boncour, folly u ill 


make him accept them; if he ſhould, 1 can raiſe them 
ſo high, that, even ſo great a fool as he is, will reject 
them: however, I will be firſt ſure on this ſide. 1 


Enter $1% GREGORY S YOUNG KENNEL. 


Six Gree. Here he is; here is the. boy ; child, 
this is my friend Mr. Valence. | 
[Foung Kennel raus jo Valence, and f. Ges his band.] 
Varl. I am glad to ſee you returned. | 
Young KEN. Pardie!.Sir, your moſt humble ſer- 
vant, . | 
Six GREG. Is not he a fine gentleman ? well, Gre- _ 
ory, let us hear a little more of your travels; come, 
og't be aſham' d before folks, don't Come, tell us 
what you | | f 
- Young KEN. Dear, old Gentleman, don't give 
yourlelf any pain on my account: I ſhould have made 
the tour of Europe to very little purpoſe, if I had any 
modeſty left. 5 : i 
SIR GRE. Neighbour Valence, do ask him about 
Z 8 . | 
VAL. Pray, Sir, how do you like Venice? a 
Nous KEN. Not at all, Egad it ſtands in the mid- 
dle of the ſea! | 4p” : 
Sis GrEG, How! no lyes, Greg, don't put the 
traveller upon us! 5 5 
Var. Indeed he ſpeaks trutb. How do you like 
the humour, the temper of the Italians? | | 
Youx6 KERN. I dou't know any thing of them, for I 
never: would converſe with any, but thoſe of my own 
conntry? #7 i: | 
DIR, Gale That's right; I would have thee always | 


be a true Engliſhman, | 

Var. I ſuppoſe you ſaw Rome, Sir. 
Young REN. Faith, Sir, I cant fay I faw it, for 1 
went extremely late in, and ſtaid there hut a week: I 
intended to have taken a walk or two about town, but 
happening to meet with two or three Engliſh dogs at 
our 1nn—mortblue! I never ſtirr d abroad till the day 
I came away. YT 147; | 


Sn 
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81 G RH. What! didſt not fee the Pope of Rome? 
Tors KEN. No, not 1: | ſhould have ſeen him, I 
believe, but 1 never heard a word that he was at Rome 

till after | came into France, and then 1 did not think 
it was worth going back for: 1 did not ſee. any one 
thing in Italy worth takin : notice ot, but their pictures; 
they are magnitique, indeed ! | | 

VAL. How do you like the buildings, Sir, in Italy? 
Young KEN. [hey ſhow'd me tome old buildings, 
but they are jo damnably out of repair, one can't tell 
what to make of them. ; . 

Sir GREG, Well, Gregory, give us a little account 
of France: you ſaw the King of France, did not you, 
Greg? | | 

YounG KEN. Yes, and the Queen, and the Dol- 
phin. Why, Paris is well enough, and the merrieſt 
place I faw in all my travels: one never wants com- 
pany there; for there is ſuch a rendezvous of tngliſh, 
I was never alone for three months together, and icarce 
ever ſpoke to a Frenchman all the while. 

Sik GREG, There, Mr. Valence, you fee how un- 
juſtly they ipeak againſt ſending our tons to travel: you 
tee they are in no danger of learning foreign vices, when 
they don t keep company with foreigners, Well, Mr. 
Valence, how do you, like un? 5 

Var. O, infinitely well, indeed! he is really a 
finiſh d gentleman Wie oh 

Sik LaREG, Aye, is he not a fine fellow? But, ul 
Greg, you don't tei! Mr. Vatenee half what you told 
me about a ſtrange man at Oriines, „ 

Young Ken. Lou will excuſe my father's pronoun- 
ciation, as he has never been abroad: he means Orleans, 
where I ſaw one of the largeſt men 1 ever faw in my life; 

I believe he was about eight foot high. i 

SIR GrEG, What a misfortune it is not to travel in 

one's youth! I can ſcarce forgive my father's memory 
for keeping me at home. Well, but about the King 
of France. 

. Youna Ken. Zounds! father, don't ask me ſo 
many queſtions. 5 

Lou ſee, Sir, what a putt he is. [ 4/ide to Val. 

Six GREG. Why, you rogue, what did I ſend you 
abroad tor, but to tell me ſtories when you came home. 

Youns 
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Youngs Kev. . You ſent me abroad, Sir, to learn tc 


be a fine gentleman, and to teach me to deſpiſe clowniſ 
; fellows. 


Var. Come, Sir Gregory, perhaps the young gentle. 
man will be more open over a bottle; what ſay you? 
Sin GREG. You know I never flinch from a bottle; 
and we will have ſome ſtories after a glaſs. Well, Greg. 
you know what I came to town about, and this gentle. 
man will aſſiſt us; he will recommend a wife to you. 

Young Ken. I am this gentleman's very humble 
ſervant ; but I want none of his aſſiſtance. There is a 
lady whom I knew before I went abroad, and ſaw again 
laſt night with another young lady at the play ; and, 
mortblue, if I marry any other woman. 
Sin GRECG. How! firrah? 5 

Vouxo Kan, Pray, dear old gentleman, don't put 
on that grum look: rat me, do you think I1 have made 


the tour of Europe to be ſnubb'd by an Engliſh father, 


when I came home again? 

SIR GREG. Sirrah, Vl! beat the tour of Europe out 
of you again: have I made you a fine gentleman, in 
order to deſpiſe your father's authoriy l- 

Var. Pray, Sir Gregory . 

Sin GREG, Sirrah, VI diſinherit you: I'll ſend 
your brother Will a travelling, and make Frank a Par- 
lament man in your room. f 1 8 

Young KEN. A fig for your diſinheriting! it is not 
in your power; if I can but get this girl, I'll marry 
ker, and carry her back to France. There is a good 
Engliſh company at Boulogn, as J ever defire 10 crack 
a bottle with—what do you take me for? a boy! and 
that you are to make me do what you pleaſe, as you did 
before 1 went abroad? Diable! do you think to uſe me 


as you do brother Frank, who is but your whipper- in? 


mortblue, I have been hunting with the King of France. 

Siz GrEs. If you have been hunting with the devil, 
Pl make you know I am your father; and, tho' you 
are a fine gentleman, the ſame pains will make your 


brother Will as fine a gentleman to the full. 


Var. Pray, vir, confider ; don't diſoblige your fa- 
ther: come, Sir Gregory, 1 have order'd a bottle of 


wine within ; let us go and talk over that __ 1 
| | are 
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dare ſay I ſhall, bring the young gentleman to reaſon; 

come, pray walk in. 5 
Six GREG. He ſhall obey me, or F 
Young Ken. I have travell'd to*a fine” purpoſe, 

truly. „2 


SCENE, BONCO OR. - Houſe. 


Enter BONCOUR 22 YOUNG BONCOUR, 


Young Bosc. Tho' the articles are a little unrea- 
ſonable, if you had any compaſſion or love for your chil- 
dren, who you know have plac'd their hearts on the 
match, you would comply. | 

Bonc. My children are ungrateful, if they upbraid 
me with want of affection : but this is a meer trick, a 
poor ſcheme of Mr. Valence's, to take advantage of 
your paſſions, and my indulgence. F 

Young Boxc. So, we are ſacrific'd to contention 
*wixt our fathers for the ſuperiority of underſtanding. . 

Bonc, You injure me, ſon; the low dirty reputation 
of cuning I ſcorn and deteſt, | 


Enter Mrs. BONCOUR, 


So, Sir, I hear there are marriages going on in the 
family, which I was not to be acquainted with. 

Bonc. Pardon me, my dear; | intended to have ac- 
quainted you, and ſhould before, but for a particular 


- 


Treaſon. 


Mas. Bone, What reaſon, pray? 
Boxc. You need not concern yourſelf. 
Mas. Bonc. Indeed! not concern myſelf! who am 


=> 


1? have not I an equal concern; aye, and a ſuperior 


Bonc. But hear me, madam. _ 5 
Mas. Boxc. No, I won't hear any thing ſaid for 


the match; it is below them in family and fortune both. 


Box c. I do not intend 


Mas. Bodc. I don't care what you intend; you may 
keep your reaſons to yourſelf, it you pleaſe; but, as 
tor the double marriage, Iwill have no ſuch thing; all 
your plots ſhan't compais it. | 

Bowc.. I tell you, it is broke off there is to be no 


Mas 
> 


match, 
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Mes. Boxc. How, no match! and pray what was 
the reaſon you kept it ſecret from me 

Bonc. Ma'wn! | 

Mas. Boxc. So; I am nobody! in the houſe; matches 


are made and unmade, I know nothing of the matter, 


And why did you break it off ? 


Bod c. Becauſe his demands were monſirous——ex. 


orbitant beyond credibility. 
Mas. Boxc And pray what was the reaſon you kept 
it a ſecret from me? nay, Iwill know—l am reſolved 


I will know—won't you tell me? you are a barbarous 


man, and have not the leaſt affection for me in the 


world {crying}. 


Enter Miss BONCO U R. 0 


Miss Bonc. Bleſs me, madam, what 1s the matter? 
Mas. Boxnc. Nothing extraodinary; your father 
has behaved to me like a moaſter. 


Miss Boxc. La, Sir, how can you vex my mama in 


this manner ? 

Bosc So! ſhe for whom 1 ſuffer'd all this, is the 
firſt to acguſe me. 

Mas. Box c. It ſeems you are to be married without 


my knowledge? 


Miss Bowc. Married, Madam! to whom, pray 

Mas. Boxc, Nay, I don't know whether it 1s to be 
fo now; for the ſaine wiſe lead that made the match 
has, it ſeems, broke 1t off again. | 

Boxc., Yes, child; Mr. Valence hath been pleas'd, 
from my eaſy behaviour to him, to uſe me in ſuch a 
manner, and inſiſt upon ſuch terms, that I can't, either 
conſiſtently with common ſenſe or honour, comply with; 


now, my dear, you {ce I do not keep all ſecrets from 


you, examine them yourſelf. 

Miss Boxc. { 4/de] So, fo, fo! after my affections 
are engag'd, they are to be baulked, it ſeems ; but there 
ſhall go two words to that bargain. 

Mas. Boxc. I can't fee any thing ſo unreaſonable in 
his demands : if the match was otherwiſe good, I ſhould 
not have broken it off on this account. 


Boxc. What! would you ſubvert the order of nature, 
and change places with your children; would you de- 


pend 
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pend on their duty and gratitude for your bread? and 


give way to the exorbitant demands of a man, Wo 
has made them for no other reaſon; but becauſe J offered 
him more than he expected, or could have hoped for ? 
Mas Boxc. I fay his demands are for the advantage 
ol our children; and truly if can ſubmit to them, yon, 
M.. Boncour, may be fatisfied, + Ee 
Young Bosc. Nay, then, I think it is a good tine 
for me to appear: O, Madam, eternal bleflings on your 
goodneſs, which it ſhall be the buſineſs of my life to 
to deſerve; O ceaſe not till yeu have prevailed on his 
obdurate heart to relent. „ 
Miss Boxc. I muſt ſecond my brother. —Have pity 
on him, dear mama! ſee how he trembles, his lips are 
pale, his voice faulters; O conſider what he ſuffers 
with the apprehenſion of loſing the woman he loves; 
though my father's cruel heart is deaf to all his ſuffer- 
in gs, you are all goodneſs, all tenderneſs; you, I know, 
will not bear to ſee him miſerable ! 
Mas. Bowe, Why do you addreſs yourſelf to me? 
there itands the good man, who wifely contriv'd this 
match, and then with ſo much reſolution broke it off. 
Youxe Bone, My paſſion, till you encourag'd it, 
was governable—'Twas you, Sir, who bid me hope, 
who cheriſh'd my young love; and, though the modeſty 
of her ſex may make her backward to own it, my ſiſter's 
heart is as deeply concern'd as mine. | 3 
Miss Boxc. Thank you, brother, but never mind 
me: — I had my father's command to give my promiſe, 
and I muſt not obey him if he commands me to break 
it | > 


Youns Boxc. [Takes hold of his fleeve.] Sir, I beſeech 3 
you— | p: 
Miss Boxc, [Takes held of the other.] Dear papa 
Mas. Boxc. And for what reaſon was this ſecret kept 
from me ? | | „„ 
: Macs Boxc, When he hath put it into his childrens? 
CAUS— 55s 4 
. _ Young Bonc, When their whole happineſs is at 
ſtake. Then it is into a family of ſo good a charac- 
der. | | 5 


— 
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Mus. Boxc. I muſt take m ehildrene rts 
you ſhall conſent, or never— 4 3 
Miss Box c. 17 Il never let go your hand. 


Youns Bone. Pl! never rife again 
Eater Six GEORGE BONCOUR. 


Boxc. O, brother! you never arriv'd fo fortunately 


to my aſſiſtance as now. 
SIR Geo. Why, what's the matter? 
Boxc. O, I am worried to death by my wife and 


my children. | 


Mxs. Boxnc. Nay, brother, you ſhall judge if he 


hath reaſon to complain: he hath, without my know- 
ledge, contracted a match between Mr. Valence's chil- 
dren and his own ; aid, when the young people had 
united their affections, truly he hath, ot his own wiſe 
head, broke it off again. 

Bonc. You have appeal'd to a very wrong perſon 
now; my brother knows the whole affair. 8 

SIR Gro, I know, brother! what do I know? if 
you have broken off the childrens? match, you have 
done a very ill thing, let your reaſons be what they 


will. | 
Boxnc. How, brother; are you my enemy too? 


Six Geo. Can you 9”, ay I will be your friend, 


brother, when you run raſhly of your own head into 
ſchemes of conſequence without conſulting your wife? 


without taking the advice of her, your beſt friend, your 


beſt counſellor ? 
Mxs. Bonc. True, dear brother, — 

Six Geo. And then, when you have done ſo, and 
ſuffer'd a fine gentleman here to engage his precious af- 
fections, to fix his conſtant heart, which always doats 
with the ſame ardour, on the ſame beauteous object 


'Younc Boxc. True, by heavens! 
Six Gro. And this little hud here, to throw of the 
veil of her virgin modelty, and, all aw ee with 
bluſhes and confuſion, to tell an pdipus man the will have 
him, which nothing but her duty to you could ever ex- 
tort From her: - * -.- ; | 
Miss Boxc, True, dear uncle! 
81 
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Sts Geo. Then, after all this, out of baſe worldly 
motives, ſuch as never ſhould enter into the thoughts 
of a good man —— Ls | 

Youns Box c. Too true! 


SIR Geo. To diſappoint all their hopes, to ruin all 


their proſpects of happineſs——to throw your wife 
into an ill humour 5 b 

Mas. Boxnc. Monſter! | Fn 

Six Geo. To make your ſon here diſtracted ? 

YounG Boxc, Unnatural father! 

Sin GEO. To break your daughter's heart ! 

Miſs Box c. Cruel! barbarous ! 

Boxc, Now, madam, wife, children, marry, do as 
you will I oppole you no longer a leaf may 
as well ſwim againſt a cataract | 

Mas. Boxc, But why keep it a ſecret from me? 
why muſt not I be truſted with a ſecret ? | 

Young Boxe, And may I depend on my father's 
permiſſion to be happy? | | 

Bowe. Even as you pleaſe, Sir? 


O 


4942 —— 


madam, and you too, 1 will prevent you the trouble 


of ſpeaking. 


Youxcs Boxc. Come, dear girl, let us haſte to make 


our friends happy with the news. 


(Exeunt Mrs. Boacour, Young Boncour, My, &c. 


SIR Geo, Ha! ha! ha: 
Boxc. You uſe me kindly, brother. 


= 


Srk GEO. How would you have me uſe you, bro- 
ther? you muſt excuſe me if I don't follow your ex- 
ample : you ſee an inſtance now, that by humouring 
theſe good people, I have gain'd their affections, 1 


mean their thanks ; aftections, indeed, they have none, 


but for themſelves; but had I taken your part, and 


ſpoken my real ſentiments, I had pull'd an old . houſe 


on my head; your wife would have abus'd me, your 


daughter have hated me, and your ton have wiſh'd to 
ſend me out of the world. | 


” 


Bone, But is this conſiſtent with your behaviour 


this afternoon, when I receiv'd your letter? | 


Six Geo, ' Remember, brother, we were alo 


then; and at the worſt I ſhould only have oppos'd my, 
judgment to yours; here I muſt have cacounter'd a 
| T2 majority 


ne 
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majority a meaſure ſeldom attended with ſucces : 
well but for your comfort, I have contriv 'da ſcheme 
to diſappoint them all effectually. 
_ Boxe, Brother, I thank vou; but wil it be a good- 
naturd thing, to diſappoint them, poor things? 

Stix Geo. Good-nature! damn the word; I hate 
they ſay it is a word ſo peculiar to our lan- 
nage, that it can't be tranflated into any other 


ood - nature! 3 | | { Excuni, 


it: 


—_ 


ACT iI. SCENE 1, 


SCENE VALENCEs Hee 
Enter VALENCE and YOUNG KENNEL. 
VALENCE. 


\ONSIDER, young x gentleman, the a of 
diſobedience to a father; eſpecially to ſo paſſionate 


a father as Sir Gregory— 
Youne KEN. Don't talk to me of fathers ! Parblicu ! 


it. is fine topſy-turvy work, to travel firſt and go to 
- ſchool afterwards. 
Var. Upon my word, it would do ſome of our young 


travellers no harm. 

Young Ken. That I, ws am to Wen a fortune 
of five thouſand pounds a year, may not marry whom 
] pleaſe, but muſt have cramm'd down my throat ſome 
bread- pudding of a citizen's daughter, or ſcrag-end 


of a woman of quality! 
VAL. You don” t know whom Sir Gregory may pro- 


vide for you? 
vou 3 But 1 know ah he will not 


beſides, I ſhall provide for myſelf—— 


VI. Confider firſt the fin of diſobedience ;j you 


know it is in his power to diſinherit you? 
'YouxnGg KEN. No, indeed, don't I, nor he neither, 
that's better: plague! if he eould do that, I be - 
lieve 1 ſhould be-a little r to * no, that's 
out 


v5 
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Fd 


out of his power, I aſſure you; my tutor let me into 


that ſecret a great while ago. 5 
Enter Miſs VAL EN CE. 


VAI. Oh, here comes iny daughter according to my 


now if he had not unluckily ſcen this wench 


[ 47%. 


orders! 
at the play | 
Miss VAI. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 
VAL. I jend for you! no; but come hither. 
Young KEN. Ha! parblieu! "tis ſhe— tis the very 
ame. | | | 
Miss Vat. What coxcomb is this! [ 4/ide, 
Young KERN. This is the moſt lucky adventure that 
hath happened in all my travels. | 5 


* 


VAL. You ſtare a my daughter as if you had ſeen 


her before? 5 

YouncG KEN. As certain as ] have ſeen the king of 
France ;—but, Sir, is this lady your daughter ? 

VAL. She is, Sir; I have ouly one other child. 

Young Ken. Then 1 believe, Sir, you are father 
to an angel; you know, Sir, I told you I ſaw a lady 


at the play, and for whom I would be diſobedient to all! 


the fathers in the univerſe. 
Var. I proteſt, Sir, you ſurprize me.— 
Miss VAL. Sir, may Igo? | | 
Var. Aye, aye, child; go- go. [Exit M Val. 
ou N KEN. Sir—madam, can you be fo bar- 
barous ? ; = a 
VAI. Sir Gregory will be back in a minute. I would 


not have him know any thing of this for the world; 


he would run me through the body, though I am 


innocent. | 


Youxc Kew. Never fear him, I will defend you. 


Let me ſee her once more. LIM 

Var. You ſhall fee her again; but have patience, 
if. you will get your father away, and return back 
by yourſelf, you ſhall ſee her once to take your leave 
of her, for you muſt not diſobey your father; but are 


you certain he cin't difinherit you? that is, that he 


is only tenant for life? EE 


Young Ken. I don't know. whether he is tenant for 


life or for death; but. I know. that my tutor, and ſe- 
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veral lawyers too, have told me he could not keep me 
out of one acre. | | 
V AL. But you are ſure you had it from good law. 
yers * 
Younc Ken. Aye, as any in the kingdom. 
Vat. Well, I am glad of it; *tis a terrible thing for 
.2 man to difinherit his children :=— don't be undutifal 
unte!s vou can't help it: why it is not your fault; but 
auth, here's Sir Gregory, 


Enter Sir GREGORY. 


Gets, Well, have you brought him to- it ? will he 
Te good boy, and marry a weman of quality, or no? 

Var. I have laid all that I can ſay, Sir Gregory; ard 
upen my word he is rather too hard for me; I would 
have you conſider a little Sir, it is only whether he 
mall chuſe a wife for himſelf or not; —conſider, Sir 
Dregory, he is to live with her, not you— 

Yeung KEN. Aye, i'm to live with her, not you—- 
81 CR. That's not true, Mr. Valence; I intend 
deoth be and ſhe ſliall live with me; they ſhall down 
10 Dirty Park next week, and there they ſhall remain. 

Youxc KEN. Fl] be curs'd though if we do. 

VWL. That very argument makes againft you; for 
it he ſhould have fix'd on a private gentlewoman, and 
that you don't know but he hath, ſhe may go down 
to Dirty Park; but a woman of quality—— why, Sir 
Gregory, the*d fetch Dirty Park up hither, and cor 
vert a thouſand of your acres into half a rood in Grow 
venor ſquare. 3-3 
. Young Ken. Aye, into balf a rood in Groſvenor- 
ſquare ? : | h 

Sin Gre. Would ſhe? let me fee her there once, 
Fi anſwer for her; III anſwer for her; why, Mr. 
Valence. Til tell you what I did myſelf. I married this 
boy's mother in this town, ſhe was a woman of faſhion, 
a well-bred woman; though I had but a imall fortune 
with her, but twenty thouſand pounds——] mar- 
ried her for love; well, the next morning down trun- 
dled her and I to Dirty Park, and when Lhad her there, 
ecod, I kept her there; and whenever ſhe aſk'd to go 


to London, my anſwer was, that as J hated the 5 


— 


. 


THE FATHER'S. 415 


myſelf, ſhe had better ſtay till ſhe had a daughter old 
enough to be her companion. 

Var. But ſhe was not a woman of quality, Sir 
Gregory? 

GREG. No, not quite your tip-top of all, not one 
of your dutcheſſes, nor your countelles, but her ta- 
ther was a ſquire, and that's quality enough. 

VaL. Now you talk like a reaſonable man. 

Younc KEN. Aye, faith, that's tomething like a 
Chriſtian, 

Sin GxEG, Why, you rogue, do you make a 
heathen of me? why, did I ever talk otherwiſe ? . 

VAI. Nay, do not be captions, Sir Gregory. | 

SIX GREG, Captious: ha: ha! ha! why, do you 
think I am angry with the boy for His wit? no, no, 
let him be as ſharp as he will, I atways encourage his 
wit: that is the chief thing he learnt in his travels, 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir George Boncour, Sir— 

SIR GREG, But, come Mr. Valence, let's go add 
crack one bottle together. 
VAL. Shew bim up. (Exit Servant), Excufe me, 
Sir Gregory, I have buſineſs. 

Six Grts, Well, come, Greg, you ſhan't flinch— 
ah, Mr. Valence, I affure you the rogue is as true an 
Engliſhman at his glaſs as ever. [ Exit. 


Youxc Ken, I ſhall give him the flip, and be back 


again as ſoon as I can. 
D1R GREG. (within) Why Gre g—— Greg !— 
Young KEN. Coming! berdie he hollows at me 
28. if I was a whipper-in. [ Exit. 
VAL. This was beyond my bows: beyond my ex» 
3 5 I deſpair not of Sir Gregory's conſent 
ut, if not, as long as he can't eut of the entail, — -: * 


Enter Sir GEORGE BONCOUR. 
SIA 80 Your ſervant, Mr. Valence. — 


Var. Moſt noble Sir George, I have not nad the | 


honour of ſeeing you a great hi e. I ſuppoſe he is comg 
to make up the match, but *tis too late. [Aa. 
. 1 4 . n 
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81 GBO. Iam ſorry, Sir, for the-occafion of wait. 
ing on you now, and ſo will you too; I know you will: 
though, perhaps, it will give you an oppottunity cf 
exerting your friendſhip; that may be ſome allevia. 
tion: in thort, my brother is undone, | 
VAI. How! LL 7 

Sir Geo, Unleſs one can raiſe ten thouſand pounds 
within an hour, an execution will be in his houſe. 

VAI. An execution in his houſe for ten thouſand 
pounds! what! a man of his eftate? 
- Sir Geo. Eſtate! what eſtate could ſtand out 
_ againſt the prodigality of his children? beſides, be- 
tween you and me, with all his prudence, he has been. 
dabbling in the funds, that bottomleſs pit, that ſwal-. 
lows up any fortune. Eſtate !=—ah, all mortgaged, 
all eat out; it watters not to tell it, for within theſe 
two days the whole town muſt know he is not worth 
a groat.. , | 

Var. I am very ſorry for it upon my word; Iam 
ſhoek'd to the laſt degree, poor gentleman | my neighs. 
bour, my acquaintance, my friend ! PET 

SIR GEO. Do not let it move you too much, 

Val. Why do you aſk impoſſibilities? do you think 
me more than man, oz that my heart is ſlone? is flint? 
Oh, my good Sir George, you know not how ten- 
derly 1 feel the misfartunes of others—— of my friends 
eſpecially, and of him my beſt of friends; I am too 
tender-hearted for a man. 8 | 
Six Gro. I know your gocdneſs, your exceſſive 
goodneſs, and therefore, contrary to the expreſs charge, 
that of all wen you ſnould know nothing of the matter. 

Var. I am obliged to him—I know the reaſon of 
that, but 1 find you don't. l [ Afeae. 
.$1r Geo. I ſay contrary to his expreſs injunction, 
J acquaint you with his misfortunes.; fince I know 
vou are both able and willing to fave him from diſ- 
grace; a mere trifle will do it, though nothing but 
money will do. | #5. 
- Vat. Money! why does not he fell ? why does. 
he not mortgage? there ig an eſtate cf his contiguous 
w mine, I have à value for it, as it is his; and rather. 
as it ſhall go to a ſtranger, I will borrow the money 

| ; | tO. 
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to purchaſe it—men in diſtreſs always ſell pennyworths. 
8 2 


SIR GEO. Damn'd raſcal! (Aft) Well, L'll tell him 
what you ſay. _ 85 XP 

Var. Pray do.—Your humble fervant ; and pray if 
that eſtate be ſold, let me have the refuſal of it. (Exit 
Sir Geo.) Mercy on me ! where can one find an honeſt 
man? that ever he ſhould lay ſuch-a-plgt of intermar- 
riage between our families, when he knew himſelf un- 
done ! how wary ought a Hanto be in each moment of 
his life, when every fool is a: politician, and capable 
of laying ſchemes to attack him. 3 
| Enter Toung V ALENCE. 

O, Sir, I have news which I am ſure will pleaſe 
you ! Mr. Boncour has contented to your terms, ſo 
there is now no impediment to the union of our families. 

Vari. Indeed, there is an impedument which will 
be never be got over; in ſhort, | have news for ou, 


which I am afraid will not pleaſe you.. Mr, Boncour 


is undone. 
Youngs VAI. Undone, Sir! 
VAI. Not worth a groat. 
Youxs Var. How ! is it poſſible? 


VAI. Indeed, Sir, I don't know by what means 


men ruin themſelves ;- we ſee mens fortunes ruin'd, 
and others made every day, no one knows how.; it is 
ſufficient, I am certain that it is ſo; and 1 expect. you 
will have no more thought of his daughter. 


Young Var. Truly, Sir, I am not very ambitions 


of marrying a beggar. 

VAL. You have none of my blood in you if you are; 
and, take my ward. for it, there are in marriage many 
gomfortable hours when a man wants not the aſſiſtance 
of beggary to make him hang himlclt. | | 


. Youne VAI. Sir, it was in obedience to your com- 


mands, that I thought of the match at all. 


Val. And it is, Sir, in obedience to my commands, 


that I expect you to break it off. 


YounG VAL. I hope you'll give me leave to-do it 


with civility 2 - , : DEW 
Var. O! with as much civility as you pleaſe, Sir; 
when you are obliged by prudence to do what the 

world. calls an ill thing, always do it with civility. 
1 5 "OUN4 
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Younc Var. Sir, I thall obey you in all things. 
Var. Send your ſiſter to me in my cloſet ; I muſt 
give her a leſſon of the fame kind. | 
YOUNG Var. She will, L am confident, receive it 
with the ſame regard. [ Exit Poung Valence, 
Var. I have no reaſon to doubt it; thanks to m 
ſeverity, for by continually thwarting my children's 
deſires, I made their. inclinations ſo uſeleſs to them, 
that at length they ſeenyd to have none at all, but to 
be entirely guided by my,yall. Severity is, in ſhort, 
the whole duty of a parent. [Exits 


SCENE Il. BONCOUR's Hoof 
Fur Y.ung BONCOUR, and Mis BONCOUR. 
MISS BONCOUR.. | 


La, brother, you are always teazing me with your 
odions queſtions; what condition is my heart inf 
what condition is your own in? we ſeem to be pretty 
much in the ſame circumſtances. | 
Vous Boxc. I confeſs, and glory in it. I wonder: 
why the devil women ſhould have more reſerve than 
men. LE | 

Miss Bonc. O, don't be angry with us on that ac- 
count; we have not a bit more than is uſeful to us; 
and really it ſeems well enough contriv'd to keep your 
whimſical affections alive, which ſeldom puriue us 
longer than you have difficulties thrown in your way. 

Youno Boxnc. As you have had no experience, 
ſiſter, you muſt have heard this from others; and, be- 
lieve me, child, they told thee thoſe frightful ſtories, 
and made bugbears of men merely to deter thee from 
marrying,” that's all: they only frighten. thee, as they 
do children with apparitions. | | 
MISS Bone. It is prepoſterous though to frighten 
us, un order to make us deſire to he alone. | 

YounG Bonc. Well, you don't know but I am an 
exception to your firſt rule, if it be general. (Ms Bon- 
cours.) M hy that ſigh ? 4 


Miss Bowc. I wiſh there may be another. 
Fou Bowe. I am convinc'd you will find another 


in wy triend Valence, 


Mies Boxc 
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Miss Bonc, It is my intereſt to hope ſo, ſ nee you 
have contriv'd among you to _— me to him. 

YounG Boxc. All compliance] you have no affec- 
tion for him, then ? | 

Miss Boxwc. Shall I tell yon the truth, brother ? 

YounG Bonc. I would not put you to too violent 
pain, ſiſter ; but if, without great nber of your es, it 
might come out 


4 


Miss Bone. Why, then I do lore him, anch ſhall | 


love him to all eternity. 


Enter SERVANT: 5 


SERV. Madam, Mr. Valence to wait on you. | 

Miss BoNc. Shew him into the parlour, ll eome 
to him. (Exit Servant.) Brother, you will keep my ſe - 
cret ; at leaſt, don't tell him 'till a day or two after I 


am married, and perhaps I may be before hand with 


you. Exit Miſi Boneour. 
:YounG Boxc. Get you gone for a good · natur d gir) : 
he is a raſcal who would not make you happy, and 
be ſo himſelf with you. 


(Re-enter SERVANT with a Letirr.) 


SERV. Mr. Valence's man, Sir, delivered me this. 
[Exit Servant. 
Youngs Boxc. Ha! I know the dear hand.—( Feeds.) 
Sir, l'm ſorry to inform you, that I have this moment 
orders from my father to Ha! confuſion! 
to ſee you no more: you will beſt know on this oc- 
cafion how to act, for the ſake of your unhappy So- 
phia Valence ! My blood runs cold; III fly to her 
and know the reaſon of this change of my fortune 
poor girl, ſhe wants a comforter as much as myſelf, 


Exit. 


SCENE IL 
Avother Apartment in BONCOUR's 5s Houſe. | 
Emer Young VALENCE and Mis. BONCOUR. * 
YOUNG VALENCE. 


How ſudden are the changes in this world! how 


vain our purſuits! an hour ago I was the ha; pieſt of 


wmankind, and am now the moſt miſerable. 
T 6 MISs Bowe. 


. 
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Miss Bonc. This is nothing but ſome ſcruple ftarte+ 
between the old gentlemen, which will be ſettled again : 
this be afſur'd of, while your happineſs is in my 
power, you ſhall never be miſerable. | 

YounG Var. Yet conſider, madam, conſider my 
condition; I, who, if I was poſleſt of all my father's. 
fortune, ſhould be an unworthy offering to your beau— 
ty, with what aiurance can I. throw a. diſinherited fon. 
at your feet! . 

Miss Boxc. Fathers often tiweaten what they never 
perform: but let yours be ever ſo obſtinate, I know 
my tather's good nature to be ſuch, that he will ſettle 
a fortune on us that will enable us to live at our eaſe, 
i not in ſplendour. . Es 5 

Vous VAI. OI my deareſt love, I fear, there are 
no hopes from that quarter; for the reaſon of my fa- 
ther's breaking off the match was an account he juſt 
received from undoubted authority, that your father 
- 1s irretrievably ruin d, and is nat naw worth a ſhilling. 
in the world. . 5 

Miss Box c. Goed heavens! what do I hear? 

Youns Var. Iis but too true; and 'tis with the 
utmoſt reluctance I come the fatal meſſenger of ſuch 
unwelcome tidings! Oh that I were now but maſter of 
the fortune I am entitled to, that I might prove the 
fincerity of my paſſion ;, that I might ſhew my ole 
object was the poſſeſſion of your lovely. ſelf, without 
any ſordid views of fortune! 5 

Miss Bonc. Then all the flattering hope of happi- 
neſs I had before me is vaniſſid in an inſtant, _ | 

"Youne Var. Why ſo, my angel? If the change of 
fortune makes no change in our love, we may ſtill be 
n 5 

.\ Mtss Boxc. Happy ! what, by indulging a hopeleſs. 

n! 8 

Young Var. Why hopeleſs ! it is in our power in- 
antly to realize its joys—— curſe on all thoſe who. 
confpir'd to fetter love with any chains to make it ſub - 
ſervient to the gain of lawyers and prieſts! cannot we 
truſt to the ties. of nature and our own affections? is 
not this dear hand ſecurity enough for your heart, 
without a more formal union? O, melting ſoftneſs ! 


& - 2 


THE FATHERS. 421 


Ha! by my hopes ſhe diſſolves— I'll carry her now 
* O my paradiſe, this hour, this minute, this 
inſtant.— ö 
MIss. Box c. What do you mean? 
Young Var. Need 1 tell you my meaning ? or can. 
words do it? O, no; my ſoul, my angel. 
Miss. Box. Sure J am in a dream ! pray who are 
you, Sir 2 | 5 | 
| Youns VAL. You are in a dream, indeed; do not 
you know your Valence | 
Miss. Bonc, My Valence! no, he never would uſe 
me thus. PE | 
Young Vat. Does the exceſs of my paflion offend. 
you, which, inflamed by diſappointment, will admit 
of no delay? I here plight my ſolemn vow, and call. 
heaven to witneſs, that you are my wife, and at my fa- 
ther's death x 1 
Miss Bod c. Be gone, villain, and never ſee me 
more. | | | :- Eaves 
Youxs VAL. This I might expect on the firſt pro- j 
goſal; but her diſtreſs. and my perſeverance muit in 


time prevail. [ Exits. 


8 S B Wn Iv 
Another Apartment in Box coUR's Houſes | 


Entcr BONCOUR and Sir GEORGE. 


8 Geo. Your ruin will go round the town before 
night; by fix all the good women will order their 
horſes to blame your conduct, and pity your family in- 
every aflembly and private company, they meet with. 

Bod c. So, you think I ſhall have no more difficulty, _ 
to prevent the mate. | g 

Sis Geo. I do, indeed, and hope you will reap - 
more ad antage than that from it, | 

Bonc. What, pray? | 

Six Gro, Be cur'd of your diſtemper—your good- 
nature! have you not oblig'd almoſt every one of your 
acquaintance? Have you not lent money without ſecu- 
rity? Have you not always been inclin'd to ſpeak —_ 


* 


„ THE FATHERS. 


of mankind, and blam'd nothing but the moſt notg. 
tious villainy ? have not your doors been open as tkoſe 
of an hoſpital, to the ſaſtenance of the poor? nay, 
have you not taken them from a priſon, and brony ht 
them to your table? Are there not many rich men who 
owe the original of their wealth to your bounty? and 
yet, if, after all that you have done, you ſhould nor be 
able to borrow five pounds in the town, wouid it not 
eure you? | 
Boxc. Why ſhould I be ſorry that I have been good, 

becauſe others are evil? If I have acted right, I have 
done well, tho' alone; 1: wrong, the ſanction ct all 
mankind would not juitify my conduct. 

SN Geo. I tell you, Sir you have not acted right: 
vou have acted very wrong in doing kindneſs to a pir- 
eel of rogues and raſcals, who with the tenth part of 
your ng have call'd yon fool for ſerving 
them; have privately __ at you in your proſpe- 
rity, and will publicly deſpite you in your adveriity— 
a good-natur'd man: O! *tis a precious character. 

Boyce. Ha! ha! ha! brother, you yourſelt are a 
-natur'd man, and don't know it, | 

Six Geo. Why, truly, I have heen guilty of ſome 
infirmities of that kind, for which I am heartily ſorry. 
1 have told a man he deſerved to be hanged, when he 
ought to have been broke on the wheel; and ſome- 
times I pay my tradeſmens bills in half a year without 
deduction, when the raſcals would gain three per cent. 
if J paid them in a twelvemonth : I have refus'd going 
to law with a man for a debt, only. becauſe I knew he 
could not pay the charges; I have ſhaken. a rogue by 
the hand, only becauſe it was the faſhion ; and have 
expreſſed abundance of ſorrow for the misfortunes of 
my acquaintance, when they have not given me the 
leaſt unealineſs; yes, I think, in the main, I am too 
_ good-natur'd truly. 

Boxc. Well, Sir George, let the effects this ſcheme 
of yours produces upon my children, be the teſt of 
our principles. | | 

_ SIR Geo, Content, 


— ; Enter 
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Vox Boxc, My father! oh, Sir, I have heard 
fuch news! heaven forbid there ſhould be the leaſt. 
ſhadow or colour of truth in it. 


Sis Gro. Why, ſure, Sir, it can't ſurprize you to 


hear your father is ruin'd when you have been endea- 
vouring by a long courſe of extravagance to bring it 
about ! 

E YounG Bonc. Sir, I can ill bear jeſting on this ſubs 
ject: if the indulgence of my father has allowed the 
inadvertency of my youth to bring this misfortune on 
him, the agonies of all my future days will not ſuffici- 
ently puniſh me for it. 

Boxc. Do you hear that, brother? 


Siz Geo. I would not have you take it ſo much to 


heart neither, ſince your owh ruin will not be abſo- 
lutely included in your father's; you have a certain 
reverſion of the eſtate, by the marriage ſettlement, 
upon which you may ſtill raiſe money for your own 
ſubſiſtence; and I 9 not ſuppoſe you mad enough to 
give up your right to that, in order to enable your 
father to preſerve himſelf, by cutting off the entail. 
5 YouxG Boxc. How! is it in my power to preſerve 
im! a 
Sir. Geo, Yes, in that way you may; but in no 
other, 
Younc Boxc. Send for a lawyer this moment: 
let him point out the method: if there were no other 


way, my blood ſhould fign the deed. O, my father, 
believe me, I am bleſt to give you this trifling inſtance 


of my duty, of my affection ! 


Box c. My child! O, brother, I can ſcarce ſup«/ , 


port it. 


Youns Boxc. PII this inſtant to my lawyer; I am 


impatient 'till it be done; juſtice, gratitude, duty, to 

the beſt of fathers will not let me reſt till it is ac- 

compliſh'd. | [Exits 
Boxc. Well, Sir George, what think you now? 


Six Geo. Think! why I think he has ſmelt out the 


wick, and has artfully eontriv'd this cheap method of 
appearing meritorious in your eyes. | 


Bo Nc. 


© 

| 
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Bonc. Oh, bother, that is too ſevere a cenſure ; the 
feeling that he ſhewed, the warmth, the earneſtneſs 
with which he expreſſed himſelf, could never be al. 
fumed by one not accuſtomed to difſemble. | 

SIR Geo. Well, if that be the caſe, all I can ſay is, 
that you have damned good luck in having a ſon whoje 
natural diipoſition was jo good, that all the pains you 
have taken have not been able to ſpoil him entirely ; 
but who have we here? 4 


Enter Sir GREGOR Y. 
Sir GREGORY entering. 


Pſhaw ! at home, indeed! plague on thee, doſt think 
I want to aſk whether a man's at home when 1 fee him 
at the window? neighbour Boncour, how fares it? — 
what, Sir George 1 ä 

Box c. 1s it poſſible! Sir Gregory Kennel in town. 

Six GREG. That queſtion hath been aſk d by every - 
one I have ſeen fince I have been here: why ſhould it 
not be as poſſible for us country gentlemen to come to 
town; as for you town gentlemen to come into the. 
country ? | don't know whether. you are glad to {lee 
us here, but we ſhould be glad to tee ſome of you there 
a.little oft'ner. | 

Boxc. | hope you left ail well there, Sir Gregory? 

SIX GRrEG.. Les; I left the tenants very well; 
and they give their humble ſervice to. you, and would 
be very glad of your company to ſpend a little of your 
money amongſt them. 


. 


Boxc. But how does your family, Sir Gregory? 


| how does my godſon do:? 


Six Gk. Why the *fſquire is very well; I was 
bringing him to ſee you; but 1 taught un to travel, I. 
think, and fo, ecod, at the corner of one of the ſtreets, 
he travell'd off, and left me in the lurch: you have no 
need to he aſham'd of your godſon, I can tell you; he. 
is a fine gentleman; l ſuppoſe you have heard that he. 
has made the tour of Europe, as he calls it. 

Bod c. Not], truly. ” | 

Sis GREG. But, pray, Sir George, what do you 

think is my buſineſs. in town ?. 4 


% 
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Sin Go. Faith, I can't tel — To fell oxen, LI 
fuppoſe? 

SIR GREG, No; not that entirely; though I have 
ſome cattle with me too — Pray gueſs again. | 

Sts Geo, To ſee my Lord Mayor's ſhow. perhaps? 
81A Gere, No, no; I don't love ſhows. Well 
then, ſince you can't tell, I'll tell you; to get a good 
wife for my ſon; for though the boy hath ſeen all 
Europe, till a man hath married his ſon, he han't 
diſcharged his duty—then he hath done all in his 
power. 


81 Gzo, Aye, aye, his wife will do the reſt. 


Fu- Miss B. O NEO UR. 


Miss Boxc. Sir, when you are at leiſure, I ſhall be 
happy to ſpeak with you, = 
ove, Preſently, my dear—Sir. Gregory Kennel — a 
very old friend of mine my daughter, Sir Gregory. 
Sik Gx EG. A brave, lass, ith.! by your leave, 
madam : why that's well; you are in the right not to. 
be ſhy to me, for J have had you in my arms before 
now, . | | 
Bonc. And her brother too, Sir W 
Sir GRE. Aye, fo I have, and truly for the mats. 
ter we were talking of, ſince I ſee what I ſee, I don't: 
are for going any farther; what ſay you, neighbour 
Boncour, you know my eſtate, and I know your's; you. 
have ſeen my fon, and I ſee your daughter; what ſay 
you to a mateh between them? ol „„ 
Bonc. My daughter, Sir Gregory, will be the pro- 
pereſt perſon to aſk. 
81 GREG. Not at all; what ſignifies aſking a perſon. 
2 queſtion, when you know before-hand what will be 
tae anſwer? eſpecially when you know. that anſwer to. 
be a falſe one——no, no, the boy ſhall ask her; and 
then they will lie to one another; for, if the ſwears ſhe 
does not love him, he'il ſwear he'll love her for ever, 
and that is as good a one. 
Bonc. Sir Gregory, I am ſenſible of the honour you, 
propoſe me, but ſhall neither forge nor oppate her incli- 


nalen, Mi 
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Mrss Box c. I find he hath not heard our ſtory. Aſal. 
Sir GREG. Well, my little Gilliflower, ſince lam 
fo ask thee, what would it fay to a hearty, healthy, 
ood-humonr'd young dog, that would lote thee till 
ed. 
Miss Box c. Sir, I don't underſtand you. 
SIR GREG. O lud, there is a | 
Miss Boxce. Hold, Sir, no rudeneſs; when Tam 
Properly ask'd, I ſhall know how to anſwer. Exit. 
SIR GREG. That is, when fhe is ask'd by the young 
fellow; that, I ſuppoſe, is proper ask'd. Es 
| Sir Geo. Tis an allianee on no account fo' be 
loſt. —— Well, Sir Gregory, 1 hope my niece gave you 
a fatisfaftory anſwer? f 
_. Six GREG. The ſame anſwer that a lawyer or phy- 
fician would give who were attacłk'd without a fee. 
SIR Gro. What's that? 
StR GEG. That they were not eee ae 
here will be the proper perſon himſelf preſently; he 
Who knows where to fnd me. | 
Boxc, In the mean time, Sir Gregory, what ſay 
you to a bottle of Burgundy? | 
SIR GREG. TI ſhall like a bottle of any thing voy 
vel, for I have not drunk a fingle drop this whole 
Our. | 
_ Bonc. Tam ready to wait on yo wn. 
Sts Grec. Wait on me! pr'ythee get out and ſhew 
mie the way; a plague of ceremony! [ Exeunt, 
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. 
A Room in VALENCE's Houſes 
Euter Youxs Boxcousr and Miss VAEENcE. 
| _ Mrss8 VaLeNee. 
A ND ſo you hargpromiled to reſigt your right of 
; inheritance in the eſtate to your father? 
Young Boxc, I have, madam... | 1 
EE 15% 
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Miss Vat. Then you have done like a fool; and 
deſerve to be pointed at as ſuch. . 

YounG Bonc. How, madam! would you have me 
inſenſibly and quietly ſit down, and ſee my father 
ruin'd ? 5 | 

Miss VAL. Aye, fifty farthers, rather than part 
with my proſpect of a fortune. | 

Young Bonc., Does this agree with thoſe profeſ- 
ſions of filial duty I have heard from Miſs Valence? 

Miss VAL. Profeſs'd! ha! ha! ha! to my father! 
when I never dar'd to do otherwiſe. I may rather 
ſay, this fooliſh generoſity is little of a piece with 
your frequent profeſſions of diſobedience. | 

Young Bonc. Well no more of this, dear Sophia. 
Tell me when you will make me happy ? : ES 

MisS VAL. I don't know what you mean 

YounG Boxc., How ! 
Miss Var, Sure, you can't imagine, when yon 
| parted with the right of your eſtate, but that you 

parted with your right to your miſtreſs, Do you think 
I would do 10 imprudent a thing as marry a beggar ? 

Young Bonc.. Did you not tell me to-day, nay, 
ſcarce an hour ago, that neither the misfortunes of 
my father, nor commands of your own, ſhould pre» 
vent our happineſs. ; 

Miss VAL. Nor do they. *Tis your own folly you 
are to thank ; a folly, which, had you lov'd me, you 
could not have been guilty of —Befides, I did. not 
know then, that I had a lover at my command. Aae. 

Young Boxnc. Sure my eyes or my ears deceive me! 
theſe words cannot come from the generous Mis 
Valence. | 

Miss VAL. Indeed J am as generous as a prudent. 
woman ought to be, or ever will be; I hope you do 
not expect me to have the romantic ideas of a girl of 
fifteen, to dream of woods and deſarts? you would 
not have me live in a cottage on love? 

YousG Bowc.. I find I have been in an error, the 
groſſeſt, wildeſt, and moſt monſtrous of errors; I have 
thought a woman faithful, juſt and generou. — 

Miss Var. Why, truly, that is a miſtake ſomes 
thing extraordinary in ſo great a man! but if you have 
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any thing of importance, I beg you would communicate 


it, for my mantua-maker waits for me in the next 
room, and I expect a lady every moment, to carry me 
into the city, where I am to give her my judgment on 


a fan- mount. So, Mr. Boncour, you will excuſe me 
at preſent,” and do me the favour to give my compli: 
pour hfter. -: -. Exit Miis Valence, 

YeunG Boxcoux | Stands ſome time filent. 

Yours Boxc. I have been deceiv'd with a vengeance! 
Thou art indeed another creature, than the object of 
_ affection was: where is ſhe then? why no where. 
2 his is the real creature, and the object of my love was. 
the phantom. Vaniſh then, my love, with that, for 
how can a building ſtand, when the foundation is gone! 

| : [Bxzt Young Boncour, 


BCENTE I 


Emer Youne: VALENCE and Miss VALBENCE, [leughing.. 


Miss Var. I affure you, brother, I take it ill of 


you to overhear my privacies, 


Young Var. Nay, never be aſham'd of your merit. 
I ſhall efteem you always for your reſolution; I. own, I 
fcarce believ'd any woman could ſo eafily have refign'd 

Miss VAI. O, tis a terrible thing for a woman to 
relign her lover, when ſhe is under fifteen, or above 
fifty; that is, for a girl to part with what ſhe calls her 
firſt love, or an old woman with what ſhe fears will be 
her laſt. But at one and twenty, when one has ſeen a 
little of the world, the changing of one lover for 
another is as eaſy as changing one's cloaths. 

Young Var. Well, tince you are ſo frank with 
me, I'll be as communicative with you. My paſſion for 
Miſs Boncour is a little more ungovernable than. yours 
for her brother; and, ſince it is inconvenient to have her 
for a wife, I have determined to have her for a miſtreſs. 

Miss VAL. And do you think you ſhall be able to. 


accompliſh your point? 


YouxnG Bonc. Yes, and you will think ſo too, I 
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this very morning, depreciated: marriage with violence, 
aud preſs'd her with all the eagerneſs of a man, whole: 
appetites were too impatient to endure the tedious! 
ceremony of ſaying grace before he ſatisfies them. 
Miss Vat, And how did the receive ou??? 
Young Var. Much better than I expected. Hows: 
ever, at laſt ſhe raillied her ſpirits, and with ſome paſ-: 


ſion commanded me to leave her; I was ſcarce at home 


before I received this letter. | FU 4 
Miss VAL. Any letter after ſuch a propoſal was an 
acceptance of it. [ Reads.) * 
As you cannot wonder at my being a little ſur- 
« prized at what paſt this morning between us, you 
© will eaſily be able to account for my behaviour on 


that occaſion. If you defire me to ſay Jam ſorry 


for ſo peremptorily putting an end to your vilit, you. 
« may think I have ſaid fo. However, I delire to ſee 


« you this evening punctually at eight, and that you 
© would, if poflible, avoid being ſeen by any of the 


% family, but yours.“ 
Youncg VAL. What are you conſidering about? 
Mrss VAL. Only whether it is her hand. | 
You Ng. VAL. That I am ſure it is. a 
Miss Var; Then J am ſure you have nothing to do, 

but to keep your appointment. AE | 


. 


{ & 


Enter VALENCE and YounG KENNEL» 


Var. Since you are ſo very deſirous, Sir, to ſee my 
daughter, I don't ſee how 1 can refuſe the ſon of my 


good friend Sir Gregory; refuſing indeed is not my 


talent -I own I cannot gueſs what earneſt buſineſs you 
can have with her. | „ ; 


Young KEN. Upon my honour, Sir, it is not of any 


diſſervice to the young lady, nay, I believe I may truſt „ 


you with it. „ 5 
VAI. No, no, no, I will he truſted with nothing. 


I ſee nothing, I hear nothing, I know nothing. But 


pray, young gentleman, are you ſure now (I only ask 

for an impertinent curioſity), are you ſure that Sir Gre- 

gory can't cut off the entail of his eſtate? _ 
Younc Ken, Why, if you won't believe, you may 


ask the lawyers that my tutor conſulted about it. 
1 | | Var 
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Vat. Nay, nay, it is nothing to me, it is no buſi- 
neſs of mine——O, here is my daughter. Child, Mr, 
Kennel, eldeſt ſon of Sir Gregory Kennel, deſires me 
to introduce him to your acquaintance—— {They /alute, 
Well, Mr. Kennel, you muſt pardon me, I 
mult leave you on buſineſs of conſequence : Son, you 
mult come along with me, I ask pardon for only leaving 
my daughter to keep your company. T7 

YounG VAL. Sir, I wait on you. 

. [I Erxeunt Valence and Young Valence. 

Young Ken. Pray, madam, was you ever at Paris? 

Miss Vat. No, Sir, 1 have never been out of my 
own country. 


YounG KEN. That is a great misfortune to you, 
madam; for I would not give a fig for any thing that 
had not made the tour of Europe. : | 

Miss VAI. I thought, Sir, travelling had been a 
neceſſary qualification only to you gentlemen, I need 
not ask, Sir, if you have been at Paris? 

Young KEN. No, I hope not, madam; I hope no 
one will imagine theſe cloaths to be the handy-work of 
any Engliſh taylor: Paris indeed! why, madam, I 

have made the tour of Europe. 2 | 

Miss Var. Upon my word, this is extraordinary in 
one ſo young; 1 ſuppole, Sir, you went abroad very 
. ſoon after you left ſchool ? 

YounsG KER. School! ha! ha! ha! why, madam, 
I was never at ſchool at all; I liv'd with the old witch 
my grandmother till I was ſeventeen, and then my 
father ſtole me away from her, and ſent me abroad, 
where T wiſh I had itaid for ever for, ah! madam}; 

Miss VAL. Now he begins (he is juſt what I would 
chuſe for a huſband) [Aldi. 
Young Ken. Can you not read in my eyes that 1 

have loſt my heart ? | | 
Miss VAI. Avez vous donc laiſſez votre coeur a 

Paris, monficur? | | 
Tous Ken. What the devil is that, madam ? 
Miss Vat. Don't you underſtand French, Sir? 

Young KEN. Not a ſyllable, upon my ſoul, except 
eps 15 u have lef 

iss VAI. I ſuppoſe I ſay, Sir, you have left your 
heart at Paris? : 9 *. * 
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Loux c KEN. No, wadam, you cannot ſuppoſe that: 
you ſaw, you mult have ſeen, at the play, in what corner 
of the world my heart was. 


Miss Var. I have no time to play the coquette. 


Ade. Heigh-ho! [sb.] 
l 15 Leu: 1145 ſure that ſigh betokens pity. 

Miss Var. How do you know you want it? Have 
you declared your paſſion ? 

vou xv Ken. Not, unleſs my eyes have done it. 

Miss VAL. Perhaps ſhe who hath your heart, may 
have returned you her ewn. _ 

Young Kin. That would make me happier than 
the King of France, the Doge of Venice, or any prince 
I have ever ſeen ; but if the hath, ſure you muſt know 
it, and it is in your .POWer —— 

Miss VAL. I, Sir!——O bleſs me! —— My power! 
What have vou aid? 

vou v KEN. G, take pity of the moſt unhappy 
mau that ever was at Verſailles. 

Miss VAL. I am fo frighten'd, fo „ 
Could I have imagin'd that I-had made this impreſſion 

on your heart 

Young KEN. No, madam, no, no, not you, ths 
other lady that was with vou. 

Miss Var, How, Sir! 

Young KEN. I am only ſoliciting you, to let me 
know where I may find that dear, adorable, divine 
creature, who was with you at the play the night before 
laſt; 1 loſt you both in the croud by a curſed accident, 
and by the moſt fortunate one have met with you once 
again to direct me to my love. 

Miss Var. Unheard-of impudence! and am I to 
be a go-between ? 

YounG KEN. Can you refuſe me? 

Miss VAI. Refuſe you! Go, oaf! Go find your 
ſlut, your trollop, your beggar, for ſo ſhe is. 

Younc Kew. Were ſhe the meaneſt beggar upon 
earth, could I find her, I ſhould be happy. 

Miss VAL, I could tear my fan—my nair—my fleth 
All to my cloſet, and vent myſelt in private. 


[ Exit Mrs Valence. : 


Young Kin. Hey-day! what can have put the 
| woman 


f 
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woman in fuch à paſſion? But tho? ſhe won't tel! 
me, now I have found her out, I ſhall ſurely find 
out her acquaintance; 1 wilt watch her cloſely, for [ 
will diſcover” my angel, tho* I make the tour of the 
Whole world after her. „ [Exit 


SCENE HL. Bo "Co UR's Apartment. 
Euer BONCOUR and Mzs. BONCOUR. 
Mxs. Boxc. But why keep a ſecret from me, why 
am I not worthy to know ſecrets ? | . | 
Box. I have given you what ſhould be a ſatisfactory 
reaſon. had promiſed not to tell it you. . 
Mus. Boxc. No, to be ſure! A wife is not a prope 
perſon to be truſted with any thing. x; 


Boxc. You have no reaſon to arraign my want of 
confidence in ou. | 4s; 

Mrs. Boxnc, Well then, do tell me the reaſon why 
you keep this a ſecret from me? . 
Bon. That would be to have no confidence in my- 
ſelf: come, my dear, leave this vain ſolicitation; you 
now. ſeldom refolve to. contradict you in any thing: 
but when I do, I have never been wheedled, or cry'd, 
or bullied out of my reſolution et 

"Mrs. Boxc. What can I think of this? 

*Boxnc. Why you are to think that you owe my con 
deſcenſion to my tenderneſs, and not my folly.— 
Pray, my dear, lay aſide this caprice of temper, which 
may work your own. mifery, but ſhall not mine; my 
_ gratitude. to you will prevent my contributing to your 
ameaſineſs, but ſhall never make the quiet of my own 
life dependant on any other. 5 

Mas. Boxc. It is a pretty compliment, truly, to 
aſſure me that your happineſs does not depend on me. 
Bonc. I ſcorn to compliment you, nor did I ever 
ſpeak to you but from my heart. I challenge you in 
any one inſtance of - whole courſe of behaviour, to 

blame my conduct, unleſs you-join the world and con- 


demn me for too much caſineſs of diſpoſition ; but J 

muſt leave you a little while. | 
Ms. Bone. But Ldefice you will not leave __ 
(1746: | : 6 NC, 
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Bowc. I am oblig'd, I am guilty of nudenets every 
moment I-ſtay. 1 aſſure you, it is regard to decency 
only, and not to pleaſure, calls me from you. 
Mas. Bonc. Why will you go then?  _ _ 

Boxc. Becauſe 1 will always do what I think right, 
without regard to my own pleaſure, or that of others. 
Mas. Boxc. You ſhall ſtay, 3 

- Boxc, I will not. | 2 1 

Ms. Boxc. Iwill come and diſturb your company. 

Boxc. You would make me miſerable if you did, by 
forcing me to the laſt of evils, Ef 

Mas. Boxnc. What is that, pray? SEES 

Box c. That of uſing violence to you. [ Exit Boncour, 

Ms. Boxc. What does the man mean? he never 
utter'd any thing like this before! I muſt turn over a 

new leaf, and exert more ſpirit than I have lately done. 
I will go this inſtant and break up his company—but 
fuppoſe he ſhould uſe violence; he ſeemed very reſo- 
lite. Ha! I will not provoke him ſo far—but the 
ſecret I will hear—or—he ſhall never ſleep again, that 
L am reſolv'd. | | [ Exit, 


"Refs if + 24 \ 
Another Room in Bowncovun's Houſe. 


Sir George, Sir Gregory, and Mr. Boncour diſcovered 
Ie 0 drinking. 
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SIR GEo. Sir Gregory, it is your glaſs, _ | 

SIR GREG, Well, and it ſhall be my glaſs then 
here's ſucceſs to the war; and I hope we ſhall ſhortly 
have French pointers in England as plenty as curs. 

SIR GEO. Well ſaid, Sir Gregory, ſpoke like a true 
Engliſhman. 

SIR GREG. Aye, like an Engliſhman that will drink 
as long as he can ſtand, for the good of his coun- 
try—odfo, here comes my ſon. i 
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Emer YOUNG KENNET. 


Boxc. Sir George, that is young Mr. Kennel. 
© [They ſalutt. 
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Str Geo. Is this your ſon, Sir Gregory? 
=y — EG. Aye, eee ſo. | 
it GEO. A ho -youth, truly. A/ 
Sin GrEG, So, 2 how „ the SS: 
to look me in the face? how have you the impudence 
to come into my preſence, ſirrah, after running away 
from me ? : 
YounG KEN. Nay, if you come to that, you ran 
away from me. | 7 1 
__ SIR GEO. That's a lye, and would be a pretty ſtory 
if it was true, to be outwalked by your father. . 
Young Ken. Hold there, not ſo faſt, Sir, I don't 
allow you can outwalk me neither. , 
Sir GRG. Don't you? why then I will ſee whether 
I can out-drink you; I believe I can do that yet: Mr. 
Boncour, let us have a quart glaſs, for the raſcal ſhall 
ſtart fair, we won't give him a bottle ſcope. - | 
Young Ken. A quart glafs! why, Sir, you don't 
intend to make me drunk? Fi ; 
SR GREG. Yes I do, Sir, but I hope a quart won't 
do it; you are not ſuch a milk-ſop as that. Harkee, 
firrah, it is all over, I have done your buſineſs for you; 
this gentfeman and TI have agreed that he ſhall be your 
father-in-law, ſo nothing remains but for you to ſee the 
wench, marry, and to bed, and then down to Dirty 
Path : - 5 1” 
Youns Ken. Two words to that bargain, Sir, for I 
am engaged. £4 
© Bone, Nay, Sir Gregory, then | 
Enter YounG Box cou, and takes his father afide. 
vou Boxc. Sir, I have ſomething to ſay to you 


% 


in private from my ſiſter. 

SIR GREG, You are engaged? 

en. Even fo, Sir. 

SIX GrEG. Why then, Sir, my eſtate is engag'd 
too; 1 will diſinherit you, firrah: I won't leave you 
money enough to pay the taylor for ſuch another fool's 
co er as you have on now. "=p ; 

ONO KEN. Ha, ha, ha! 1 

Six GREOG. Do you laugh at me, you dog? 

Youne KEN. Only at your diſinheriting me; my 


tutor has let me into that ſecret. 
0 ; * : | SIR 


DE" 4 


$1 »Gzzo: O, ho, he has? I will thank him for that 


the. firſt time I ſee him: and in the mean time, firrah, 
do as I would have you, or [ Lifts up his flick, 

Sin Geo. Why, Sir Gregory, do you think this 1s 
the way to prevail with your ſon? it may be a knock- 
down argument, I grant you; but I am much mittaken 


if it will ever prove a convincing one. 
YouncG KEN. If he could. dilinherit me, as I know 


he can't, I will never marry unleſs it be the woman J 
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love. Nay, don't ſhake your ſtick about, I know a 


little of quarter-ſtaff as well as you.. 
SIR Guts. Sirrah—[I'll—Pl— 


SIR Geo. It is almoſt a. pity. to hinder theſe two 


n falling foul of one another. 
xc, Gentlemen, I muſt beg to be excuſed one 


moment, I will return to you inſtantly—Sir George, i 
with you would bring. the company after us, I have a 


particular reaſon for. it. | 
LZExeunt Boncour and Young Boncour, 


Sin Guo. [To Sir Gregory] Come, Sir 1 be 


pacified, you had beſt try by gentler methods to bring 
the young gentleman to reaſon. 


Stu Gree, I'll bring him by a good cudgel, that's 
my reaſon; oddſbodkins, I have ſent him a trayelling to 


a fine purpoſe, truly, to learn. to deſpiſe his father 
Young Ken, You have hit it at laſt, my good old 
ntleman, 


81A GEO. Come, Sir Gregory, we will, if you pleaſe, 


adjourn for a few minutes; you have not ſeen the houſe — 
here are ſome pictures worth your ſeeing. 
Six GREG, Why, I like to ſee pictures well enough, 
if they are handſome ones. | 
Young Ken. They may do well enough for you, 
but I am convinced they mutt be fad trath to a man 


that has ſeen. Italy. [ Exeunts 


VU 2. SCENE 
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Another Apartment. 


 Youno VALENCE and Miss Boncous. 


Vouxe Var. I will outwit my father, I will plunder 
him of every thing he has, to keep you in affluence 
caqual to your deſire. | | | 

Miss Boxc. And do you intend literally to make me 
your, miſtreſs ? 

_ Youne Var. I intend to make you happy, and my- 
ſelf with you; be aſſured, if love, if wealth, can make 
vou happy, thou ſhalt be ſo. | | 

Mrss Boxc. No, there is ſomething in that word 
miſtreſs, which I don't like. 

Young Var. A groundleſs prejudice— cannot we 
join ourſelves without the leave or aſſiſtance of a prieſt ? 
are we more capable of transferring raptures to each 
other's boſoms by a few cant words which he pro- 
_ rEounces? Where is the difference then of our being one 

'another's with marriage, or without it? | 
Miss BSc. Yes, as to me, it differs a little. 

.. Youns Vari. How, my deareſt creature? | 
Miss Boxc. I ſhall be infamous this way, that's all. 
Younc Var. A falte opinion of the world; unworthy 

your regard; our ar” 7 ont is precarious, indeed, if it 

is to be blown up and down by the inconſtant changea- 

ble breath of mankind. a | a 

Miss Bowxc. It ſeems ſtrange to me, however, that 

a man would make the creature he loves infamous. 

Could I ever have thought I ſhould have brought in- 

itamy on myſelf by that tender pation for you, which ! 

now frankly own? can you endeavour to make uſe of 
the fincereſt, honeſteſt, and tendereſt affection, to the 
ruin of her who bears it to yon? I need not tell you 
how willingly 1 would have ficrificed my all, —how ea- 
gerly I would have done or ſuftered any thing for you; 
and would you ſacrifice my eternal guilt, my ſpotleſs 
fame, my unguarded innccence, to the ſatis faction of 


an appetite which every common proſtitute may 90 
OUNG 
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Younc Var. Every moment I ſee you, every word 
you utter, adds new fuel to my flame. | 

Miss Bonc. Think of the injury you do me, and 
the leaſt drop of humanity will cool the hotteſt paſlion. 

Younc Var. Think of the bliſs I am to enjoy. 

Miss Bonc. And would you enjoy it: to my. ruin? 
O conſider thoſe tedious. miſerable hours which I muſt 
ſuffer for the momentary bliſs you will poſſeſs ! Behold 
me abandoned by my father, deſerted by my relations; 
denied by my acquaintance, ſhunn'd, ſighted, ſcorn'd. 
by all. the world! ſee me in the horrors of this ſtate, . 
and think 'twas you who brought me to it; twas you 
who plunged me into this ſeene of miſery, that creature 
who would not, to have gain'd the treaſures of the 
world, have done an act to deſtroy your quiet; .confi- 
der this, and anſwer me, Could you enjoy any happineſs 

at the price of my eternal ruin ? | 


Youne VAL. O, can you ask it? let us not think 
. J 


beyond the preſent moment. 


Miss Bone. Hold thou loweſt, meaneſt, and _ 


moſt abject villiam, think not this trial was made to 
recover your-love: O, no! this morning I ſaw, — I de- 
ſpiſed the baſeneſs of your heart, and bore your hated: 
preſence thoſe few moments but to expoſe. you. Open 
the door. | 

Young VAL. Ha! damnation?! 


Enter BoncouUR,. V ALENCE, and the ret. 
VAL. O, monſtroue Nothing. but my own ears could 


Have made me give credit to it: you will outwit your- 


father, Sir; your father will outwit you of every far- 
thing, I can tell you; I'll difinherit you this afternoon, . 
and turn you out like a vagabond as you are. | 
Youne VAL. Death and deſpair ! I'm ruin'd for 
ever. [Exit Young Valence 


VAI. Not- one penny, not ons ſingle farthing, ſhall 


he ever have of mine. 

Bonc, My daughter, my dear child! as much now 
_ object of my admiration, as this morning of my 
ove, 


Miss Boxc. Thou beſt of men, it ſhall be the buſi- 


axis of my future days, to-be. your comfort only. 
Do. U 3. Enter- 
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Enter Sik GEORGE, S1R GREGORY, and YOUNG 
Kenner. 


Sin Greco, You are a civil man, indeed, neighbour, 
to leave one in your own houſe, —W hat, do you grudge 
your wine ? | ; 
; Bonc. You'll pardon me, Sir Gregory, I had a little 
buſineſs; beſides, I am not able to drink, and my bro- 
ther there is your match. A | 
Stn Gre6. As to the buſine!s, that's a lye, I be- 
Beve; and if you can't drink, what a plague are you 
oy for: but come, is this my god-daughter ? Here, 
frrah, where are you? this is the lady you are to have: 
come, let one fee you fall to making love; let us fee a 
little of the fruits of your travels. | : 
Tove KEN. Sir, 1 am fo ſurpriz'd! nor know I 
-whether to thank you or fortune. $01 
Sis Gets, I know you had rather thank any body 
than your father, you raſcal ; but this is the lady whom 
I found out for you, you dog. | 
Vox Ken, And this is the lady for whom alone ! 
refus'd to be obedient, not knowing who your choice 
EG 2 TP 
Var. Hah! what's that, what's that? | 
Misg-Boxc, With your leave, I would be excus'd at 
pre ſent, Sir. | | 8 
Bowe. No, no, my dear, pray ſtay, do not diſoblige 
Sir Gregory; you may truſt me, that I ſhall not force 
your inclinations. SE C3 : 
Six Gree, Come, begin, ſirrah, begin. 


Emir YOUNG BONCOUR, 


Youns Boxc, Sir, Mr. Recorder, rour lawyer, is in 

the next room, and waits to execute the deed. 
Bone. My heart, my eyes overflow with tenderneſs, 
for fo much goodnels; ſure tis a ſenſation almoſt worthy 
to be bought with ruin: but, oh! what happineſs mult 
be mine, who, while I hear theſe inſtances of my chil- 
dren's goodneſs, can aſſure them my fortune wants not 
ſo dear a reparation, The ſtory was your uncle's in- 
| vention; 


* 


. 
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vention; the reaſon for it I will tell you anon: no, 
ſon, tho' perhaps I may not much increaſe, I ſhall be 
at leaſt a faithful ſteward of my wite's fortune to her 
children. Tap 
Var. How, Mr, Boncour ! is this poſſible? 

Boxc. It is true, indeed, neighbour. | 

VAL. Indeed, neighbour, I am very glad of it; and 
what was this only a jeſt of Sir George's! 

 Bonc. Even fo. | 

Var. I am extremely happy in hearing it, and will, 
if you pleaſe, make this a memorable zra in the happi- 
neſs of our children I ſpeak not of my ſon, 1 will 
abandon him, and give all I am worth to my daughter, 
and give that daughter to your fon, © 

YounG Bonc, You will pardon me, Mr, Valence; 
but, had I been reduc'd to the loweſt degree of diſtreſs, 
I vould not have accepted of your daughter with apy 
fortune ſhe could have brought. | 

VAI. How, Sir! | Wet). 

'Youne Boxc. She will, if ſhe relate to you faith- 
fully her behaviour to me this day, leſſen your ſurpriſe 
at what I ſay. | 8 . 3 

Var. Iwill go home, turn my daughter out of doors, 
diſinherit wy ton, give my eſtate to build an hoſpital, 
and then hang myſelt up at the next charitable tree I can 
_ Sande: | | 
S1r Geo. Mr. Valence, Mr. Valence! I have ſpoken 
to my brother about that eſtate that lies ſo contiguous 
to yours, ard when it is to be ſold, you ſhall certainly 
have the refuſal of it. : | 

Val. What, am I mock'd, ſcoff'd, ah! zounds! 1 
Mall run mad. : [Exit Valence. 
Lose KEN. Madam, I have ſeen a great deal of 
the world; but all tue women I have ſeen, are no more 
comparable toon, than the {valleit chapel in London 
is to the church of Votre Dane, | | 
Miss oc. Ha! ha! ha! | 

S1R GREG. [To Poancour,] Why ſhould there go fo 
many words iv a bargain: let us have the wedding 
R = 

Six Geo, Wedding directly! what do you think 
you are coupling lozne of your animals in the country? 

| 6 Do 
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Do you think that union of bodies is all that is requiſite 
in a ſtate, wherein there can be no happineſs without a 
union of minds too? Go, and redeem paſt time: your 
ſon is not yet too old to learn: employ ſome able man 
to cultivate the ſhare of underſtanding that nature gave 
him; to weed out all the follies and fopperies that he 
has pick'd up in the tour of Europe, as he calls it: then, 
when he appears to be a rational creature, and not till 
then, let him pay his addreſſes to my niece. 

Young KEN. So, then I find I am not a rational 
creature !. and faith, I begin to think ſo myſelf, And 
whoſe fault was that, father, but. yours, that did not 
give me a. rational education ?: | | 

SIR GREG: Why, you dog, I gave. you the ſame 
education I had. mylelf :- would you have had a better 
education than your father, firrah ! But did not I fend 
vou, beſides, to travel, to finiſh your education? and 
when an education is finiſh'd, is not that enough? what. 
ſignifies what the beginning was? But never fear them, 
Greg; with ſuch an education. as I had, I got twenty 
thoutand pounds. with my wife; and you who have 
travelled may, I think, expect more. Never fear em, 
boy, the acres, the acres will do the buſineſs. 

Ste Geo. There you may find yourſelf miſtaken ;. 
for I have ſome dirty acres to add to. my niece's fortune 
that may chance to weigh againſt your ſcale. Her be · 
haviour this day has pleaſed me; and I never will con- 
ſent to ſee her wedded to any one, who has not under- 
ſtanding enough to know her. value. c 

 Younc KEN. Oh! heavens! I'II, do any thing to 
mend my underſtanding, rather than loſe the only woman 
I can love; and tho? I have hated books as I do the 
devil, if that be the only way to improve it, I'll pore 
my eyes out rather than loſe her. | 

Boxc. Why, this muſt be a work of time; and 
whenever you render yourſelf worthy of her, you may 
have a chance to ſucceed. ; 


Enter Serwants: | \. 


Sexy, Sir, my lady has ſent me to acquaint your 


Honour that ſupper is on table, 
Bu N22. 


THk F 


Boxc, We will attend her. {Exit Servants 
Sir Geo. Well, brother, I think you begin to find 
already the good effects of my advice to you: your wife, 
you ſee, civilly ſends in, inſtead of ruſhing herſelf into 
company with her ſcream of, Why mult not I be let 
into the ſecret ?” | 
Borc. Sir George, I thank yon; and am now con- 
vinc'd, that a little exertion of a proper authority on 
my part will ſoon make my wife act like a rational 
woman. 
SIR Geo. Well, George, your behaviour this day 


has, I confeſs, wiped away ſome part of the very bad 


opinion I had of you; and if you will caſt off your 


follies, and turn away your wench, I have a wife in 


view for you, the fame that your father intended to 
ropoſe, who will make you amends for the ene you 
ave loſt : and, in that caſe, to make you more worthy 
of her, I don't care if I ſettle the beit part of my eſtate 
Youne Bonc. Sir, I know that profeſſions, on ſuch 
occaſions, often paſs only for words of courſe ; but 
you will ſee, by a total reformation of my paſt conduct, 
that the whole ſtudy of my life hereafter ſhall be to 
pleaſe ſo generous an uncle, and ſo good a father. _ 
SIX Geo. What a variety of ſtrange events has this 
day produced! I can't help thinking, that they might 
furniſh out a good ſubject for a comedy. * 
Box c. Only a cataſtrophe would be wanting; be- 
cauſe you know it is a conſtant rule, that comedies 
ſhould end in a marriage. 9, 1 | 
Sir Geo, That's true; but if the performer, who is 
to repreſent your character, ſhould only ſtep forward at 
the end, and make a ſmooth ſpeech or fo, an Engliſh 
audience is generally ſo good-natur'd, that they would 
pals over that, and all other faults that might be in the 
piece, for the ſake of the Good-Natur'd Man. 
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PROLUGUE Sand Epilogues—to ſpeak the phraſe. 


Which ſuits the warlike ſpirit of theſe days 
Are cannon charg d, on ſboulil be charg d, with wit. 
Which, pointed well, each riſing folly hit ; 
By a tate Gen'ral who commanded here, 
And fought our bloodl:ſs battles many a year J 
Hong other favours were conferr'd on me, 
He made me Captain of Artillery! 
At various follies many guns I fir d, 
Hit em point black, and thought the foe retir dq. 
But vairly tboughi Vor to my great ſurprize, 
They now are rank and file before my eyes | 
Nay to retreat may even me cbiige ;j ——— 
The works of folly fand the longeft fiege! 
With what briſk firing, and what thunder-claps, 
Did I attack thoſe high-built c:files-=-caps J. 
But tow'ring flill,. they ſiuell in lofty/late, 
Nor flrike one ribband to capitulate; 
ils cloſe behind,. thus peeping, and thus bent, 
Are the befieg'd, behind the battlement < - 
But you are conquerors, ladies-=-bave no dread, 
Henceforth in peace enjoy the cloud-capp'd head] 
We ſcorn to ape the French, their tricks give ver, 
Nor at your rigging fire one cannon more ! 
And now, ye Bucks and Bucklings of the age, 
T bg" caps are clear, your hats ſhall feel my rage; 
The high-coch, half-coct'd, quaker, and the ſlouch, 
Fave at ye all !--- Pl hit you, though ye crouch ;, 
Me read in hiſtory- one William Tell, | 
An honeſt Swiſs, with arrows ſhot ſo well 
On his ſon's head, he aim'd with ſo much care, 
He'd hit an apple, and not t:uch one hair - 
Se I, with ſuch-like ſell, but much leſs pain, 
Mill ftrike your hatt off, and not touch your brain: 


To 


— 


* 


1 
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J curſe your head-dreſs.! an't you pretty fellows ! 

Pray who can ſee thro” your broad brim'd umbrellas ® 

That pent-howſe worn by ſlim Sir Dainty Dandle ! 

Seems to extinguifh a poor farthing canal 

We look his body thro But what fair ſhe, 

'Thro' the broad cloud that's round his bead can fee ? 

Time was, when Britons to the boxes came, | 

Quite ſpruce, and chapeau bas | addreſsd each dame. 

Noto in flapt hats and dirty boots they come, | 

Look knowing thus—to every female dumb; 5 

But roar out=--- Hey, Jack! ſo, Will! you there, 

om | 

Both ſides have errors, that there's no concealing ; 

Med low'r our heads, had but mens hearts ſame feeling. 

Valence, my-ſpark, play'd off his modiſb airs, 

But nature gave us wit to cope with theirs ; 

Our ſex have ſome ſmall faults won't bear defending, 

And the near perfect, want à little mending; 

Let Love flep forth, and claim from both allegiance, 
And bring back caps and hats 10 due obedience. 


END OF VOL. IV. 
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